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Whom senM enlightened, and whom glory fir^d, 

Rite to my view, still sweet, still great, still bold, 

Alive in power, and active as of old. 

Yes I wasteful time ! here, here thy rage is vain. 

Away ! fond boaster I Genius scorns thy reign. BISHOP* 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



In introducing the following sheets to the 

world, it will perhaps be necessary to premise, 

that care has been taken to select from the diurnal 

and other publications for the last hundred years, 

not only the occurrences of the day, of whatever 

C variety they may have consisted, but also such 

cy - articles as might be considered of a more general 

and permanent nature, and, consequently, inte- 

L resting to the philosopher, the gentleman of 

^ science, the man of letters, &c. ; with a strict and 

-^ studied attention on the part of our female 

readers, to reject every thing that might have the 

least tendency to'start the blush of innocence, or 

c^ wound the ear of modesty. 
«^ 

^ If in the course of these selections the Editor 

may have made choice of articles which by some 
may be considered as too trifling to have *^ a local 
habitation,'' it should be recollected, that he had 
in this undertaking to provide for a very numerous 
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Vi ADVERTISEMENT. 

class of readers, whose opinions and tastes must 
be expected, in many instances, very materially 
to differ. His aim, however, has been, to give 
satisfaction to all ; and if in this he may prove 
partially successful, the trouble taken in wading 
through such a task, will be amply compensated. 

Henoe^ in the ensuing pages, the philosopher 
will Gnd oecasicmal records of whatever revolu- 
tions have taken place either ^^ in the heavens 
above, on the earth beneath, or in the waters 
under the earth ;" — ^the scientific man will meet 
with notices of those improvements in the ari^ 
which have gradually succeeded each other during 
the above period ; — the gentleman and the scholar 
with such brief extracts from the publications of 
the poising day, as will not only give them suffi- 
cient information of the progressive state of the 
literary world, but they will also thereby be put 
into possession of some of their choicest ideas ; — 
the poet will be occasionally indulged with those 
gentle effusions which have issued from the ele- 
gant pen of a Byron, a Moore, a Montgomery, a 
Sheridan, and many others; — and the man of wit 
with a variety of bon mots, anecdotes, repartees, 
&c*, which were ^^ wont to set the table in a 
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ADVERTISEMENT. vii 

roar/' and which, it is. presumed, will not be 
deemed the less interesting, because some of them 
were productive of merriment to those who have 
lang since been consigned to the tomb of the 
Capulets. For if the observation of a celebrated 
poet, that ^^ true wit is everlasting as the sun,'^ 
be correct, then it can be no diminution from 
their merit that they are here occasionally 
repeated. 

It is but justice, however, to observe, that the 
reader will find in this selection several articles 
not only of a novel cast, but truly original in 
their nature, and which have never before met the 
eye of the public; and it is hoped, on the whole, 
that the Editor's endeavours to render these 
volumes a pleasing Appendage to the Tea- 
table, as well as ^^ A Post-Chaise and Parlour 
Companion,'' will ultimately prove to have been 
accomplished, by that best of criterions, — an 
indulgent and a liberal patronage. 
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PARJCOUR PORTFOLIO, 



The following piece was sent to m from Dvbtin ; 
we shall say no more, but leave it to recommend 
itself— n2B. 

There is one kind of conversation, which every- 
one aims at, and every one almost fails in ; it is 
that of story ^telling. I know not any tbifig, which 
engages our attention with more delight, wjbih a 
person has a sufficient stock of talents necessary i 
for it, such as good sense, true humour,, a clear 
head, a ready command of language, and a variety 
of proper gestures, to give life and spirit to what 
he says. If any of these be wanting, the listeners, 
instead pf being diverted, are disobliged ; but if 
the person be utterly void of them all, as it is very 
often the case, he becomes a nuisance to the com- 
pany, and they are so long upon the rack as he 
speaks. It has sometimes fallen to my lot, th^.! a 
man whom I never offended, has laid me jmder 
the pei^eeirtion of a long story, and compelled me 
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2 THF PARLOUR PORTFOLIO; 

to hear what neither concerned himself nor me, 
not indeed any body else, and at the same time 
he was as much in earnest as if both our lives and 

. fortunes, and the felicity of the whole kingdom 
depended upon what he said. A humour very 
unaccountable! that a man shall be letting of 
words for an hour or two, with a very innocent 
intention, and after he has done his best, only 
makes me uneasy, and himself contemptible. 

This natural infirmity in men, is not only con- 
fined to story-telling, but it appears likewise, in 
every essay whatsoever, of their intellectuals. As 
for instance, if one of these be a preacher of God's 
word, by far-fetched criticisms, numerous divi-* 
sions, and sub-divisions, incoherent digressions, 
tedious repetitions, useless remarks, weak answers 
to strong objections, inferences to no premises, 
tedious exhortations, and many other methods 
of protraction ; he shall draw you out a discourse 
for an hour and a quarter, unequally dispensing 
opium and edification to his flock, there beipg 
seven sleepers for one hearer. If he be a lawyer, 
he shall by an uncommon way of amusement, run 
away with a subject, which might be explained in 
two minutes, and dilate upon it two hours, with 
sucjh a volubility of tongue, such affluence of ex- 

^ pression, with something so like a good style, and 
manner of thinking, that the judges^ and jury, 
attend with as much gravity, as if there was a 
continued chain of true reasoning, and solid argu- 
ment. If he be a member of the upper or lower 

« house, he does not proceed four sentences, before, 
the rest know where to have him an hour benoe ; 
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OR, POST-CHAISE COMPANION. ' S 

in the mean time they divert one another^ in talking 
of matters indifferent, till the gentleman has done« 
I could give many .more instances, but that I 
think these suflBcient for my present purpose; 
beside, lest I should incur the like reproach my- 
self, I must in a few words, divide the story-tellers 
into the short, the long, the marvellous, the insipid, 
and the delightful. 

The Short Story-teller is he, who tells a great 
dealln few words, engages your attention, pleases 
your imagination, or quickly excites your laughter. 
Of this ^-ank were Xenophon, Plutarch, Macro- 
bius, among the ancients. Ex. gr. 

When the Nepheleu of Aristophanes, a satire 
upon Socrates, was acting, his friends desired him 
to retire, and hide behind them. No, said Socrates, 
I will stand up here, where I may be seen; for 
,now I think myself like a good feast, and that 
every one has share of me. Vide Feast of Xeno- 
vhon. 

Brasidas, the famous Lacedemonian General, 
caught a mouse ; it bit him, and by that means 
made its escape. ^^ O, Jupiter," said he, " what 
creature so contemptible, but may have its liberty, 
if it will contend for it." Vide Plutarch de project, 
virtut. 

Diogenes having sailed to Chios, jvhile it was' 
under the dominion of the Persians, said in a full 
fiCssembly, the inhabitants were fools, for erecting 
a college, and building temples, since the Persians 
would not allow them the privilege of making 
their own priests, but sent them over the most 
illiterate of their Magi. 
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4 THB PARLOUR PORf FOLIO; 

AD^stus^ ip^hile he was encamped with bis 
army, somewhere near the Mantua, was disturbed 
three nights successively, by the hooting of an 
owl : proclamation was made to the soldiers, that 
whosoever caught the oflfender, (so that he might 
be brought to justice) should have an ample re- 
ward for his pains. Every one was loyally en- 
gaged in the pursuit of this bird ; at last, one more 
vigilant than the rest, found him in a hollow-tree, 
so brought him in triumph to the Emperor, wh<> 
saw him with the greatest joy, but gave the 
soldier a sum of money, so far below his expecta- 
tion, that he let the owl fly away that instant ; so 
true a sense of liberty, ran through the very meanest 
of the Romans. Macroh. Sat 

The Long Story-teller, is one who tells little or 
nothing in a gteat number of words ; for this, 
many among the modems are famous, particularly 
the f'rench. And among ourselves in this king^ 
dom, we have a vast number of the better sort. 
As well as T can recollect, there are six deans, four 
judges, thirty-six counsellors at law, sixty-five 
attorneys, some few fellows of the college, every 
alderman through the whole nation except one. 
All old gentlemen and ladies without exception, 
five of the college of physicians, three or foto 
lords, two hundred squires, and some few people 
of distinction beside. 

I shall here insert a fragment of a long story, 
by way of example, containing one himdred and 
twenty-nine words,' which might have been^aid m 
these ten following, viz.— Nine years ago, I was 
to preach for a friend. 
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'' I remember once, I think it wfis about ^ven 
years ago, — No, I lye, — It was about nine years 
f^go ; for it was just when my wife was lying in of 
Dicky; I remember particularly the midwife 
would have had me staid to keep her company, 
find it was the heaviest day of storm and rain, that 
I ever saw before or since ; but because I engaged 
to preach for a very worthy friend of mine, \Vho 
lived about twenty miles off, and this being 
Saturday, I could not defer it to the next morning, 
though I had an excellent nag, which could have 
rid it in three hours; I bought of a neigh- 
bour, one Mr. Masterson ; yet because I would 
not put my friend in a fright, &c.'' Thus far he 
went in one minute ; the story lasted an hour, so 
that upon a fair computation, he spoke 7740 words 
instead of 600, by which means he made use of 
7140 more than he had occasion for. If a right 
application were made of this nint, which I have 
given, it would be of admirable effect in the dis- 
patch of public business, as well as private conver- 
sation; nay, in the very writing of books, for 
which I refer the reader to the fabl^ of the Bees, 
and the two elaborate Treatises, written by the 

learned Mr. H n. 

The Marvellous, is he, who is fond of telling 
mob things ^s no man alive, who has the least u^e 
of hi^ reason, can believe. This humour prevails 
very much in travellers, and the vain glorious, 
but very pardonable, because no man's faith is 
imposed upon ; or if it should be so, ill conse- 
.qiteiiQe. ^t|en^ persons seriously extrava^nt. 
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6 THE PARLOUH PORTFOLIO; 

expecting another should give credit to what he 
knpws impossible for the greatest dunce to swallow. 

One of thes^, who had travelled to Damascus^ 
told his company, that the bees of that country 
were as big as turkies. " Pray, Sir," said a gentle- 
man, "(begging pardon for the question) how large 
were the hives ?" " The same size with ours," re- 
plied the traveller. ^^ Very strange," said the other ; 
" but how got they into their hives ?" " That is 
none of my business ; egad, let them look to that." 

Another, who had travelled as far as Persia, 
spoke to his man John, as he was returning home, 
telling him, how necessary it was, that a traveller 
should draw things beyond the life, otherwise, he 
could not hope for that respect from his country- 
men, which otherwise he might have. But at the 
same time, " John," said he, " wheresoever I dine, 
or sup, keep you close to my chair ; and if I do 
very much exceed the bounds of truth, punch me 
behind, that I may correct niyself." It happened, 
on a day that he dined with a certain gentleman, 
who shall be nameless, when he aflSrmed, that he 
saw a monkey* in the Island of Borneo, which had a 
tail three score yards long. John punched him. " I 
am certain it is fifty at least." John punched him 
again. " I believe, to speak within compass, for I 
did not measure it, it must have been forty." John 
gave him another touch. " I remember it laid 
over a quick-set hedge, and therefore could not be 
less than thirty." John at him again. " I could 
take my oath it was twenty." This did not satisfy 
John. Upon which the master turned about in a 
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OR, POST-CHAISE COMPANION. 7 

rage, and said, " damn you for a puppy, would 
y6u have a monkey without any tail at all ?" 

Did not the famous Dr. Burnet, whose history 
is much of the same stamp with his travels, afl^m, 
that he saw an elephant play at ball ? And that 
grave gentleman, Ysbrant Ides, in his travels 
through Muscovy to China, assures us, that he saw 
elephants which were taught to low like cows, to 
yell like tigers, and to mimick the sounding of 
a trumpet ; but their highest perfection, as he re- 
lates it, was that of singing like Canary birds. 
However, this is not so marvellous, (for Pliny 
relates wonderful things of their docility) as what 
a gentleman told a full company in my hearing, 
within this fortnight ; that he had seen a show at 
Bristol: which was a hare taught to stand upon 
her hind-legs, and bow to all the company, to each 
person particularly, with a very good grace, and 
then proceed to beat several marches on the drum. 
After this a dog was set upon the table, his master, 
the showman, made many grievous complaints 
against him, for high crimes and misdemeanors. 
The hare knits her brows, kindles her eyes like a 
lady, falls in a passion, attacks the dog with all 
her rage and fury, as if she had been his wife,* 
scratches, bites, and cuffs him round the table, 
till the spectators had enough for their money. 

There is a certain gentleman now in Ireland, 
most remarkably fond of the marvellous, (but this 
through vanity) who among an infinite number 
of the like rarities, affirms, that he has acarp jn a* 
pond, by itself, which has for twenty years past, 
supplied him and his friends with a very good disk 
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^f fish, when they either came to dine or sup with 
him. And the manner of it is thus; the cook- 
maid goes with a large kitchen knife, which has 
a whistle in its handle ; she no sooner hlows it, 
but the carp comes to the sluice and turns up its 
belly, till she cuts out as much as she has occasion 
for, and then away he scuds ; the chasm is filled in a 
day or two, and the carp is as sound as a roach, 
ready for the knife again. Now, if he and his 
cook-maid took the most solemn oath to the truth 
of this, or the most sanctified quaker should say 
yea to it, which is made equal to any prelate's oath, 
I would no more give credit to them, than I would 
to the colonel, who said he was at thp battle of 
Landen, where his majesty. King William, of 
glorious memory, lost the day ; and this colonel, 
being in the utmost confusion, fled among the 
rest ; he swore he had galloped above two miles 
after his horse's head was shot oflF by a cannon 
ball, which he should not have missed, if the 
poor creature had not stopped at a river side to 
drink. 

I should be glad to speind an evening with half 
a dozen gentlemen of this uncommon genius, 
for I am certain they Would improve upon one 
another, and thereby, I might bave an opportunity 
of observing how far the marvellous could bfe 
carried, or whether it has any bounds at all. 

The Insipid, who may not unfitly be called 
soporific, is one Vrho goes plodding on in a heavy 
dull relation of unimportant facts. You shall 
have an account, from such a person, of every 
"Buinute circumstance which happened in the oqair 
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f)any where he has been, what he did, and what 
they did, what they said, and what he said, with a 
million of tnte phrases, with an and 90 begin- 
ning every sentence ; and to make a long story 
short ; and as I was saying ; with many more 
expletives. 



L D 's Speech. — *^ Why, you made 

a very foolish order here ; can't do't, yoii see — 
why, you made an order that council shall plead 
with the attornies — ^you've no right, you see — 
never sitch a thing was done — ^why, T have been 
a justice thirty years, I never did such a thing- 
no right, you see — can't make me have a council. 
^ — Why, now, suppose I'm ill, or I want a glister, 
I send for the 'pothecary — I won't have a physi- 
cian—you can't make , me, you see — no right at 
all — must rescind it, you see. — Now, at our house, 
we are the greatest court in the world." — Here 
one of the justices interrupted his lordship, and 
said, " You don't hear attornies, but . council, at 

your bar, my I^ ." And his L said, *^No, 

no, that's true ; but that's nothing, you see — every 
man may plead his own cause. — Why, now I 
shew you a ground — here's a butcher, there's a 
cow — you bid the butcher kill the cow — he says, 
he won't — can't make him, you see — must rescind 
the order — no right at all." 



To the Printer of the London Evening Po^t.-^ 

Sir. — At a time when the enormous increase of 

<Fopery is Qonnived at at home, and a corrupt 
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parliament, through the influence of a most flagi- 
tious ministry, has established it in its full power, 
in a great part of the king's dominion^ abroad, I 
think, that every thing which has a tendency to 
open men V eyes, and give them a just abhorrence 
of that most cruel and slavish religion, should 
be now set before them ; to which end I desire 
you will publish the following in your very useful 
paper: it being the genuine copy of a Popish 
excommunication, found amongst the papers of 
Philip Dunn, a Popish bishop, some years since 
deceased, in the county of Wicklow, pronounced 
by him against Francis Freeman, one of his 
parishioners, who at that time embraced the Pro- 
testant religion; and faithfully translated froni 
the Latin.original by Dr. Tooker. 

" By the authority of God, the Father Almighty, 
and the blessed Virgin Mary, and of St. Peter and 
St. Paul, and all the holy saints, we excommunicate 
Francis Freeman, late of the city of Dublin, but 
now of Tuck Mill, in the county of Wicklow ; 
that in spite of God and St. Peter, and in spite of 
all the holy saints, and in spite of our most holy 
father the Pope (God's vicar on earth) and in 
spite of our right reverend father in God, Philip 
Dunn, our diocesan, and the worshipful canons, 
who serve God daily, hath apostated to a most 
damnable religion, full of heresy and blasphemy. 
Excommunicated let him be, and delivered over 
to the devil as a perpetual malefactor and schis- 
matic ; accursed let him be in all cities, and in all 
towns, in fields, in ways, in yards, in houses, and 
in all other places, whether laying, or risings 
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"walking, or running, leaning or standing, waking 
or sleeping, eating, or drinking, or whatsoever 
thing he does: besides, we separate him from the 
threshold and all good prayers of the church ; from 
the participation of the holy Jesus ; from all sacra- 
naental chapels and altars ; from the holy "bread 
and holy water, from all the merit of God's holy 
priests find religious men ; from their cloisters ; and 
from all pardons, privileges, grants and immunities, 
which all the holy Popes have granted them ; and 
we give hina over utterly to the fiend, and let him 
quench his soul when dead in the pains of hell fire, 
as this candle is quenched and put out ; and let us 
pray to God, our Lady, St. Peter and St. Paul, 
that all the senses of his body may fail, as now the 
light of this candle is gone, except he come on 
sight hereof, and openly confess his damnable 
heresy and blasphemy, and by repentance, as 
much as in him lies, to God, our Lady, St. Peter, 
and the worshipful comfpany of this church ; and 
as the staff of this holy cross now falls down, so 
may he, except he recants and repents. 

Signed, Philip Dunn.*' 



To the Printer of the London Evening Post.— 
Sir. — Asa proof how little regard the king's friends 
(as the prese;nt administration are pleased to style 
themselves) pay to the honour of their sovereign 
and religion, a living of three hundred pounds per 
annum was lately procured for a Scotch curate, 
who had fallen into disgrace with his parishioners 
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from II public diaoovery of bis gallantries. For 
some time the most respectable inhabitants ab- 
horred going to church to hear him preach a 
doctrine so different from his own practice. The 
immorality of the curate was, however, soon lost 
in the rector, and his church became more crowded 
than ever; whieh shews that fortune makes a 
saint, and misfortune and poverty a sinner. 

Shall it be said, in the pious reign of George 
the Third, that church preferment, like court 
favour, goes by kissing? Heaven forbid ! 

Fact. 



Anecdote of Sir Isaac Newton. — The late 
Doctor Stukely, one day, by appointment visiting 
Sir Isaac Newton, the servant said he was in his 
study. No one was permitted to disturb him 
there: but as it was near his dinner time, the 
visitor sat down to wait for him. After a while 
dinner was brought in ; a boiled chicken under a 
cover. An hour passed, and Sir Isaac did not 
appear. The Doctor then eat the fowl; and 
covering up the empty dish, bid them dress their 
master another. Before that was ready, the great 
man came down: he apologized for his delay, 
and added, " give me but leave to take my short 
dinner, and I shall be at your service ; I am 
fatigued and faint." Saying this, he lifted up the 
cover ; and without any emotion, turned about to 
Stukely with a smile^ " see," ^ays he, " what v^ 
studious people are, I forgot I had dined*- ' 
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Extempore^ on passing Bloomsbury Square^ 
Friday J May 17. 

Hey ! borse and foot, and grenadiers, 

To binder riot ! — ; neiedless fears. 

The famished weavers mean no evil, 
They only want the B- d level. 

The following Copy of Verses on the death of the 
Regent ofFrancSy was written Jtist after the decease qf 
that Prince^ and while his Majesty was at Hanover. 
1763. 

How vain are mortal man's endeavours ! 

(Said, at Dame Elliot's, Master T ^rs) 

Good Orleans dead! In truth its hard. 
Oh .may all statesmen die prepared ! 
Ah friends ! Great changes threat the land ; 
All France and England at a stand ! 

There's Mereweis Mark ! Straqge work ! 

And there's the Cssar, and there's the Turk ! 
I do foresee, (and fot foreseeing. 
He equals any man in being) 
The army ne'er can be disbanded, 
I wish the King were safely landed. 

The Pope. An Indian merchant by, 

Cut short the speech with this reply. 
All at a stand ! You see great changes ! 
Ah, Sir, you never saw the Ganges J 
There dwell the nations of Quid-nnnc-kies, 
(So Monopota calls monkies.) 
'On either bank, from bough to bough. 
They meet and chat (as we may now) 
Whispers go round, they grin, they shrug, 
They bow, they snarl, they scratch, they hug. 
And just as chanoe, or wisd provokes them^ 
They either bite their friends, or stroke them. 
There have I se«n some active prig, 
To shew his parts, bestride a twig. 
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Lord ! bow the cbattering tribe admire, 
Not that he^s wiser, but he's higher': 
Ail loDg to try thevent'rous thing, 
(For powers but to have one's swing,) 
From aide to side he springs, he spurns. 
And bangs his foes and friends by turns. 
Thus as in gidd j freaks be bounces. 
Crack goes the twig, and in he flounces : 
Down the swift stream the wretch is bom, 
Never — ■. — Ah never to return I 

Z ds what a fall had our dear brother, 

lyiorblew ! Cries one, and damme ! t'other. 
The nations give a general screech. 
None cocks his tail, none claws his breech : 
Each trembles for the public weal. 
And for a while forgets to steal. 
A while all eyes intent and steady. 
Pursue him whirling down the eddy ; 
But, out of mind, when out of view. 
Some other mounts the twig a-new. 
And business on each monkey shore, 
Runs the same track it went before. 



The celebrated author of the Dissertation on Dumpling 
seems to have forgot one material embellishment to his 
elaborate essay y which he is desired to prefix to his next 
editiony by way of appendix. 

When as King Henry rul'd this land, 

He ruled like a King, 
He stole three pecks of barley meal. 

To make a bag pudding. 

A bag pudding ibis King did make, 
. And stuffd'it fqll of plumbs, 
With.gobs of suet put therein, 
Ars big as both my thumbv. 
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The King and Queen did eat full sore, 

The nobles eke beside, 
And what that night they cou'dn't devour. 

Next morning it was fry'd. 

N. B. This was taken from a manuscript in the Cotton 
Library, and is set to music by the learned Count Hey- 
daker, to be sung in Masquerade on Seigniora Faustina's 
benefit night. 



On the Death of Dr. Young. 

Hie saltern accuraulem donis, et fungar inani 

Munere. 

» * 

Ah, fetal hour ! at last we must resign; 

Farewell, blest Poet, Satyrist, Divine I 

For ever shall remain thy sacred name. 

Nor envy's tongue pollute thy spotless feme. 

From this sad world thy blessed soiil is flown, 

To live in regions properly its own j 

Immortal glories all thy time employ. 

Eternal pleasures, everlasting joy. 

Methinks I hear thee tune thy pleasing lyre 

In that blest place, where angels lead the choir. 

Hail, happy saint ! thine is eternal day, 

When this low world shall pass with time away. 

Lo ! holy angels sing with one accord. 

Welcome good shepherd, meet thy gracious Lord. 

Clericus. 



Last week the following new invented politic 
scheme for getting a dram^ was practised upon a 
grocer on the Blind Quay. A woman desired a 
quart of brandy might be put into a bottle which 
she brought with her ; but on trial there being 
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near half a pint more than it would hold, she 
drank the overplus and pretending business a little 
farther^ left the bottle in the shop till her return, 
when she was to pay for the quart, which for 
prudential jreasons, no doubt, she has postponed, 
having not as yet made her second appearance; 
and the bottle on examination was found to be a, 
cracked one. 



An Elegy written in Bartholomew Fair. 

Dull is the scene of ancient feats of wit. 

Where mimic mirth its gambols play'd around ; 

And dull the place where many a vacant cit 
An hour's relief from care and business found. 

Flockton no more shall dance his puppet ring. 
The swagg'ring giant fill the room no more. 

No more the monkey on the rope shall swing, 
Nor grin portentous at the ale-l^ouse door. 

The round-about its wheel no more shall ply, 
(Sure emblem of the giddy round of life) 

Nor Andrew's self his merry tricks shaU try 
To raise amid the crowd the curious strife. 

Old Momus' sons, a^d Tfaespis' merry boys, 
In joint exclusion curse their wayward doom ; 

" Genius," they cry, " must yield to gilded toys, 
And wit to plums and apples must give room.'" 

And now, so Cjty Magistrates ordain. 
In oysters may wis spend our sober pence, 

Or eat the sausage on th' extended plain ! — 
Alas! that City Magistrates have sense! 



M. 



Digitized by 



Google 



OR, POSt-CttAlSE COUPA^Wy. 17 

Anecdote. — When James the Sefeond attempted 
to introduce the Koman Catholic religion and 
arbitrary power into Great Britain, he ha4 an 
army encamped on tlounslow Heath to terrify the 
people. Seven bishops were seized upon and sent 
tp the Tower ; but they appealed to the laws of 
their country, and were set at liberty. When 
this news reached the c€unp, the e^outs of joy 
were so great that they re-echoed iti the Royal 
Palace. This, however, did not quite convince 
the king of the aversion of the soldiers to be the 
instruments of oppression against their fellow sub- 
jects; he, therefore, made another trial, he Ordered 
the guards to be drawn up, and the word was 
^iven, that those who did not choose to support 
the king's measures should ground their arms. 
When, behold, to his utter confusion, and their 
itemed honour — ^the whole body jg^ounded their 
arms. 



A grave writer oh the laWs of Engkhd says, 
that ^^ when a Jvtty of Matrons is impannelled, the 
fore-mem ought tcr be a tboman of kfiot^ etnd good 
repute !" 



The underwritten Lines are copied /rop% ike original 
will of the late Nathaniel Zdoyd^ Esq. wKo dUd a few 
weeks since at his seat at T^enckenham^ in Middlesex^ 
by inserting which you will obUge your constant reader^ 

Tom Tell-truth. 

Wfaat I am goiii^ to bequeitb^ 
Whei!i tins flail part snbttrits tO|tde«tfa } 

VOL. 1. C . 
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But still I hope the spark divine, 

With its congenial stars shall shine j; 

My good executors fulfil, 

I pray ye, fairly my last will, 

With first and second codicil ! 

And first I give to dear Lord Hinton, 

At Twyford school now, not at Winton, 

One hundred guineas for a ring. 

Or some such memorandum thing ; 

And truly much I should have blund'red. 

Had I not given another hundred 

To Vere, Earl Poulett's second son. 

Who dearly loves a little fua. 

Unto my nephew, Robert Longdon, 

Of whom none says he e'er has wrong done, 

Tho' civil law he loves to*hash, 

I give two hundred pounds in cash. 

One hundred pounds to my niece Tuder, 
(With loving eyes one Matthew view'd her) 
And to her children just among 'em, 
A hundred more, and not to wrong 'em. 
In equal shares I freely give it, 
' Not doubting but they will receive it. 

To Sally Crouch and Mary Lee, 
If they with Lady Poulett be ; 
Because they round the year did dwell 
In Twick'nham-house, and serv'd full well. 
When lord and lady both did stray. 
Over the hills and far away ; 
The first ten pounds, the other twenty. 
And, girls, I hope that will content ye. 

In seventeen hundred sixty*nine. 
This with my hand I write and sign ; 
The sixteenth day of fair October, 
In merry mood, but sound and sober. 
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Past my threescore and fifteenth year. 

With spirits gay and conscience clear, 

Joyous and frolicksome, tho' old, 

And like this day, serene but cold. 

To foes well wishing, and to friends most kind, 

In perfect charity with all mankind. 



To the Printer. — Sir, I was bom in Greece, and 
am lineally descended from Democritus, of laugh- 
ing memory. I had laughed for many years in 
ray own country, but the oppressions w© have 
lately suffered there from our masters, the Turks, 
)iad scarce left me any thing to laugh at ; and I am 
afraid the old proverb, " as merry as a Greek,'' 
will be soon forgot. On that occasion having 
turned my whole substance into ready money, I 
was willing to indulge my humour, and settle in 
that country which would afford me the most 
food for laughter, therefore I enquired among the 
merchants and captains of ships in our port what 
placed seemed the most ridiculous; and the 
universal consent of all assured me, that in Eng- 
land I should find endless subjects for laughter. 
Fired with this assurance, and happy in having 
learned that language in my youth, for the conve- 
nienceof trade, I embarked at Zante, and came to 
England in one of the last Turkey ships. I have 
been Jfiere but one month, and have laughed ever 
since. As I have nothing to do but divert myself, 
(having never been married, lest other fools should 
laugh at me) I take my daily ramble, and shall occa^ 

c 2 
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sionally send you accounts of what adventures I 
meet with, that I may have the extreme pleasure 
of not only laughing myself, but of setting the 
drivellers who read this, a laughing at one another. 

As soon as I landed in England, I burst out a 
laughing to see the search of a custom-house 
oflBoer into my coffers put an end to by a piece 
of gold ; and then I laughed at those who em- 
ployed him, and did not give him a salary suffi- 
cient to make him faithful to his duty. 

As I was a stranger to the customs of this place, 
I was willing to have a native of the country to 
be my constant attendant, and inform me when I 
might laugh outright, without danger to my bones, 
or fear of imprisonment, in a place, where I am 
told, there are a set of interpreters who explain a 
joke mto a thipg they call a libel, and might 
make . me pay dear for my mirth. When I was 
thus resolved, I soon found out a sensible melan-* 
ohply fellow, who had been a petty officer in the 
English navy, and had never laughed since he had 
been paid off, and left unprovided for, because he 
had no friends : I addressed myself to him, and 
told him I would maintain him genteely, if he 
would attach himself to me, and be my guide and 
adviser, and explain to me what I asked him. The 
poor fellow grinned his thanks: a hot supper, 
with a bowl of good punch, set him quite a 
knghing, and he has grown merrier and merrier 
every day. ^ 

The uext morning having viewed the fortifica-r 
tions^ and laughed at many of the works which 
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were of more service to those who contracted to 
build them, than they will ever be for defence in 
time of need, I set out in a post-chaise with honest 
Tom Topsail for the capitcd. 

The first occurrence we met with on the road, 
was our meeting with four phaetons and pair, 
with a female in a laced riding-habit, and hat and 
feather, and a spruce fellow with a laced waistcoat, 
white silk stockings, and buckskin breeches, in each. 
I bowed to them, supposing them to be people of 
quality, when the unlucky rogue, Tom, laughed at 
me, and told me they were only a pack of waiters 
at our Covent Garden taverns, who were spending 
the groats and sixpences their masters customers 
had given them for waiting on them, and the half- 
crowns they got for pimping, in regaling some 
ladies of the town ; and were going to a neigh- 
bouring race. I joined with Tom in laughing at 
my own simplicity, and then we laughed at the 
folly of those who were so foolidi as to pay these 
fellows for bringing what they were tp pay for 
besides. A fine house and gardens by the road 
side next attracted our eyes ; ^ and when Tom told 
me it was built by Oliver Omnium, the stock- 
broker, we laughed at the bubbles with whose 
gold it had been erected. 

Nothing more material happened till we 
arrived in London ; and what I meet with in my 
first walk shall be the subject of my next letter. 

Democritus Gklasus/ 
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On {he impending Force against this Country. 

What ! shall our treach'rous foes now dare to say, 

" England we'll ravage, and her crown we'll sway. 

*^ This is the moment ; let us all combine, 

^^ And England, to our arms, shall soon resign." 

This is the moment, Britons best can tell. 

Their arms to yield, or their vile hearts rep^l. 

Shall it be deem'd that England can no more 

Defend her island, or protect her shore ? 

Shall it be said that Britain fears the foe. 

That dares to triumph at domestic woe ? 

Doubly is the cause which from thy breasts demands. 

To crush their malice, and defeat their arms : 

Oft has thy name struck terror to their soul, 

Shall it not now their infamy controul ? 

Forbid it, Tritons, perish first the thought, 

That thinks of Englishmen as he ought. 

Wherefore shou'd we doubt Britannia's glotious fame. 

Are not her conqu'ring sons alike the same? 

Thy ancestors recall, whose 'lustrious names 

Demand from us a tribute to their manes : 

Then let us shew unsullied is the blood, 

That fills the veins, which from their loins we robb'd. 

Worthy their race, let none disclaim our birth, 

And call us bastards of some foreign growth. 

Let us for ever the dear pledge maintain. 

And hold it sacred as a gift divine. 

Britons attend ; the crisis now is come. 
To make us rise, or sink into disdain : 
Perfidious France has dar'd to rob thy crown; 
Resent the insult, and the blow strike home. 
Ambitious Spain must feel again our weight, 

irn how to prize our friendship from our hate. 

moment's to be lost, the trumpet sounds ; 

-echoes thro' the air Britannias wounds: 
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Tia Brunswick calls to arms, revenge, revenge, 
Is there a Briton wou'd his country change ? 
Is there a Briton wou'd his name disown? 
And let stoop Brunswick basely to Bourbon ? 
Forbid it. Heaven, the foul thought disclaim, 
Britain shall again add lustre to her name ; 
Again behold resplendent shine her arms. 
Nor know no danger from dread wars alarms, 
George shall redeem his fav'rite pride when crown'd, 
^ Briton born, by British hearts enthron'd; 



May th' historic page 

Still mark this aera down from age to age : 
Tell to the world, learn nations yet to come. 
How, with what fortitude, Britain stood alone. 
How, when oppress'd by offsprings of her care^ 
Taught independence by false France to rear, 
Yet with undaunted valour she sustain'd 
The force united, which they both obtain'd. 

Thus may he write, whose pen to history draws, 
To trace from earliest time this country's wars: 
So may he find the British sceptre sway'd. 
The awe of Europe, but of France the dread. 

Come then, brave Britons, seek thy just revenge,. 
Make th' insidious slaves for thy mercy cringe. 
Thy country need not fear all Europe's sons. 
While your brave souls, with ardour for h^r burns,. 
Shew her thy prowess, dignify her name ; 
Defend her cause in honour of her King. • 
This is the moment left thee to <employ. 
May you prove it ominous to future joy ; 
Excite our breasts for glory to obtain, 
That nought may tarnish this, our Monarch's reign. 

RI**TI. 
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Jest of Tajfior, the Water Poety who wrote U 
150 years ago. — There was a Pope, who being 
dead, it was said that he came to Heaven's gate 
and knocked : St, Peter (being within the gate) 
asked who wqs there? the Pope answered, 
" brother, it is I ; I am the last Pope deceased,'^ 
St. Peter said, " If thou be the Pope, why dost 
thou knock ? thou having the keys mayest unlock 
the gate and enter ?" The Pope replied, sayings 
^^ that his predecessors had the keys, but since 
their time the wards were altered/' 



Granthamy Mafrch 1J>. — A few days ago, four 
bucks assembled at an inn in this neighbourhood, 
to drink a glass, and play a game at cards. The 
glass circulating very briskly, before midnight 
they became so intoxicated, that not one of 
them was able to determine how the game stood j 
and several dispute;^, interspersed with a con- 
siderable number of oaths ensued, till they 
agreed to let the cards lie, and endeavour to 
drink themselves sober. Shortly after, they re- 
sumed the game, and each man imagining himself 
capable of directing the rest, they soon came again 
to very high words; when the waiter, fearful 
that some bad consequences m%ht ensue, let thent 
know that it was near three o'clock, and if any of 
the gentlemen pleased, he wpuld wait on them 
home ; but instead of complying with his request, 
;eniusses looked upon it as an indignity 
d them, and declared, with the most horrid 
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imprecations^ that not one of them would depart 
till day-light. But in the height of their anger^ 
an uncommon noise in the chimney engaged their 
attention, when looking towards the fire-place, a 
black spectre made its appearance ; and crying 
oiit, in a hollow, menacing tQue, *^ my father has 
sent me for you, infamous reprobates," they all in 
the greatest fright, flew out of the roon» without 
staying to take their hats, in broken accents con- 
fessing their sins, and begging for mercy. — It 
appe£U*s, that the master of the inn, finding he 
could not get rid of his troublesome guests, and 
having a chimney-sweeper in the house^ sweeping 
some chimnies, he gave the boy directions to 
descend into the room as above related, while he 
stood at a distance, and enjoyed the droll scene of 
the bucks' flight. 



The following Anecdote of the late fomom Mr. 
RoubiHae deserves to be recorded.— Some years 
since that celebrated statuary found a parcel of 
Bank notes in the church-yard of St. Martin 
in the Fields, to the amount of £7000, the pro- 
perty of a Yorkshire gentleman, who advertised 
a reward of £600; in consequence of which Mr. 
Roubiliao returned the notes, but generously 
refused to take the reward, though at that time he 
was greatly distressed for money : the getitleman 
charmed at his behavmr, made hini a present of 
a fine set of plate, and feft him £1000 in his will. 
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in case he survived him ; but Mr* Roubiliac djring^ 
firsts rendered the gentleman's grateful intention 
of no effect. 



Parody of the Soliloquy in Hamlet.' 

To hunt, or not to hunt ? That is the question — 

Whether 'tis prudent in the soul to suffer 

The pangs of self-denial, or to urge 

With enthusiastic rage and bold defiance 

The rapid chace — to hunt— .to ride 

No more— and by that ride to say we fly 

From thought, that cankerworm to gay desires ; 

From cares, that feed upon the lamp of life ; 

^"^is a fruition devoutly to be wish'd. 

To hunt — to ride — to ride — perchance to fall ; 

Ay, there's the rubr 

For in the mad pursuit what falls may come, 
When ev'ry hound each hardy sin^w strains, 
And every breeze conveys enrapturing sounds : 
Must give us pause. — There's the respect 
That gives the fatal blow to promis'd joys ; 
That taints with baleful blight each blooming hope. 
Who wou'd forego this madness of delight. 
Who without pain could hear a chace describ'd. 
Or silent sit while others boast their feats. 
When he himself might mount the neighing steed, 
And urge the sprightly chace ? Beneath a roof, 
Who wou'd wear out the tedious, doleful day, 
Oppress'd with discontent and dire remorse ? 
But that the dread of fall precipitate, 
That unknown field, where, destitute of aid. 
With shiver'd limb he haply may repent 
His forward zeal and fury uncontroul'd, 
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Puzzles the will, and makes us rather pine 

In huinble cell than seek for distant-joys 

Where pain and death th' adventVous hunter wait. 

But hark— 

The hunter's i^otes, on Zephyr's pinion borne, 

Assail my ears — 

Already Phoebus gilds the mountain top. 

Great Phoebus, patron of the hunting crew. 

Propitious smile/ and vanish ev'ry doubt ! 



The Greyhound: — A Fable. 

Altera poscit opem res, et conjurat amice. 

As o'er his prey a greyhound stood, 

And lick'd his lips upon his food ; 

Thus in himself he justly weighs, 

Whioh of his limbs deserves most praise. 

The tail suggests, — 'tis I thee steer ; 

The legs reply, but we thee bear; 

I, says the nose, the prey must trace ; 

We, say the isyes, direct the chace ; 

True, says the mouth, bat prithee hear, 

Can either of ye catch a hare ? 

Cease strife, says Spring, distraction smother. 

For none subsists without another. 

E. L — 
InfmingtoUj April 3, 1765. 



Uo«. 



A letter from Algernon Sidney y Esq. in answer 
to one J persuading his return to England quickly 
after the Restoration. — Sir, — I am sorry I cannot 
in all things conform myself to the advice of my 
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friends ; if theirs had any joint concern mont with 
mine, I would willingly submit my interest to 
theirs ; but when I alone am interested, and they 
only advise me to come over as soon as the act 
of indemnity is past, because they think it is best 
for me, I cannot wholly lay aside my own judg- 
ment and choice. I confess we are naturally in- 
clined to delight in our own country, and I have 
a particular love to mine; I hope I have given 
some testimony of it. I think that being exiled 
from it is a great evil, and would redeem myself 
from it with the loss of a great deal of my blood. 
But when that country of mine, which used to be 
esteemed a paradise, is now like to be made a 
stage of injury; the liberty which we hoped to 
establish oppressed; all manner of profaneness, 
looseness, luxury, and lewdness set up in its 
height, instead of piety, virtue, sobriety, and 
modesty, which we hoped God, by our hands, 
would have introduced ; the best of our nation 
made a prey to the worst ; the parliament, court, 
and army corrupted ; the people enslaved ; all 
things vendible ; and oo man safe but by such 
evil and infamous means as flattery and bribery ; 
what joy can I have in my own country in this 
condition ? IS it a pleasure to see all thcit I love 
in the world sold and destroyed? Shall I re- 
nounce all my old principles, learn the vile court 
arts, and make my peace by bribing some of them ? 
Shall their corruption and vice be my safety? 
Aht no : better is a life among strangers than in 
my own country upon sEcfc conditions. Whilst I 
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live, I will endeavour to preserve my lifcerty, or at 
least not consent to the destroying of it, I hope 
I diall die in the same principles in which I 
have lived, and will live no longer than they can 
preserve me, I have in my life been guilty of 
many follies ; but, as I think, of no meanness. I 
will not blot and defile that which is past by 
endeavouring to provide for the future. I have 
had in my mind, that when God should cast me 
into such a condition as that I cannot save my 
life but by doing an indecent thing, he shews me 
the time is come wherein I should resign it. And 
when I cannot live in my own country but by 
such means as are worse than dying in it, I think 
he shews me that I ought to keep myself out of itl 
Let them please themselves with making the king 
glorious, who think a whole people may justly 
be sacrificed for the interest and pleasure of one 
man and a few of his followers. Let them rejbice 
in their subtlety, who live and be eiirplayed ; can it 
be expected that I should serve a government thai 
seeks sach detestable ways of establishing itself? 
Ah! no — I have not learnt to make my own 
peace by persecuting and betraying my brethreif, 
more innocent and worthy than myself. I must' 
live by just means, and serve to just endsj or not 
at all. After such a manifestation of the ways by 
which it is intended the king shall govern, I 
should have renounced any place of favour into 
which the kindness and industry of my friends 
might have advanced me, when I found those 
that were better than I 'were only fit to be de^ 
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stroyed. I had formerly some jealousies; the 
fraudulent proclamation for indemnity increased 
them. The imprisoning of those threes men^ and 
turning out all the officers of the army, contrary 
to promise, confirmed me in my resolutions not to 
return. • , 

To conclude, the tide is not to be diverted^ nor 
the oppressed delivered ; but God, in his time, 
will have mercy on his people. He will save and 
defend them, and avenge the blood of those who 
shall now perish, upon the heads of those who in 
their pride think nothing is able to oppose them. 
Happy are those whom God shall make instru* 
ments of his justice to so a blessed a work ; if I 
can liye to see tliat day, I shall be ripe for the 
grave, and able to say with joy, ^^ Lord, now 
lettest thou thy servant depart in peace, &c.'' 

Farewell. My thoughts as to king and state, 
depending upon their actions, no man shall be a 
more faithful servant to him than I, if he make 
the good and prosperity of his people his glory ; 
none more his enemy if he does the contrary. To 
my particular friends I shall be constant in all 
occasions, and to you, 

A most affectionate servant, 

Algernon Sidney. 



Oxfordshire Nancy Bewitched. — A Ballad. 
By the late Mr. Garrick. 

Set to Music by Mr. Shield. 

Tho' rmdim, and am young, and was lively, and fair, 
X>ou'd sini a sweet gong, and in others kill care. 
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Yet I'm surely bewitch'd, for I can't drive away 

What makes me so restless by night and by day. 

In vain I perplex my poor fancy 

To find out the grief, 

But alas, no relief, 

Heigho ! what can be the matter with Nancy ? 

With my head on my pillow I seek for repose, 
Which comes to the wretched, and softens their woes ; 
But sleepless, though blameless, I sigh thro' the night; 
And the day can't relieve me, tho' ever so bright. 

In vain I perplex, &c. 

So evil a spirit that haunts a poor maid. 
By the grave sons of physic can never be laid ; 
If a youth vers'd in magic would take me in hand, 
I^m sure of a cure if £e waves but his wand. 

In vain I perplex, Ac. 

A young Oxford Scholar knows well my sad case. 
For he look'd in my eyes, and read over my face ; 
So learned he talk'd, that I felt at my heart. 
He must have great skill in the magical art. 

In vain Lperplex, &c. 

O, send for the scholar, and let him prescribe. 
He'll do me more good than the medical tribe ; 
Then the rose with the lily again shall appear, 
And my heart,.now so heavy, dance thro' the whole year ; 
No more I'll perplex my poor fancy 
To find out the grief. 
For he'll soon bring relief,' 
Heigho! he knows ;what's the matter with Nancy! 



A clergyman in a mining county lately ob« 
served, that he never saw half of his parishioners 
until they came up to be buried. 
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To (he Printer of the London Evening Pont. — 
Sir,— I am afraid there is too much truth in your 
paper of the 18th of September, wherein you 
handsomely rebuke the supineness of our modern 
travellers ; but, to shew you, that all of us are not 
tainted with the same lethargic incuriosity, I, who 
have been a great traveller in my time, in my 
own as well as foreign countries, here send you 
some important observations that I have made in 
the several stages of my life, and by your means 
I now convey them to my dear countrymen for 
their universal behoof. 

My present paper shall be confined to domestic 
travelling ; and I content mysfelf at this time in 
offering a few remarks on the vehicles and con- 
veniences, as also on the garb, or dress, most 
suitable to travel in, with a memento or two in 
relation to our conduct, as well on the road as in 
our inns, not forgetting some necessary hints 
touching those two grand articles and chief sup- 
porters of travelling, viz. good eating and drinking. 

I observe then, that in this my native country, 
travelling is usually performed in coaches, in 
waggons, or on horseback. On which several 
conveniences I will now give yoti a few of my 
remarks, as briefly as may be. 

I must own a coach and six to be a very com- 
modious vehicle, and a pretty convenience for 
travelling ; I know" a great fnany are very fond of 
it^ but it does not »eem to be designed foif every 
constitution. There are bat fow^, a very fetv, ^;rho 
can well hear i\m way of trareWing ; I ana aipt- 
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to think too, that it is not the most salutary way ; 
for a constant lolling backwards must inevitably 
over-heat the reins, on which account, and for 
some other weighty reasons, I seldom use i^. 

The coach'^and four, the chariot, and the chaise, 
come under the same class, though in an inferior 
degree, and, therefore, I shall say nothing of them 
now. 

Stage coaches are so much my aversion, that t 
can hardly bear the naming of them. 

But the waggon, the high-arched waggon, 
cannot be so cursorily past over: grave and 
sedate in its motion ; delightful in the freshness 
of its straw, and its variety of companions : I al- ^ 
ways enter into it as into a moving assembly, 
where the decayed gentlewoman, the blooming 
fresh coloured country girl, the brandy-faced lady, 
and a hundred other contrarieties are jumbled 
together, and furnish me with a set of contem- 
plations much of a piece with those, which one of 
my ancestors had of old on the sight of his medley 
companions in the ark ; but the number being 
few, who have the true relish of the waggon, ^and 
still fewer who sit easy in a coach and six, I 
choose now to treat of the pad or trotter. 

Horace,^ in his 6th Sermon, book 1. seems to 
place a great deal of pleasure in his pad (though 
a male kind) and tells us, he is happy as a king, 
when he bestrides him with his bags trussed up 
behind, and thus takes a journey even to Taren- 
turn. With submission to the politeness of his 
taste in other things, I think a servant with a 

VOL. I. D 
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cloak-bag a much more eligible way of travelling ; 
aid my opinioA is strengthened by the practice of 
the ablest itinerants of this age^ who seem to 
take, more delight in beholding their cloak-bags 
behind their servants, than in placing them so 
near their own persons. 

Whether he mentions this way of travelling as 
his real sentiments, or only in the vein and style 
of a poet, (whom we seldom see over crowded 
with attendants) is not very material ; it serves, 
however to shew, that the ancients approved 
mightily of journeying on horseback ; and if any 
persons doubt whether the modems have not the 
^ame kind inclinations to riding, I here take the 
liberty to invite them to one of Mr. Legg's fore- 
rooms, at the Swan, at Tottenham-cross, any 
Saturday, where, besides a very good entertain- 
ment, they will have ocular demonstration, what 
regard is paid to equitation by the famous me- 
tropolis of Great Britain. 

From what I have already said, you may infer, 
that I would have the traveller use the horse 
rattier than the coach or waggon ; but before I 
suffer him to «et forwards, permit me to lay down 
an admonition or two, in relation to his garb, 
and principally as to the colour of it. 
. I therefore, in short, recommend to him above 
all things, a red coat, or at least a blue coat trimmed 
with^ gold ; I mean the close bodied, not the 
horseman's coat ; but T insist mostly on the red, 
and that on a three-fold account. 

And first, I do it on a religious one, as it pre- 
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vents a great deal of idle cursing and dweoringt 
Chamberlains, ostlers, and others, obey the first 
word of command from a red coat, when a gentle- 
man in any other colour may swear. his eyes out, 
€re he can get a olean pair of sheets, or his horse 
fubbed down. 

And secondly, I recommend a red coat, as it is 
a nevw-failing procurer of honour and respebt 
to the wearer. When you are addressed to iu 
your red, 'tis your honour, at every word ; as in- 
dieed it seldom is less than your worship, when in 
your trimmed blue; on a supposition without doubt, 
that even the last coat ought to oontain nothing 
less than a justice of peace, if not a high sheriff, 
•or some great oflScer of his majesty's worshipful 
trained-bands. 

The third advantage from a red ooat is, that it 
43a ves a great deal of money. Servants to publie 
inns are now a days grown a burthen to travellem, 
*he weight of which is in some degree taken off by 
a red coat. I have Known the pertest chambermaid 
and the surliest ostler shew as .much outward 
^satisfiiction at the sight of a sixpence from a red 
^coat, as they have done at half-a-crown from any 
^ther colour. I say outward, because I am incline 
able to think there is ^some considerable difieMnce 
in their inward* joy. 

It is now high time to imagine the traveller to 

he fuliy etjuipt and on bis road ; where it may 

not be amiss to remind him that he has it now in 

^liis power to shew a gveat deal of good breeditag • 

which consists only in giving the road, whw wry 

d2 
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one meets him. This observation is so universally 
approved of, that it is now become a proverb; 
and when we resolve to gratify any one to the 
utmost of his desire, we do it effectually, when we 
give him his own way. 

When the traveller alights at his inn, it is very 
natural for him to think of something to eat. But 
because the g'enerality of the larders on the road 
contain nothing more ifyan a bit of mutton, or per- 
adventure a fowl or two, the young traveller whl 
find it diflScult how to conduct aright in such a 
case. I will tell him my way, and leave him to 
follow or reject it, as he pleases. 

My method then i«, to forbear laying open 
(more than needs must) the poverty of the inn^ 
by asking unnecessary questions about partridges, 
wild ducks and carps ; for after naming twenty 
different delicacies, the enquiry usually ends in 
a neck of: mutton and broth. So that, without 
more ddo, I at once pitch on a piece of mutton 
and fowls ; and by a peculiar art, which I have 
attained, of making myself easy under all circum- 
stances, I so far diversify my mutton and fowls, 
that I have at every s.tage sufficient variety and 
different dishes. For instance, in one of my kite 
excursions westward, I had at Harford-bridge, 
neck of mutton and broth ; couple of fowls 
roasted. 

/ Andover, . boiled fowls and bacon ; neck of 
mutton roasted. 

Blandford, boiled neck of mutton and potatoes; 
^ couple of fowls broiled. 
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Axminster, couple of fowls fricasseed ; neck of 
mutton in steaks. 

Thus I could have rang changes on my neck of 
mutton and fowls to the Land's End, had not 
Exeter interposed, and kindly regaled me with 
fish, wild fowl, and an excellent sirloin of beef. 

But as eating without drinking will never 
satisfy a traveller, I shall close my present re- 
marks with a bi'ief observation or two on liquids, 
and principally on claret ; which I always behold 
Virith a vast deal of pleasure, and take to be a very 
delightful, wholesome beverage. And from my 
own experience I recommend it to all my brother 
travellers, as the best allay er of thirst, the . best 
restorer of decayed spirits, the best incentive to 
joy and gladness ; and, a never failing procurer of 
rest and sleep, when taken in due doses, and often 
repeated. 

Port makes a man heavy, and consequently is 
Very improper for a traveller, 

I often receive great comfort from a tankard of 
well brewed beer ^ this is chiefly by way of change 
.^nd soiling, it will not do for a constancy. 

Cyder likewise is what I now and then delight 
,to take a glass of ; but ever since that curious 
prier into nature, and my very good friend, Ben 
Frett, has in a very learned epistle informed me 
of the many bad effects this searching liquor has 
on the eyes, the. voice, limbs, &c. I dare not be 
•too busy with it. 

I have a great deal* more to offer, in reJatioi[i 
to airing of sheets, ojaoioe of beds, tricks an^ 
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roguery of ostlers, &c. But will not too much 
anticipate a regular treatise, which I bav6 now in 
hand on the subject of travelling ; and which is to 
bear the title of the Present State of Travellings 
and of all the Inns of Great Britain. In this 
book I shall be under a necessity of informing my 
readers what reception is to be met with at every 
inn, &c. consequently of giving it a good or bad 
character. I shall therefore expect to be applied 
to in the most feeling manner, by all the inn- 
holders of Great Britain, who desire my favour- 
able report. For though no bribes or reward* 
can make me deviate from truth, yet truth (as 
well as all things else) has two handles ; and I 
have it in my power to lay hold« of which I 

Yours, 

J. G. 



The American device for the great seal of South 
Carolina was — A palmetto tree, supported by 
twelve spears, which, with the tree, are bound 
together in one hand, on which is written quis 
separahit ? On the tree are two shields ; the one 
inscribed March 26 ; the other July 4 ; and at 
the foot of the palmetto an English oak fallen ; 
its root above the ground, its branches lopt. 
Reverse. Hope advancing over a rock, which is 
rugged and steep behind her, but smooth, and of 
a gentle ascent before. The way is strewed with 
the arms of an enemy. She holds a laurel in her 
right hand, and has a view of the sun rising. 
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To the Printer of the London Evening Po^f. — 
Sir, — Conversing a few mornings ago with an old 
friend, we insensibly fell into a long discourse; 
about the visible degeneracy of manners in thia 
country, and observed that if a review wag taken 
of our ancestors about two centuries since, we 
should scarcely look upon ourselves a^ one speipies 
of people. Every thing at present seepis invert<?4^ 
Instead of the mar^ly sinH)licity kept up in \\i^ 
days of our forefathers, we have dwindled into % 
disingenuous sort of politeness, whicl} ha^ entnTely 
4estroyed our integrity ; aud instead of gloryipg 
as they did in a generpus discovery of tljeiif sffjjii- 
ments upon every occasion, we aim at nothi^^ 
but a concealment of our thoughts j ai^d are 
incessantly instructed to teach every feiature. of 
our faces a lesson diametrically opposite to the 
feelings of our hearts. In nothing, however, are 
w^ altered so much as in our women : formerly a 
young lady thought it a partipular merit to be 
useful in her family ; and it was considere4 93 ^ 
strange degree of ignorance if tjie daughtei^ of ^ 
nobleman could not make butter and chees,e, keep 
the accounts of the house, dress a dinner better 
t^an the copk-maid> and surpai^s all the \^omen in 
the lauridry in the ironing of a shirt. In thes^ 
polite tim^^s^ IV^r. Printer, t^e principal di^ii;iptiojj 
of a young lady is to be totally ijiaeless; in propor- 
tion as she is ignoraiit we form our ideas of her 
delicacy, and think it unpardjpnablj' vulgar if fehe 
is capable of discharg;ing the ^relative duties o^ 
daughter, m/pthej, pai^tres? or wife, with a t^9lerr 
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able share of propriety. I have four daughler^^ 
myself. Sir, who are just like their neighbours, 
very fine ladies, and consequently good for no- 
thing. A doating old grandfather ruined them all 
by leaving each an independent fortune of ten 
thousand pounds, and now I suppose if they were 
reduced to difficulties to-morrow, none of them 
would know how to wash an apron or make a 

cap. Suky , tlie eldest, even complains of being 

fatigued with the honours of my table, and Nancy 
would rather fast for a twelvemonth, she assures 
me, than be at the trouble of helping herself. 
Polly never suffers her maid to sit dowi^ in her 
presence, though the girl is much better born than 
any of us ; and my hopeful young one, Mrs. 
Jenny, declares that nothing is bo contemptible as 
going to church. To be sure the girls have re- 
ceived a most excellent education under their 
mother and grandmama. I dare say they have 
gone through half the books in Lowndes's circu- 
lating library, and that even Jenny herself, though 
no more than seventeen, is able to play at picquet 
with Jones the conjuror. 

These are lamentable things, Mr. Printer. How 
widely different were matters in the days of our 
ancestors.— — I have in my hands a journal, of the 
celebrated Elizabeth Woodville, who was married 
to King Edward the Fourth, in which the charac- 
ters of the English ladies at that time are veiy 
happily depicted ; it was written by Elizabeth 
before her first marriage, and as it is not only a 
great curiosity, but an excellent lesson to the 
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softer sex of the present era, I shall make no 
apology for sending it to you ; after first pre- 
mising that I have modernised the idiom to make 
it properly intelligible. 

Monday morning. Rose at four o'clock, 

and helped Eiatharine to milk the cows ; Rachael 
the other dairy-maid having scalded one of her 
hands in a very sad manner last night. Made a 
poultice for Rachael, and gave Robin a penny to 
get her something comfortable from the apothe- 
cary's. 

Six o'clock. Breakfasted.-^ — The buttock of 

beef rather too much boiled, and the ale a little of 

the stalest. Memorandum to tell the cook 

about the first fault, and to mend the second 
myself by tapping a fresh barrel directly. 

Seven o'clock.^ Went out with the Lady 

Duchess, my mother, into the court yard; fed five 
and thirty men and women, and chid Roger very 
severely for expressing some dissatisfaction in 
attending us with the broken meat. 

Eight o'clock. — : — Went into the paddock 
behind the house with my maiden Dorothy ; caught 
Stump the little black pony myself, arid rode the 
matter of six miles without either saddle of 
bridle. 

Ten o'clock. Went to dinner. — John Gray, 

one of our visitants, — r- — a most comely youth ; 

—but what's that to me. A virtuous 

maiden should be entirely under the direction of 

her parents. John .eat but little • stole 

a great many tender looks at me, — said a 
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woman never could be handsome in his opinion — 
who was not good tempered. — — -I hope my 
temper is not intolerable. — Nobody finds fault 
with it but Roger, and Roger is the most disor- 
derly serving man in our family. John Gray 

likes white teeth,-— my teeth are of a pretty good 
colour I think— and my hair is as black as jet, 

though I say it, and John, if I mistake not, is 

of the same opinion. 

Eleven o'clock rose from table — ^the 

company all desirous of walking in the fields. 

John Gray would lift me over every stile, and 
twice he squeezed my hand with great vehemence. 
— r-I cannot say that I should have any aversion 
to John Gray— he plays prison-bars as well as any 
gentleman in the country. Is re^iarkably dutiful 
to his parents, and never misses church of a 
Sun4ay. 

Three o'clock Poor farmer Robinsop'sbousQ 

burnt down by an accidental fire. John Gray 

proposed a subscription apaong the company for 
the farmer's relief, and gave no less than $ve 

pound himself to this benevolent intention. 

Memorandum^. Never saw him look so comely 

«s at that momeat. 

Four o'clock. Went to prayers. 

Six o'clock. Fed the poultry and the bogs. 

Seven o'clock. — -^upper on the table. — Delayed 
to that very late hour on account of poor farmer 
Robip^on's misfortunfe. — The goose pye too much 
baked, and the loin of pork almost roasted to rags. 

Nine o'clock. — -^The company l^alf asleep.— 
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These late hours very disagreeable,-.-sard piy 

prayers a second time. John Gray disturbing 

my thoughts too much the first, fell asleep about 
ten^ and dreamt that John had come and demanded 
me of my father. 

. The remainder of the Journal affording no 
variety, Mr- Printer, I break it off here ; and shall 
conclude as began, with very little ceremony, 
b^ing nothing more than your's, &o. 

• • Senex. 



The Wish. 



Says B-- — to P , I wish you'd join with me. 

We then jnight make a real Sovereignty ; 
Could not we two combin'd do ev'ry thing ? 
The people you have got and I the — '--. 

The Reply. 

Wheh oil and vinegar unite ; 

When light and darkness join ; 
When you have wash'd the Ethiop white. 

Then V\\ with you combine. 



To those Bishops who have voted with Adminkh 
tration during the last Parliament.-^My Lords, — 
Although you have not actually wielded the sword 
of war and plunged it into the bosoms of your fel- 
low-creatures ; although you have not personally 
appeared on the field, nor tinged your white sleeves 
with reeking blood ; yet yoii have voted for those 
measures which h^ve strewed the plains of Ame- 
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rica with many thousand human bodies ; you havi^ 
been accessary to the departure of thousands of 
souls into the awful presence of their God. 

How inconsistent has your conduct been with 
the religion which you profess, and the characters 
you ought to sustain. Instead of being the pro- 
moters, you ought to have stood forth the media*^ 
tors between America and England ; instead of 
tacitly or public bowing at the nod of the minister, 
because he is the minister of state, or crouching to 
the will of the king, because he Was born a prince^ 
you ought to have been urgent for peace and the 
prevention of bloodshed ; and, instead of waving 
the banners of war, you should have presented 
the sheathed sword ; had you so acted, you would 
have done well. Permit me, my lords, to ask 
you a serious question. Do you think, when yoA 
lay on the bed of sickness, that the minister or 
your ^sovereign can arrest the impp-rtial hand of 
death? Can they assist you at the bar where you 
stand for trial? Will your vergers, your pre- 
bends, your canons, and your deans, screen you 
from the steadfast eye of the Judge ? Can He who 
commanded us to love oile another, and to bear 
ynth each others failings, approve your conduct, 
and regard you with a favourable presence? Can 
he commend those bloody principles which you 
have adopted ? What was the motive that induced 
you to vote as you have voted ? Was it for the 
furtherance of religion and truth, or for. the 
pleasure of an earthly king, who must appear at 
the same bar with yourselves, and answer for his 
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conduct without his herd of priests and fawning 
courtiers? Repent, my lords, while you have the 
power of repentance. Delay may be fatal. Be 
strenuous for peace, and prevent the further 
effusipn of human blood. Abstract from your 
mind all thoughts of increasing grandeur, of the 
favour of kings, and the accumulation of wealthy 
and act so that you may be . translated from 
a world of vanity to that place where you may, 
indeed, be priests unspotted and unblemished. 

One of the People. 



Address of a Felon to his Childy on the Morning of his 
Execution, — Written by Mrs, Opie^ and respectfully 
inscribed to the Philanthropic Society. 

Poor Babe, that thro' thii darksome grate 
Survey'styoa crowd with curious eye, 

If thou wouldst learn why thus they wait — 
Know, 'tis to see thy father die ! 

To see how I that death shall bear 

They deem for crimes tike mine most fit ; 

Crimes urg'd by want, which many there ; 
Were never tempted to commit ! 

A death, sweet innocent, for which 

Thou'lt be, alas ! one day revil'd ; 
For with ray guilt the rude of speech 

Too often will reproach my child ! 

Poor outcast, whither canst thou turn ? 

Thy future fate adds pangs to mine : 
I must my own offences mourn, 

And fear, devoted babe, for thine ! 
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For all tboH canst from me receive 

Is b)it a legacy of shame; 
And, sbouldst thou up to manhood live, 

Thou'lt learn to curse thy Father's name! 

But, while my guilt's to thee unknown, 
Come, let me press thee to my breast, 

Thou treasure without crime — my Son — 
Thou only wealth I e'er possess'd ! 

Thou pledge of pure and faithful loves. 

Image of one I still deplore ; 
Yet now her death a blessing proves — 

She lives not, to behold this hour ! 

But from my arms, ah, wherefore fly-^ 

Why do I court thy kiss in vain? 
Whence spring those tears ; what means that cry ?- 

Ah me ! — ^thou fear'st my clanking chain ! 

Till now I felt not allks weight; 

But soon they'll come, my limbs to free : — 
When I am summon'd to my fate, 

My arms unchain'd may close on thee ! 

Then welcome, bitter hour of death : 
Thou'lt be of some, keen pangs beguil'd ; 

For, ere I yield my forfeit breath, 
I closely may embrace my child ! 

And see, they come to take me hence ! 

My injur'd, precious boy adieii ! 
O, cruel world, for my offence 

Wilt thou this child with horror view ? 

Ah, yes : — with me his hopes must die ; 

For who will take him to their care ? — 
The prudent e'en his sight will fly. 

Lest, with my blood, my guilt he liihare ! 
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And soon to vice and mis'ry driven, 
Unknown, or else disdained l^y worth : 

Untaught, my child, the way to heaven, 
Thou'lt yet be deem'd unfit for earth ! 

* # . # if: ^ ^ 

What tvords are these, that to my soul 

A feeling like delight impart ? — 
That fear and agony controul, 

And bind aa almost broken heart? 

They say a gen'rous few have join'd 
(The pride of these enlighten'd times), 

Poor outcast, orphan babes to find. 
And save them from their paraat's crimes ? 

To them instruction's page they ope. 
To teach them to toil for honest fame, 

And by their own good actions hope 
To wipe away their parent's shame . 

Blest men, a dying culprit's pray'r 

Now seeks for you the heavenly throne ; 

For making thus our babes your care. 
May heav'n reward you in your oVn ! 



They write from Leicester, April 29, that 
about twenty years ago, a young man, whose 
father was then governor of Antigua, wtife settt to 
one Mr. Brown, a merchant in London, vi^h'o 
placed him in a dissenting academy, under Dr. 
Binnion, in Shropshire. This young man had « 
liberal alloWahce, but not suffibient for hia ex- 
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pences ; whereupon he gave his soul to the devil 
by a writing ; which Dr. Binnion coming to the 
knowledge of, be talked as was proper to the 
young man, but took the writing, and with wax 
. fixed it to 1 John iii. 8. in his Hebrew and Greek 
bible, of Plantings edition. Upon Dr. Binnion's 
death, Mr- Gee the non-conforming minister 
married Ris widow, and has the bible. On Tuesdays 
the 28th instant, a clergyman and another gentle- 
man went to see it, and found it thus worded : 
— '^ I do resolve, and will resign up my soul to 
thee at the end of twenty years hence, from this 
very day, August the 24th. 

" Witness my hand, 

^^ John Hamilton.'' 
August 24, 1704. 

And under his name a mark somewhat resem- 
bling a ragged staff, and written against it, 
^^ Never to be broken." It is said to be written in 
blood, but the letters are now pretty black, with a 
tincture of yellow. The young man left Dr. 
Binnion about three months after this, and Mr. 
Gee cannot tell what is become of him ; but the 
term drawing nigh, he and others are inquisitive 
what will befal him next August. 



To be seen, at Mr. John Sym6's, Peruke 
Maker, opposite the Mews, Charing Cross, the 
surprising and famous Italian Female Sampson, 
who has been seen, in several courts of Europe 
with great applause. She will absolutely walk. 
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barefoot, on a red-hot bar of iron : a large block of 
marble of between two and three thousand weight 
she will permit to lie on her for some time, after 
which she will throw it off at albout six feet dis- 
tance, without using her hiands, and exhibit 
several other curious performances, equally as- 
tonishing, which were never before seen in Eng- 
land. ShQ performs exactly at twelve o'clock, 
and four, and six in the afternoon. Price half-a- 
crown, servants and children a shilling. 



Professor Parrot, of Paris, has invented a filter- 
ing machine, which purifies water, by descent and 
ascent. A syphon is the principal agent. This 
tube is to be filled to a certain height, with fine 
sand ; the water to be purified is to be put into 
the longer leg, and it will, of course, flow out of 
the shorter ; and, in its pas^iage through the ^and, 
the impurities will be retained. 



Wanted. — A sound orthodox divine of the 
established church, to do the whole duty of a very- 
large parish, such as visiting the sick for some 
miles, marrying, christening, and burying, besides 
reading prayers twice every Sunday^ aiwi preach- 
ing twice too. He mi^t b© an excellent scholar, 
have an irreproachable character, and make no 
objection to assist his master's coachman in rub- 
bing down the horses at leisure hours, or doing any 
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thing else that may be wanted in the family. — 
Christmas-box he must expect none ; but to com- 
pensate for that loss he will be entitled to his 
master's cast hat and wig every other year, and 
be now and then suffered to dine in the kitehen 
with the rest of the servants. To prevent a 
variety of applications, twenty pounds is the 
salary, and the person employed must never 
preach upon any topics without paying particular 
compliments to people in power, and reipember- 
ing that every minister is of course the most ex- 
cellent character of the times. Whoever this may 
suit, is desired to send a full account of himself, 
both with respect to family and qualifications, to 
the Passive Obedience' Coffee-house, near West- 
minster-hall, and if approved of, he shall be im- 
mediately treated with by 

Grkgory Gobble. 



Extract of a Letter from Mr. Wilkes, to his 
Friend in London,dated Naples J March 26, 1766.— 
The foreign Gazettes are very impertinently 
sending me into the service of half the Princes of 
Europe ; I hope my friends at home do me more 
justice, and think of me as I do of myself, evar 
actually in the service of England, and for my 
life unalienably attached to my native country. 
The most unjust and cruel persecutions, the most 
unmerited outlawries, shall never warp my alle- 
giance. I do nqt.forget the present page of our 
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history, and a second letter to the borough of 
Aylesbury shall soon prove it. 

I ask L M^ pardon, for I was 

several days at Rome, and never once saw either 
the Old Pretender or the Cardinal of York, or 

his L p's own brother, the titular Viscount 

of Dunbar, in his green ribbon, or his own sister, 
the Countess of Inverness. 

P. S. It is pretended and believed at the Pre- 

tender^s Court, that L M will be 

created a Knight of the Thistle upon the next 
promotion, which gives no small satisfaction 
here. 



To the Printer of the London Evening Po8t.-r- 
The following Scripture sentences, as also a copy 
of verses, &c. are on a tomb stone, erected by one 
Mr. Oliver Miller, on Haydown-hill, near Arun- 
del, in Sussex, which he intends for the reception 
of his body after death. 

These Sentences are on the top of the Tomb. 

1 Cor. XV. 22. For as in Adam all die, even ^o 
in Christ shall all be made alive, 

John i. 17. For the law was given by Moses, 
but grace and truth c^ame by Jesus Christ. 

Johii iii, 16. That whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, but have eternal life. 

Eccles. iii. 22. Wherefore I perceive that 
there is nothing better than that a m^n shall re- 
- - ^ E 2 ' 
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Joice in hid own works ; for that is his portion : 
for who shall bring hitn to see whfitt shall be aifter 
him? 

2 Peter i. 14. Knowing that shortly I must put 
off this tny tabernacle^ even as our Lord Jems 
Christ hath shewed me. 

TTit underwritten Copy of Vet sea ^ with the Moral, are on 
the East side of ike Tomb. 

Why should iny fancy any one offend, 
Whoi^ good or ill on it does not depend ? 
^18 kt my own expence: except the land 
(A gien'rouB grant!) on which my tomb doth stand. 
This is the only spot that I have chose 
Wherein to take my lasting, long repose. 
Here, in the dust, my body lieth down : 
You'll say, it is not consecrated ground ! 
I grant the same ; but where shall we e'er find 
The spot that e'er can purify the mind ; 
Or to the body any lustre give ? 
This more depends on what a life we live. 
When the last trumpet shall begin to sound, 
•Twill not avail 'em where the body's found. 

The Moral. 

Blessed are they, and only they 
Who in the Lord the Saviour die; 

Their bodies wait redemption's day> 
And sleep in peace where'er they lie. 

%e Hieroglyphic of Death and Time, with the follow- 
ing Linesy are on the West side. 

Death! why so fast? Pray stop your hand. 
And let my gla^s run out its sand. 
Aii neitter t)eath nor Time will stay, 
Ltt as improve the present day. 
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Wby i^tart yo^ at that skeleton! 

'Tis your own picture which you^shun : 

Alive it did resemble thee, 

And thou, when dead» like that shall be. 

But though Death must have his will, 

Yet old Time prolongs the date. 
Till the measure we shall fill, 
That's allotted us by Fate. 
When that's done, then Time and Death 
Both agree to take pur breath* 
The above gentlaoaai; haa also his ooffia in his 
own house^ which he takes a view of every 
morning as soon as he rises. 



To the Printer of the London Evening Post. — 
Sir, — As a proof, ainongist many others, how 
much princes are kept in the da^k, relative to the 
real state of their affairs, tbp following apecdote 
will evince. When the Portuguese in the year 
1640, threw off the Spanish yoke, and elected the 
Duke of Braganza, their King, by the title of 
John the IVth, the Spanish Minister, 'Olivarez, 
introduced the intelligence to his master, Philip 
IV. by wishing him joy of the disturbances 
created in Portugal by the Duke of Braganza ; 
" for," says he, " as soon as ever this rebellion is 
crushed, your Majesty will ijave an opportunity 
of getting at the Duke's coflEprs, wjbich are im- 
mense.'' This piece of joyful news, however, 
turned out quite the reverse, as the Duk§ »ot only 
kept his money for Jjimself, bi*t wa^ th© cause of 
dismembering tju^ ^ingdqjn pf Portyg^l from 
Spitin to this very hour. 

HiSTORicus; 
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Epigram. — On a Lady who beat her Husband. 

Come hither, Sir John, my picture is here ; 

What think you, my love, don't it strike you ? 
Can't say it does, just at present, my dear, 

But I think it soon will, it's so like yon. 



Stanzas on an old bliftd Horse^ in the possession of the 
Bishop of Dromore* 

What though the icy hand of time 

Has cool'd thy ardour, damp'd thy speed. 

Yet still thou rear'st thy crest sublime, 
Yet still thou stepp'st a comely steed. 

Though now those orbs'are quench'd in night. 

That sparkled once with youthful fire ; 
Yet cherish'd by instinctive light, 
' Thy noble s|)irit's still entire. 

Thy symmetry remains complete. 

Still graceful flows thy mantling mane. 

Thy taper ears, thy well-set feet. 
Their pristine beauty still retain. 

That shining skin, so soft and sleek, 

That trim tail's fashionable air. 
Thy master's kind regard bespeak, 

And show his servant's duteous care. 

Old Steed ! sure 'twas a lucky day 
That brought thee first to such a birth ; 

While others drudge their lives away, 
Thine flows in feasting, ease, and mirth. 

And could a Poet's wish prevail. 

When here thy vital race is run. 
Thy form should still through ether sail, 

A sprightly courser of the sun. 

Hafiz. 
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The poor Negro^ Sadi, — A Fragment. 

Ah ! poor Negro, Sadi, what sorrow, what anguish, 
Oppress the lone victim fate dooms for a slave ; 

What eye or what heart o'er those sorrows shall languish. 
What finger point out the lone African's grave? 

First torn like a wretch from his innocent dwelling. 
And torn from Abouka, the wife of his s()ul ; 

Then forc'd, while his heart was indignantly swelling, 
To bow his 'proud neck to the despot's controul. 

Think not, European, though >dark his complexion, 
Dark, dark, as the hue of the African's fate, 

That his mind is devoid of the light of reflection, 
And knows not distinctions of love or of hate. 

And believe, when you see him in agony bending. 
Beneath the vile lash, if he fainting should pause, 

That pure are to Heaven his sorrows ascending, 
And dear shall you pay for the torture you cause. 

Mark ! m^rk ! the red blood, that, so eloquent streaming. 
Appeals to the Godhead thou sayest is thine ! 

Mark ! mark ! the sunk eye, that on Heaven is beaming ; 
It calls — deep revenge on oppression and crime. 

Rosa Matilda. 



History of Malta. — The Maltese, though con- 
tinually subject to different nations, have always 
preserved their original character : which suffi- 
ciently proves their descent, and, at the same 
time, shews that they have mixed very little 
with any of the people who have by turns go- 
verned their country. 

Their countenances announce an African origin. 
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They are short, strong, plump, with curled hair, 
flat nosesiy turned up lips, and the colour of their 
skins is the same as that of the inhabitants of the 
States of Barbary ; their language is also so nearly 
the same, that they perfectly understand each 
other. 

It is, perhaps, as much owing to the situation 
of Malta, as to the different strangers who have 
visited and conquered the island, that the Mal- 
tese have become very industrious, active, faith- 
ful, economical, courageous, and the best of sail- 
ors in the Mediterranean. But, notwithstanding 
these good qualities, they still retain some of the 
defects generally attributed to the Africans ; and 
are mercenary, passionate, jealous, vindictive, 
and addicted to thieving. They have likewise 
sometimes recalled the idea of the Punica Fides. 
They are fantastical and superstitious in the high- 
est degree, but their ignorance does not unfit them 
for the cultivation of the arts. 

The Maltese habit (excepting those of the ec- 
clesiastics, lawyers, ai^d trades-people, who dress 
in the French style, and are few, compared to 
the people at large), consists of a large cotton 
shirt, and a waistcoat likewise very large, with 
silver, and sometimes gold, buttons ; to these 
are added a caban and cloak reaching rather be- 
low the small of the back, and a very long gir- 
dle twisted several times round the waist, in which 
they constantly carry a knife in a, sheath : they 
also wear long and full trowsers, with a sort of 
shoe called korch ; but they de not often make 
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use of the latter^ having almost both legs and 
feet entirely naked. This korch is merely a lea- 
thern sole, with strings to fasten it round the leg. 
They never wear hats, but blue, red, white, or 
striped caps. People of easy fortune usually 
carry fans in their hands, and wear blue or green 
glass spectacles ; for such is the excessive heat 
occasioned by the reverberation of the rays of the 
sun from the stones, and the white tufa, that, not^ 
withstanding this precaution, there are many 
blind people ; indeed the greatest number have 
very weak eyes. 

The Maltese are remarkably sober ; a clove of 
garlic, or an onion, anchovies dipped in oil, and 
salt-fish, beingtheir usual diet. 

There are no people in the world more attached 
to their country than the Maltese ; and their con- 
stant hope is to end their days in what they dig- - 
nify with the title of Fiore del Monde (The Flower 
af the World). 

The Maltese women are little, and have beau- 
tiful hands and feet. They have fine black eyes, 
though they sometimes appear to squint, owing 
to their always looking out of the same eye ; half 
of the eye being covered with a sort of veil made 
of black silk, called fcUdetta^ which they twist 
, out very gracefully, and arrange with much ele- 
gance. The women, even of the highest rank, 
unlike their husbands, constantly preserve their, 
costume; add any one who should adopt the 
French fashion would m&ke herself very ridicu- 
lous. They are extremely fond of gold and sil- 
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ver ornaments, and ifc is not uncommon to see 
even the peasants loaded with trinkets of those 
two metals. 

The Maltese either from a wish to imitate the 
oriental manners, the severity of which they had 

, witnessed in the Arabs, or from the example of 
the jealous Spaniards, formerly kept their wives 
in the strictest retirement. The prudent inhabi- 
tants of the country constantly repeated to their 
children, " that women should never appear but 
twice in public ; the day they were married, and 
when they were buried." They were therefore 
always employed within doors, and never went 
out, except at a very early hour to church, when 
they were entirely covered by a long and large 
mantle. This costume came originally from 
Sicily, and reached from the feet : the forehead 
and eyes alone were visible ; but the upper part of 
the mantle was cut in a different manner for un- 
married women, the former wearing it round, and 

-the latter in a pointed form. 

Sometime afterwards, when the fair sex was 
allowed a proper degree of liberty, and the desire 
of pleasing increased with the opportunity of in- 
spiring admiration, the women threw off this 
heavy garment, which not only kept them con- 
cealed, but was extremely unpleasant : t^iey how- 
ever constantly wore veils, which, they conceived » 
decency required to be black, and the only colour 
they could witli propriety wear when absent from 
their own homes. 

Marriages in Malta were always entirely 
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arranged by the parents ; who consulted their 
own interest, and the suitableness of the connec- 
tion, without attending to the inclinations of their 
children. The articles of the contract settled, 
and the portion ascertained, the young man sent 
his intended bride a present, consisting of a cer- 
tain fish, ornamented with garlands^ of riband, 
and in the mOuth of the finest among them a 
ring. The first interview was then fixed to take 
place in presence of the parents and their parti- 
cular friends, who were regaled with sweetmeats 
and other refreshments ; but just before this meet- 
ing, the two mothers of the young people re- 
tired, either int6 an arbour in the garden, or some 
separate apartment, where they prepared a mix- 
ture of anhiseed, aromatic plants, salt, and 
honey, with which they rubbed the bride's lips, 
with the idea of rendering her afiable and pru- 
dent. She was then conducted to the room where 
-her future husband waited her arrival ; who pre- 
sented her a ring on which were engraved two 
hands united, the emblem of mutiuxl fcnthy toge- 
ther with bracelets, necklaces, and a gold chain, 
she giving him in her turn a handkerchief trim- 
med with lace and bows of riband. 

On the day appointed for the celebration of 
the nuptials, the most respectable personages 
among the husband's relations threw a white and 
very fine veil over the bride's head ; who was 
-extremely ornamented, and wore a velvet simarrey 
in which the other relations made certain rents, 
for the purpose of affixing small golden shells. 
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They then proceeded to church for the haddara 
or ceremony, attended by performert cm difier-r 
ent instruments, aqd singers, who sang stanzas 
in praise of the young couple. These musicians 
were preceded by three men :- the first bearing 
on his head a basin of white earthy varnished and 
painted in arabesque, of a yellow colour ; this 
was filled with fresh brioches (a kind of oake), 
on the largest of which were plaoed two small 
figures : he also wore a scarf, with a round eakf 
called eollora hanging from it. The second car-* 
ried a basket filled with sugar^plumbs and candied 
nuts, which one of the relations distributed 
among the acquaintances he happened to meet : 
in the middle of the basket was a handkerchief 
folded in the form of a pyramid^ and ornamented 
with the images of the Virgin, St. Joseph, and the 
infant Jesus. The third was constantly employed 
in burning perfumes. The bride and bridegroom 
followed, under a canopy of crimson velvet fes^ 
tooned, carried by four of the principal persow 
who attended the wedding ; and the rest of the 
relations closed the procession* This custom c^ 
the canopy continued in nm till 1688, wh^n it 
was forbidden by the bishop* 

The arrival of the procession ftt the church 
was announced by the ringing of bells; ft»d thp 
priest was presented with a hmln containing «i 
cake, a handkerchief, and two bottler of wine, tb« 
usual fee on such oeca«ion3. The blessing givTO> 
they returned from church in the $|ime ord^r 
as they went. The wJiol© of the <wr^WQliy ge- 
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nerally lasted four hours. On the entry of the 
new married couple into the houise^ a servant 
from one of the windows threw a few handfula 
of grain imd some small money on their heads. 
There wes tt reigning prejudice in those days 
among Maltese, which made them believe that 
if the wife on her retu)rn from church put her foot 
first on the threshold of the door^ ^e would 
undoubtedly govern heif husband; now with 
such an idea, it is not very likely the bride- 
groom should be polite enough, to give place to 
his bride on this occasion^ 

The nuptial feast took place immediately after^ 
wards ; but the bride either ate in a separate 
apartment, or in a corner of the hall, which was 
properly prepared and covered with linen cloth 
to conceal her from public view. The repast over, 
she W€is ^seated next her husband, and drank out 
ofthe same cup. 

At a village wedding, the company danced 
during the feast 9 each dancer throwing apiece 
of money to the fiddlers, and eacli gueft contri- 
buting a fowl to the repast. 

Till the beginning of the 18th century, all 
balls given in town on wedding-days were in the 
Spanish style, and every one danced with casta- 
nets in their hands. 

The bride always passed the first week in her 
father's house ; after which she was received with 
tnxich pomp by her husband, whose relations gav^ 
a great feast and a ball. 

Hie Maltese never married during the montk 
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of May ; indeed, they carried their prejudice no 
far, that they would not even cut out a coat, 
thinkings it impgdsible that any thing begun at 
that time could ever succeed. This superstition 
calls to remembrance the manner in which the 
Romans divided the year into fortunate and unfor- 
tunate days ; and it is impossible not to perceive a 
great resemblance between the. old Maltese cus- 
toms, and those of various ancient nations. 



A private letter from Jamaica brings advice, 

that* the wife of one Mr. , a reputable 

planter, about ten miles from Spanish Town, sus- 
pecting her husband of a connection with a likely 
negro wench in his own fctmily, mixed a dose of 
poison in a fit of jealousy, and administered it to . 
both in so large a quantity, that they expired in a 
few minutes after taking it. The moment they 
were dead, she took the fatal dose herself, rejoicing 
with her last breath, that she had obtained so am- 
ple a revenge on a presumptuous rival, and a per- 
jured husband. 

Country News, Gloucester , March 18. — A la- 
bouring man at Witchcomb in thi$ county, brewed 
lately a small barrel of ale against his wife's groan- 
ing. A few days ago, the woman be^ng in labour, 
her female friends of the neighbourhood assem- 
bled. In the interval of expectation, it was pro- 
posed by one, and agreed to by all the gossips. 
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that the cask should be tapped to keep up their 
spirits ; and when the poor husband came home^ 
he found his barrel empty, the gossips drunk, and 
his wife dead* 



A new method of, purifying water has been 
lately invented. — It consists of simply collecting 
small pieces of charcoal, but not reduced to pow- 
der, and the water which passes through it is 
rapidly purified. At the school of Medicine at 
Paris, the experiment was made* with water, in 
which corrupted carcases had lain for three c^ys ; 
it speedily passed through the charcoal, by which 
it became perfectly limpid, and had neither taste 
nor smell. 



Some ill-timed pleasantry was -played off a few 
days ago, on a respectable Law Officer and his 
wife, who made a summer excursion to Brighton. 
An invitation couched in due form, and bearing 
all the marks of authenticity, was sent to them, 
desiring their company at the Pavilion in the 
evening. The Gentleman and Lady, justly proud 
of the distinguished honour thus conferred on 
them, they knew not how, attended at the hour 
appointed, and were ushered into the saloon, in 
which were maliy persons of fashion, to whom 
they were w^hoUy unknown. Some embarrass- 
ment necessarily ensued, but it W€is increased to 
a ten-fold degree, when they were announced to 
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the iilustriotfs mairt;er of the house, who had no 
I'ecoUection either of his guests, or the invitation in 
his name ; an explanation ensued, when his Royal 
Highness, with all that urbanity which distin* 
guishes him as the most finished Gentleman in Eu- 
rope, was pleased to declare, " that he felt himself 
much indebted to the ingenious person who (by 
forging his invitation, in order, perhaps, to sport 
with their feelings) had afforded him the pleasure 
of their society and acquaintance, however unex- 
pected ; and that he was perfectly happy in the 
opportunity of receiving them.'* His Royal 
Highness conducted himself towards them, during 
the whole of the evening, with the most liberal 
and marked attention, and thus converted a ren- 
contre, which was produced by the most malig- 
nant motives, into a source of honour and per- 
fect satisfaction. 



Jjinea on inclosing a Lock of Hair in the Coffin of a 
deceased Mother. 

Offspring, dear Mother, of tby womb, 
To whom, long since, I owe my birth ; 
Thy son resigns thee to the tomb. 
And to our common parent — Earth. 

This Lock with filial Ipve I give. 
Within thy grave it safe shall lie : 
In memory Thou with Me shaltlive, 
With Thee a fart 6( Me shall die ! 
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The following odd circumstance which lately hap- 
pened in this metropolis is said to be authentic : — 
A shopman to a capital silk mercer having forv 
some days observed a young lady take an op- 
portunity to secret some goods every time she 
came, and kndwing her to have an independeijt 
fortune, formed a resolution to convert her crime, 
and avarice to his own advantage ; accordingly 
the next- time she came, he artfully laid some 
things of value in her way, which she did not 
fail to pocket; but at going away the shopman de- 
sired her to walk into a back parlour, where he 
roundly charged her with the theft. In the midst 
of the terrors which this accusation threw her 
into, he proposed an expedient, which he observed 
was the only method to save her honour and her 
life ; which was, to marry hini : shd consented, 
and the yotmg fellow is now in possession of a 
very handsome young thief, and twelve thousand 
pounds. 



Epigram/or the Ladies. . 

My Chloe's as fickle and light as a feather, 

Yet I love her to death ; prithefe, Dick, should I wed her ? 

That a feather should teaze you, quoth Dick, is not strange : ' 

T'other day, as I happen'd to pass through the grange, 

I saw that thief Cupid, from doves and from sparrows, 

A pilfering feathers, to slick in his arrows. 

The urchin first shoots you, then pulls out his dart, 

And leaves you the feather to tickle your heart- 

F ^ 
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The City of Bristol presenting Lord Chief Justice Pratt 
with the Freedom in a Gold Box. 

When London, mistress of oar isle. 
On famous persons deigns to smile. 
And, to embellish more their fame. 
In her records enrols each name ; 
Such noble acts of public praise, ^ 

A glorious emulation raise, ?- 

And kindred cities catch the blaze. 
Hence Bristol charm'd, just reason saw. 
To. gratify our Chief of Law, 
And offers Pratt her golden frank, 
A jewel of the highest rank ! 
Distinguish'd freedom he deserves 
Who liberty to all preserves ; 
A slave may perch more near the sky. 
And downward cast his livid eye ; 
Or else oblique direct the ray. 
And arrogance by looks betray ; 
' With subtle verbage juries brave, 

Command what verdicts he wonld have, 
And, like a dogmatist, may teach^ 
That law is far beyond their reach ; 
Such men from Lords to Earls may rise. 
And all beneath such state despise. 
But ne'er will see one golden box. 
Because they are not orthodox. 



The Chat of (he Day. — So, Sir, as I was saying, 
the report of a pistol was heard on a sudden by 
herliadyship, who ran frightened into his Lord- 
ship's apartment, whom she had left not long be- 
fore sitting in his chair dosing ; when lo ! she 
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found his Lordship sprawling on the floor, with 
his face all over blood : alarmed at this horrid 
spectacle, as you know, any body, as well as her 
Ladyship, would have been, she threw up the 
window, and called out murder. Xhis of course 
brought a number of people together, and a great 
bustle it occasioned ; however a very little time 
Jiappily unravelled this mystery which wore so 
frightful an aspect: for as soon as fear would 
allow time for enquiry, it was discovered, that as 
one of the servants was cleaning the fire-arms 
below stairs, a pistol among them, which happened 
to be loaded, accidentally went off, but nobody 
was hurt ; at this instant it chanced that his Lord- 
ship, either suddenly surprised as the explosion, 
or from some other cause, fell out of his chair, 
and falling on his face, his nose bled : this^ gave 
occasion to the false report of a great person's 
shooting himself ; for which the above is all the 
foundation, and his Lordship is as well. Sir, as 
either you or me. 

Epitaph on a Sea-Officer in Torryburn Church-yard^ in 
the County of Fife^ in Scotland. 

At anchor fast, in Death's dark hold. 

Lies honest Captain Hill, 
Who serv'd bis country and his God, 

With upright heart and will. 

In social life, sincere and just. 

To vice of no kind given ; ' 

So that his better part, we trust, 

Has mad^ the port of Heaven, 
f2 
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To a Gentleman^ who sent the Author some writing 
Paper. 

You gave what no man could refuse. 
The fairest daughter of the Muse ; 
Paper as white as lo's milk. 
All edged with gold, and soft as silk ; 
But if we reason on your gift, 
Perhaps it was some lady's shift — 
So fair, it never had been soiled ; 
So pure; it never had been spoiled ; 
And, metamorphos'd in the mill, 
Retains its virgin pureness still. 
You cannot, sure, think me so vain. 
These white unfolemish'd sheets to stain, 
By forced attempt to shew my wit, 
Who ne'er had. power to shew it yet. 
Except by dining with my betters, 
With men of sense and men of letters: 
Yet take two verses from my pen. 
To which the world will say, Amen — 
" May Heav'n, in favour to your merits, 
" Indulge you long with health and spirits." 

_ MOSCHUS. 



The following curious address lately appeared 
as an advertisement in the Birmingham Gazette : — 
" Morgan Davis, of the Beaufort Arms, at Petty 
France, Gloucestershire, finding his activity daily 
falling off, and his corpulency increasing so as to 
prevent, his waiting upon his customers in a man- 
ner equal to his wishes, has (t/O take example from 
other great men) retired from his public station^ 
to enjoy in a private one what he flatters himself 
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he has acquired with honour to himself, and satis- 
faction to the world. He therefore begs leave in 
this manner to express his gratitude to the nobi- 
lity, gentry, and public in general, for the favours 
he has received ; but his real unaffected embar- 
rassment is so great as to prevent his doing it in 
words, adequate to the fereling of his heart — he can 
only say to them collectively, as he has often 
done individually, — You are welcome — I am 
obliged to you — I wish you safe and happy 
through life, good landlords, and agreeitble ac- 
commodations, 

Mr. Davis is not of a dwarfish size, ahd by 
arithmetical calculation it appears that it will re- 
quire no small quantity of meat, drink, and 
cloathing, to maintain his greatAess, and as these 
things cannot be procured without a certain ar- 
ticle, called by the wise man the Root of Evil — he 
hopes all persons who are any ways indebted to 
him will immediately settle their accounts ; and 
he assures those to whom he is debtor that he will 
dii-ectly discharge their demands ; but his grati- 
tude to the public must and always will remain a 
debt. 



The following very simple process will produce 
an ink eqttal to the best Indian ink^ in all itsproper^ 
ties and effects:, — Boil parchment shavings,, or 
cuttings of glove leather, injWater till it becomes 
a size, which when cool, forms a jelly : — then 
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having blackened an earthen plate or dish, by 
holding it over the flame of a candle^ mix up with 
a camel-hair pencil^ the fine lamp-black thus 
obtained^ with some of the size while the plate is 
warm. — Good common carpenters' glue may be 
used instead of size, and lamp-black may be pro- 
cured in any required quantity from the smoke of 
oil, tallow, i&c. that sold in the shops is, however, 
too coarse : — a little miisk may be added to give 
it the smell of Indian ink, from which this comp 
ppsition differs only in the circumstance, that the 
Chinese infuse ox-gall, or some similar substance^ 
which gives it a yellowish metallic lustre when 
dry, in no degree, however, essential to the artist. 



The Vidette Eaters, — Some time since, when 
the Dublin Yeomanry were on permanent duty, 
the main guard of a certain Fusileer Corps, being 
stationed in Stephen's Green, nedr the residence 

of their Captain, Sir John W^ , a very fine 

pair of leverets, which were intended as a present 
for the Knight, by the blundering of a drunken 
higgler, were left at the guard-house. Without 
any VQry minute inquiries after the owner of the 
leverets, they were ordered to be. dressed for 
supper, and, in addition to the contents of their 
haversacks, afforded a very comfortable regale to 
the men on duty. Scarcely was supper ended, 
when the guard was ordered to be turned out, 
^nd two videttes, or orderly men, havin notified 
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to them the approach of the viditing officer, im* 
mediately rode on to give a similar warning at 
the next military post. The officer, who was an 
Englishman, soon after arrived, and ^having in- 
spected the guard, iinquired of the serjeant, had 
he seen his videttes? Now the honest serjeant, 
though a good practical soldier, was totally igno* 
rant of the termes de guerre. The similitude of 
sounds struck his 'ear; his conscience accused 
him ; he thought the leverets were inquired p^fter ; 
and be replied, with evident confusion, ^' Why, 
please your honour, we ate them.^' " What,'^ 
exclaimed the astonished officer, *^ ate the videttes, 
ate the videttes ! o^ud in the name of wonder, what 
have you done with their arms ?" " Why," an- 
answered the serjeant, ^* we ate them too ; we ate 
them, legs, heads, arms, and all ; but we then did 
not know they were your honour's." The asto- 
nished officer thought it a folly to remonstrate, 
and fled with horror from a body of men, who 
seemed to unite the carnivorous propensities of 
the anthropophagi, to the digestion of toe ostrich* 



Crim. Co7i. Duels^ ^c. — Mr. Editor, — Allow me 
to observe, that your moral writers ha\ e hitherto 
fallen into a lamentable mistake by considering 
the little incidents of human life, a& sins or crimes, 
which are in fact nothing more or less, than publife 
amusements, little pieces occasionally got up (trf 
nse theatrical language) for the gratification of 
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public curiosity, and the amusement and divendon 
of those minds which might otherwise be injured 
by the glodm of religious principles, I beg pardon, 
I mean prejudices; or perhaps rendered melan- 
choly by the prospect of national affairs. 

That this is the way in which such events are 
considered, will appear most clearly, if you will 
only follow a Duellist, for example, from the 
challenge to the coffin, or a Crim. Con. from the 
post-chaise to the country inn. What do these 
things amount to ? A long and elegantly penned 
account in the papers, richly ornamented with the 
honour of the gentleman, and admirably set off 
by the beauty and accomplishments of the lady. 
Well— what fpUows ? all the town talks about it 
— it enlivens conversation— a dozen witticisms 
and puns are dischatged every day from the 
newspapers — the Duellist is sent to his long hom^e 
—and what next? Apologetic paragraphs and 
letters, vindicating the honour of a madilian, and 
the chastity of a strumpet ! All very amusing still. 
To return then, as such events have no other effect 
on the public than to furnish small talk and jokes^ 
or to produce laboured apologies and extenua- 
tions, I have a right to consider them as mere 
amusements got up for^ the public at a time when 
their minds may droop, or become melancholy ; 
and I do not know that our theatrical managers 
themselves can produce their pieces in a more 
orderly, or opportune way. Every month pro- 
•ducqs something of the kind, which runs a certain 
number of days and nights, and then is elbowed 
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out of public atiention by some new due^— some 
new elopement — some new crim. cori. more at- 
tractive or more splendid than the former, because 
perhaps more foolish, or more fatal. We have 
already, indeed, granted a complete toleration to 
such amusements, but toleration is but a negative 
support. Some things yet require a kind of mask 
and disguise. On Sundays, for example, ladies 
of ton must have concerts to drown the noise of 
the card tables, and the givers and receivers of 
challenges are liable to be insulted by justices of 
the peace and Bow-street officers, which seems to 
be, by the bye^a very great infringement on the 
liberty of the subject. There are other obstructions 
which might be mentioned, and which prevent the 
SQcnery and decorations of these amusements' from 
being prepared with so much skill and effect as 
they undoubtedly would be, if the legislature 
could be prev9.iled on to sanction them by an 
act. A duel might then be advertised to t^ke 
place on a certain day, " at the Theatre Royal, 
Kensington gravel-pits," and I have no doubt 
that an audience, equally numerous and brilliaiii, 
would crowd to the spot ! Why should we doubt 
it ? Are not our boxing matches, which have 
ended in death more than once, attended by the 
most fashionable audiences, I was going to say~ 
but at least spectators ? And if duels happened to 
be more thinly attended, it would arise, not from 
the less demand for amusement, but because a 
duel- is a piece so exceedingly short, that econo- 
mists might grudge the trouble of sitting an hour. 
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or two waiting for that which rarely laatf a 
minute. Yoans, &c. 

Travesty. 



Epigram. 



Seys Talley to Nap, a resource I espy, 

That completely, I think, all my other schemes flogs, 
The country we'll drive — cry the d— d English dogs ; 
But they lie, the dull rogues; all their arts I defy. 

They may drive gS their oxen, their sheep, and their 
hogs; 
But their ponds and their ditches our wants will supply : 
The fools haven't thought yet of driving their frogs. 

QUIZ. 



Anacreon Moore. — From a New York Papery 

Juiy9. 

Thonaas Moore^ known by his elegant transla- 
tion of Anacreon, lately left this city on an expe- 
dition to view the falls of Niagara. The polite and 
distinguished attention shewn to this youthful 
poet by the pepple of Philadelphia^ made a for- 
eible impression on his feelings^ and drew from 
him the following impromptu lines, a day or two 
previous to his departure from that city : 

Alone by the Schuylkill a wanderer rov'd. 

And bright were its flowery banks to his eye, % 

But far, very far were the friends that he lov'd, 
And be ga^'d on its flowery banks with a 8igh.\ 
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Oh nature ! tho' blessed and bright are thy rays. 
O'er the brow of creation enchantingly thrown. 

How faint are they all to the lustre that plays 
In a smile from the heart that is dearly our own. 

Nor long did the soul of this stranger remain 
Unblest by the smile he had languish'd to meet. 

Oh scarce did he hope it would bless him again. 

Till the threshold of home had been kiss'd by his feet. 

But the lays of his boyhood had stol'n to their ear. 
And they lov'd what they knew of so humble a name. 

And they told him (with flattery welcome and dear,) 
That they found in his heart something dearer than fame. 

Nor did woman — Oh ! woman, whose form and whose soul 
Are the spell and the light of each path We pursue, 

Whether sunned in the tropic, or chill'd at the pdle. 
If woman be there, there is happiness too-*- 

Nor did she her enamouring magic deny : 

That magic his heart had relinquished so long ; 

Like eyes he had lov'd was her eloquent eye. 
Like them did it soften and weep at his song.* 

Oh blest be the tear,, and in memory soft 

May its sparkle be shed o'er his wandering dream, 

Oh blest be that eye, and may passion as soft. 
As free from a pang, ever mellow its beam. 

The stranger is gone — but he will not forget 

When at home he shall talk of the toils he has known. 

To tell with a sigh what endeaxments he met. 
As he stray'd .by tba wave of the Schuylkill alone. 

* Mr. Moore here alludes to an occurrence during his 
visit at Philadelphia. He obliged a company of friends 
with a little plaintive song, which he sung with such ex- 
quisite taste and pathos, as drew tears from one of the 
ladies pres€fnt. 
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America. — The Boston Humane Society lateljr 
celebrated the anniversary of their institution. 
After the election of oflBcers, and other business 
of the anniversary, the society went in procession 
to the chapel church, where, after prayers, by the 
Rev. Mr. Gray, a scientific discourse, embracing 
the great objects of the society, was pronounced 
by Dr. John C. Howard ; and the following ori- 
ginal Ode, written by R. T. Paine, jun. esq. was 
sung by Mrs. Jones. 

Spirit of the Vital Flame. 

AIR — ADAGIO. 

O'er the swift flowing stream, as the tree broke in air, 

Plung'd a youth in the tyrannous wave ; 
No ear heard his shriek ; faint with toil and despair, 

He sunk, and was whelm'd in his grave ! 

RECITATIVE. 

See humanity's angel alight on the scene ! 
Tho' the shadows of death have dissembled his mien^ 
See his corse is redeem'd from the stream's icy bed. 
And a mother's wild grief shrieks, " Alas! he is dead !'* 

AIR— LARGO MAESTOSO. ^ 

Spirit of the Vital Flame ! 
Touch with life his marble frame ! 
From the day-star's radiant choir 
Bring thy torch of quenchless fire, 
And bid a mother's hope respire ! 

ALLEGRO. 

Hither, sparkling cherub, fly! 
Mercy's herald, cleave the sky I 
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To human prajer benignant heaven 
The salient spring of life has given ; 
And Science, while her eye explores 
What power the dormant nerve restores. 
Surveys the Godhead, and adores ; 
And him, the first of glory's clan, 
Proclaims, who saves a fellow man ! 

MAESTQSO. 

Spirit of the Vital Flame ! . . 

Touch again his marble frame ! 

Bid the quivering nerve return, 

'Till the kindling eye discern 

A mother's tears with rapture burn I 

ALLEGRO ASSAI. 

Behold, the quick'ning spirit raise 

The trembling limb, the wandering gaze ! 

Instinct listens ! memory wakes ! 

Thought from cold extinction break$ ; 
Reason, motion, frenzy, fear. 
Religion's triumph, nature's tear, v 
Almighty Power, thy hand is here ! 
While fair religion keeps her standard here, 
The God of Israel will be ever near ; ^ 
But while we hear from far the din of arms. 
And Europe feels convulsed with war's alarms, 
«In this dread time of wrath let Britain prayy 
That God would cast the threatening sword away, . 
Once more the olive branch of peace bestow, 
And put an end to sin and death and woe. 
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Lines on the Funeral Proceaawn of the late Lord 
Nelson, January 9, 1806. 

See where the Britons crowd with solemn state ! 

And round the ashes of some hero wait. 

Behold them clad, each in a sable vest, 

By outward signs their inward grief exprest. 

For whom moves all this great funereal show ? 

For whom do briny tears of sorrow flow ? 

Great Nelson's gone— long England's pride and boast, 

The great defender of his native coast. 

He's gone— the terror of the tyrant shore, 

Where his loud cannons shall resound no more. 

He's gone — the idol of his faithful crew, 

Who, at his signal, prompt with vigour flew. 

He's gone — but laurels still shall crewn his head. 

He ever lives, tho' number'd with the dead. 

The sculptur'd iitone shall raise his honours high. 

And long the ravages of time defy ; 

But a more sure, more priz'd, more honor'd place. 

The memory of Nelson still shall grace. 

Shall sound responsive to his merit's claim. 

The grateful bosom, shall preserve his name. 

Peace to his shade ! — tho' sorrow's deadly darts 
So deeply wound, so agonize our hearts. 
Yet, not insensible to mercies left. 
We own that God has not our land bereft ; 
How many still remain the Trident's boast. 
See ! for our aid they stand a numerous host, 
Their wisdom, courage, and their zeal unite. 
To gall our foes, and put their force to flight. 
How many brave for us the winds and waves^ 
Nor start at death, nor shrink from watery graves. 
Brave Oollingwood, may I thy name resound. 
In whom such judgment, and such zeal were found ! 
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By thee, acknowledg'd was the Hand Divine 

Who made the palm of victory be thine ; 

Thy noble actions, were more noble made, 

As humble gratitude thy lips display'd ; 

While crown'd with conquest, lo ! the victors own, 

The glory due to God, to God alone. 

While thus acknowledg'd is the Lord of Hosts, 
We need not fear the proud Philistine's boast ; 
God is the bulwark of our favour'd land. 
And holds the main in his capacious band. 
He can present the wondrous awful sight : 
A thousand chas'd by one, and put to flight : 
The swift may not pursue their threatened race. 
Nor yet the strong subdue the Sons of Grace. 



The Conrii&r^s Soliloquy. — Dazzled with the 
false lustre of ambition, T quitted too precipitately 
my little walk in life, in hopes of shining among 
the great. By executing every ministerial com- 
mission with which I was charged, with the most 
servile fidelity, however disagreeable it wa» to 
my taste, however repugnant to my consoifince, 
I raised myself, by hasty strides, from obscurity 
to splendour. By never framing the slightest ob- 
jections to the commands of my despotic super 
riors, by always receiving them with humility,, 
and obeying them with swiftness, I have fixed 
myself in a magnificent situation. I have ac^ 
quired honours and riches, and should derive no 
small happiness from the envy which I excite 
among thousands less successful in the world, did 
I not feel myself despised by many of the moflt 
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respectable men in the nation, whose contempt is 
the more mortifying to me as I am conscious of 
deserving it. In vain do my friends (my flatter- 
ers rather should I say, for how can we, with any 
propriety, call those our friends, who studiously 
endeavour to hide us from ourselves ?) in vain do 
they bestow on my principles and my parts the 
most exalted encomiums; in vain would they 
make me believe that I am a capital pillar of the 
British constitution : sick of the fawning crew 
surrounding me from morning to night, I began 
to nauseate their gross, their surfeiting adula- 
tion. My gains, indeed, have been considerable^ 
since I have been a patient persevering drudge in 
the ministerial road ; considerable, too, have been 
my lashes. What have%I gained ? A ribbon and 
a pension. What have I lost ? My character and 
my peace. 



A captain of an African ship had lately a 
young tiger on board, which was so civilized, 
and even humanized, that the beast lay every 
night for many weeks in the captain's cabin, along 
with his play-fellow and particular favourite, a 
Negro boy. ^ The captain being awaked one 
morning earlier than usual, by the noise and play- 
fulness of the .tiger, called to the boy to be quiet, 
buf having no answer from the boy, and the 
noise still continuing, he looked out of his ham- 
mock, and perceived the tiger playing at foot- 
ball with Quamirio's head. The cause was this : 
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the poor boy faad, by some accident^ the fNreced- 
ing evening, cut his neck, which happened to 
bleed again in the night, of which the tigc^ got 
a tdste, when unhappily the delicious flavour qf 
it so inflamed his appetite, that he could not re- 
sist the temptation of making a repast on human 
blood. It therefore behoves all persons who have 
any thing to do with these animals^ to avoid the 
least scratch whereby blood may be drawn, or to 
retire instantly when they perceive that to be the 
case, for there is no dependence on these crea- 
tures, be they ever so tame, when that tempta- 
tion falls in their way. 



The Contrast : An Epigram. 

Clarke dead! and Churchill dead! and not one rerse^ 
No moiKKiy attending either hearse ! 
Whence this ? — Th^ reason's plain ; what tear can fall i 
For one we grieve too much ; for t'other, not at all. 



Epitaph on the late Duchess cf Leeds. 

Ye wr^tchedy stop, nor spare the tender tear 
For charity h^self Ues buried here. 



Anecdote, — The following instance of conde^ 
scension and generosity in a crowned head may 
be depended upon. The present Empress Queen 
being at Luxembourg, one of her palaces, not far 
from Vienna, received a message on the part of 

voi^. I. o 
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an old woman^ aged an hundred and eight, who 
during many years had never failed to present 
herself, on Holy Thursday, among the number 
of poor persons, whose feet, according to a Ro- 
mish custom, the Empress on that day was used 
to wash in the Royal Chapel. For two years, 
however, this , old woman's infirmities had pre- 
vented her attendance, on which account she felt 
the most lively regret, not only because she was 
obliged to fail so pious a ceremony, but because 
she was deprived of the honour of seeing her 
sovereign, whom she loved next to God. The 
Empress touched with the message, and the sen- 
timents of the good woman, enquired where she 
lived, and the next day, taking the air, drove to 
the little village where her cabin was ; here she 
not only left her carriage, but condescended to 
enter into the lowly mansion of her affectionate 
subject, where she found her on a settle bed, at- 
tended with all the diseases incident to extreme 
age. ^' I am told,'' said the generous Princess, 
^^ my gQod old woman, that you are uneasy at 
not being able to come and see me: I cannot 
give you strength, that only is in the power of 
God ; but I do as much as I can, and am come 
to see you." Her Majesty was greatly affected 
to remark the joy visible in the countenance of 
the old woman, who endeavoured to throw her- 
self out of bed to kiss her feet. The Empress 
staid some time, and on going away left a sum 
of money to prociure such necessaries as were 
most projier for age and weakness. — This is a 
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oertain fact, and the most trifling actionii of 
itovereigns are precious, and deserve to be re* 
ported to the world, when they announce,, like 
this, their benevolence and humanity. 



An Epigram on Modem Marriages. 

When Phabus was am'rous, and long'd to be rude, 
Miss Daphne cry'd, pish ! an^ ran swift to the Wood ; 
And rather than do such a naughty affair. 
She became a fine laurel to deck the god's hair. 
The nymph was no doubt of a cold constitution. 
For sure to turn tree was an odd resolution! 
Yet ip this she behav'd like a Coterie spouse, 
As she fled from his arms to distinguish his brows. 



Bristol^ February 24. — We have, an account 
from Clarum in Somersetshire, that a farmer a 
few miles distant, going out in the morning about 
business, ordered his servant maid to dress him 
some bacon and greens against his return : as the 
pot was boiling over the fire with the bacon and 
greens in it, a dead toad was discovered to be in 
the pot, which much surprised the maid, who 
was for throwing the dinner away, for fear of 
doing her master an injury; but a man in the 
house persuaded her to the contrary, and saidit. 
would do no harm : accordingly dinner yas served 
up, and the farmer eat heartily ; but in a short 
time grew violently ill, and died in a few hours 
in the utmost agonies, in spight of the remedies 

G 2 
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applied for bis relief. It is supposed the toad vim 
taken up with the water out of the well undisr 
covered. 



Verses extempore on Miss <S— — , of S- /t, Hants. 

A while, O ! let me lose myself in love. 
Thro' the cool grots and silent mazes rove ; 
Bear me ! O bear me to those happy shades 
Where youthful poets lodge their love-sick maids : 
There let me haunt the fragrant jessamine bow'rs. 
And load my temples with the choicest flow'rs ; 
Search ev'ry limpid brook^ and silver spring. 
And on the myrtles hear the linnet sing : 
On beds of Uooming roses let me lie, 
While wanton Cupids play before my eye : 
Then, when I sleep in all her rural charms, 

Let fancy bring my S to my arms ; 

Blest in the golden dream, I'll seize my joy. 
And by delusion all my senses cloy ; 
I'll kiss, ru grasp, I'll gaze her beauties o'er, 
And lost in transport, beg to wake no more. 

P. C. OXONIENSIS. 



An Acrostic. 

P ret^, fair and winning grace 
O n every features on the iace ; 
L ike .V»asis the heaverily fair, 
. Ij ike ber's is her celestial air : 
Y ©t Pallas guides her prudent mind ; 
R eason and virtue here we find, 
E very charm in one combined ; 
A nd throughout this charming creatui*e, 
D oes shine the perfect works of nature. 
Dorchester^ 1763. 
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On the much lamented Death of Mrs. Elizabeth Blunt 

See the seraphick spirit soaring fly 

To join its kindred angels in the sky ; 

Let not the social sigh, connubial tear. 

Sadden its sacred triumph through the air : 

Yet on her tomb, let lasting numbers tell. 

Earth once could boast, what heaven can scarce excel. 

Fair without friailty, and though wise not vain ; 

Gay without guilt, though witty not profane ; 

To worth a friend, a parent to the poor ; 

Such was the woman — can the saint be more ? 



To the Right Rev, , on his Admonitions from the 

Dead. 

Friend to th^ world ! — illustrious sage ! 

Accept the tributary lay. 
That speaks for an admiring age, 

Led by thy new-directed ray. 
Say by what power thy kindred mind 

To heaven has urg'd its rapid flight. 
What angel wing, friend to mankind, 

Return'd thee from the realms of light. 
Thy virtues were the ascending throne. 

The flaming steeds, the car of fire. 
And thy compassion brought thee down 

To tell us what we should admire. 



To Mr. Hart, upon his Dancing Academy /of grown 
Gentlemen. 
Marseilles no more shall boast his art. 

Which form'd the Youth of France ; 
For you instruct, ingenious Hart, 
Grawn gentlemen to dance. 
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He only bent the pliant twig. 
Ton strike a bolder stroke ; 

Vou soften rocks, make monntams jig, 
And bend the knotted oak. 



To a delightful ViUage. 

From empty mirth, and fraitless strife, 
The tumult, and the pride of life. 
The craft of trade, the farce of state. 
From all the busy, all the great. 
Bear me, ye Sylvans ! quickly bear. 
To peaceful scenes and purer air ; 
Come! kindly lead my weary feet 
To happy S— — 's fair retreat ; 
O J thro' thy silent groves to stray. 
And wind the sweetly devious way ; 
My cares dispel, my fears controul. 
And bring sweet peace to ease my soul ; 
With haste I'll quit this dreary plain 
With eager steps thy village gain. 

PHILO RURIS. 



Riddle. 

By something form'd, I nothing am, 
Yet ev'ry thing that you can name ; 
in no place have I ever been, 
Yet ev'ry where I may be seen ; 
In all things false, yet always true, 
I'm still the same— but ever new. 
Lifeless, life's perfect form I wear. 
Can shew a nose, eye, tongue, or ear, / 
Yet neither smell, see, taste, or hear. 
All shapes and features I can boast. 
No flesh, no bones, no blood — ^no ghost: 



I 
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All colours, without paint, put od, 
And change like the cameleon. 
Swiftly I come, and enter there, 
Where not a chink lets in the air ; 
Like thought I'm in a moment gone, 
Nor can I ever be alone. 
All things on earth I imitate, 
Faster than Nature can create ; ' 
Sometimes imperial robes I wear. 
Anon in beggar's rags appear ; 
A giant now, and strait an elf, 
I'm ev'ry one, but ne'er myself ; * 

Ne'er sad I mourn, ne'er glad rejoice, 
I move my lips, hnt want a voice ; 
I ne'er was born, nor e'er can die. 
Then prithee tell me what am I ? 



/ • 



Friday last a press-gang was very busy at Newn 
ington Butts, and having impressed a poor coun- 
tryman from his wife and children, the distressed 
woman followed her husband with lamentations, 
which induced many women to sally from their 
houses. Among the amazons was the famous 
Hannah Snell, who immediately demanded the 
captive from the Lieutenant ; he refusing, and 
bad words ensuing, she collared and shook him. 
Two sailors advanced to rescue their oflBcer,whom 
she beat, and challenged to fight any of the gang 
with fists, sticks, or quarter-stafi*, only let her be 
permitted to pull off her stays, gown, and pet- 
ticoats, and put on breeches, declaring she had 
sailed more leagues than any of them, and if 
they were seamen, they ought be. on board, ancj 
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not sneak about to kidnappers. ^^ But if you are 
afraid of the sea, take Brown Bess on your shoul- 
ders, and mareh through Germany as I have 
done : ye dogs, I have more wounds about me 
than you have fingers. By 6 — d, this is no false 
attack ; I'll have my man !" and aoeordingly 
took the poor fellow from the gang, and restored 
him to his wife. Mrs. Snell has a pension of 
fifty pounds per annum left by tfae late Duke of 
Cumberland, for her many manly services by sea 
and land. 



The following is given as a real anecdote of the 
late Alexander Pope, Esq. An acquaintance of 
Mr, Pope's having lost a daughter named Letitia, 
tvas very desirous for Mr. Pope to oblige him with 
an epitaph, which Mr. Pope declined ; but, upon 
repeated importunities, spoke these lines extem- 
pore : 

** Goodman Death, 

*^ To please his palate, 
•* Has cropt your Lettf ce 
« For a sallate." 



To the Printer of the London Evening Post. 

Prom the pleasing sensations which attend vir- 
tuous actions, and the remorse that will always 
ifollow vicious ones, we may presume to conclude, 
without the assistance of divine revelation, that 
the one is pleasing and the other displeasing to 
life Deity ; that the one merits reward, the other 
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punishment ; th&t every deviation from virtue is^ 
in the road to unhappiness, and may be productive 
of the most wretched consequence. When a 
man^s life has been spent in the indulgence and 
slavery of his pas^ions^ in the aecumulaiion of 
wealthy ri^t or wrong, and the neglect of evtry. 
social obligation, the retrospective view of it 
must certainly alarm his soul, and fill him ^ith tiio 
dread of future punishment. The torture of a 
wounded consdence who can bear ? Our ideas 
of such misery are too faint ; it is even beyond 
the description of language. Hence we often 
find some, who, labouring under so miserable a 
situation^ endeavour to avoid its smart by umia* 
turally precipitating the termination of their ex^ 
istence; as if death was the composer of all disor- 
ders, ^nd the grave a shelter from the storms of 
a troublesome world. Despair certainly argues 
a want of spirit and manly resolution ; and to end 
our lives because we are weary of the burthen, is 
no argument of fortitude, but of pusillanimity. 
It is the fortitude of a good man and a Christian 
to receive and bear with resignation the afflictions 
of this probationary state ; to acquiesce in the 
will of the Great Being, whether we receive 
good or bad frotii his hand ; to murmur or repine 
is to oppose his dispensations, which, though in- 
comprehensible to our finite capacities, will, no 
doubt, in the end, be adjusted to our satisfaction ; 
and the whole universe of creatures will acknox<^- 
ledge the justice of all his ways. Th^e is an infi- 
nite distance between entity and i^-entity^ and 
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and the gift of life should be esteemed a great 
blessing; to despise and refuse this kind gift of 
our Creator, one would imagine, must proceed 
either from rashness of insanity, or from the in- 
expressible misery of a guilty mind. What help- 
less creatures we are, when left to ourselves, daily 
experience teaches us ; therefore we have great 
reason to be extremely careful of the rectitude of 
our conduct, the improvement of our precious 
time, and the avoiding every appearance of evil. 
We may assure ourselves, vice will always disturb 
the serenity of our minds, and that virtue alone 
is happiness, and the best support under the 
frowns of fortune, and the malignant tongues of 
men. 



JEpitaph in Peterborough Minster. 

You see old Scarleit's picture stand on hie. 
But at your feete there doth his body lie ; 
His gravestone doth his age and death time show. 
His oflBce by theis tokens you may know. 
Second to none for strength and sturdye limm, 
A scarebabe mighty voice with visage grim: 
Heehad interred two Queenes within this place. 
And this townes householders in his lives space, 
Twice over : but at length his own tume came, 
What hee for others did for him the same 
Was done : no doubt his soul doth live for aye 
In heaven : though here his body clad in clay. 
July 2, 1594. R. S. iEtatis98. 
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On Miss Rhoda Delavel^ eldest daughter of Sir John 
Hussey Delavel, Bart, who died August 7, 1770. 

Hail ! bappj maid ! to life restor'd, 

And everlasting bliss ! 
Henceforth be thou our guardian saint. 

And guide us still to this. 

May all thy virtue stand confin'd, 
. Thy love to God and man ; 
Thy virgin grace, thy lowly mind. 
The ev'ry art, and pain ; 

Thy piouS) prudent care to fill. 

Thy sphere of life assign'd ; 
Thy just contempt of vulgar joys, 

Thy sense and taste refin'd ! 

W. H. 



Ode.-^To Signora Cuzzoni. 

Little Syren of the stage. 
Charmer of an idle age ; 
Empty warbler, breathing lyre. 
Wanton gale of fond desire ; 
Bane of every manly art, 
Sweet enfeebler of the heart : 
O, too pleasing in thy strain. 
Hence, to southern climes again. 
Tuneful mischief, vocal spell. 
To this island bid farewell ; 
Leave us as we ought to be. 
Leave the Britons rough and free. 
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7%e Paratm^B Answer to a Lady, who sent him her 
Compliments on the Ten of Hearts. 

Your compliments, Ladj, I pray you forbear, 
Old English service is much more sincere ; 
You sent me ten hearts, the ty the*s only mine, 
So give me one heart and bum f other nine. 



The Lady's Reply. 

The Parson but asks a free heart of each ten, 
What say my young Bucks to those sanctify'd men ; 
They'll preach to us Ladies, as able divines, 
That tything is trifling, and mow t'other nine. 



Londo7iy August 13. — The following very sin- 
gular and truly admirable instance of humanity 
and generosity deserves to be universally known. 
During the late war in Germany, the present Earl 
Cornwallis, then Lord Viscount Brome, being 
only an ensign, though Aid-de-Camp to Prince 
Ferdinand ; his father, the late Earl Cornwallis, 
bought him a Lieuienant Colonel's commission in 
General Napier's regiment, upon condition of 
allowing the last Lieutenant Colonel 300/. a year, 
who is very old, and has a very large feunily. A 
few weeks ago his Lordship being sent for to town 
from Scotland, where the regiment was quar- 
tered, to be a lord of the bed-chamber, which he 
declined accepting, his Lordship last Wednesday 
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miming resided his oommission, and itolieited 
his Majesty to give his post to the Major of the 
regiment, who has been many years in the ser- 
vice, is very old, and has a large family : and his 
Lordship farther requested of his Majesty to per- 
mit the other officers of the regiment to rise ac- 
cording to their seniority; all which being 
granted, his Lordship declared, that out of his 
own fortune he would continue to allow the 300/. 
year to the former Lieutenant Colonel. 



To the Printer of the London Evening Post. 

Sir, — In a late excursion , whilst at St. Edmund's 
Bury, I picked up at church, (a good place you 
will say for news) the following anecdote. Mary 
Tudor, daughter of Henry VI J. was first mar- 
ried to Lewis XII. of France, and after his death 
came over to England, where (as a neighbouring 
Clergymen has ventured to engrave on her tomb) 
she was married to Charles Brandon, Did^e of 
Suffolk. She was first buried in the abbey of St. 
Edmund's Bury, as it seems by the tomb, in 1633 ; 
but after the dissolution of moncisteries, her re- 
mains were removed and deposited under 'the altar 
of St, Mary's church in that pldce. A few years 
since, when the church wias under a repair, one of 
the workmen figging to levd the ground junder 
the altar, foundabody without a doffin^ so wrapped 
in lead, that it was first thought a living image, 
till by washing off the dust, an inscription was 
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duoovered on the breast, which elucidated the 
whole affair, and proved it to be the remains of 
the identical Lady IVlary, who was a Queen in 
France, and afterwards married to a subject of 
England. 

CuRiotvs. 



Edward and Emma. — A Tale. Written at B- 
Sussex^ 1769. 

Young Emma was the loveliest maid 

Indulgent nature ever blest ; 
Her mind was fairer than her form. 

And tender was her virgin breast. 

Bright were her eyes as that sweet star 
Which bids the lark his matins sing; 

Like early blossoms were her cheeks. 
The first faint blush of infant spring. 

But love too soon that bloom destroyed. 
And made those early blossoms pale. 

And wither'd, by a fatal blight. 
This fair^ mild lily of the vale. 

For oft, with many a moving sigh, 
An ardent look, and melting tear. 

Had Edward vow'd eternal love, 

And Emma thought those vows sincere. 

. Whole days in plaintive notes he sung 
His Emma's charms, nor sung in vain; 
For fondly as he Emma lov'd, 
. So fondly Emma lov'd again. 



Digitized by 



Google 



OR, POST^HAISE COMPANION. d6 

But, ah! a parent bids them part, 

How hard for Jovers to obey ! 
By love withheld, by duty press'd, 

Reluctant Edward takes his way 

He goes, and soon a gayer- scene. 

On festive Gallia's mirthful shore, 
Drives from his thoughts his jrural maid 

And Emma is belov'd no more. 

Not so the mournful maiden felt, 

In secret to despair a prey. 
Still drooping o'er her ruin'd love. 

She slowly pin'd in grief away. 

No pride her gentle bosom knew. 

Of injur'd love, the wounds to heal, 
Her heart was all sincere and soft. 

And keenly such a heart must feel. 

Her faithless Edward's long neglect, 
And broken vows she ne'er wou'd tell. 

But smiling saw the hour approach. 
In which she bid the world farewell. 

Around her grave the village maids. 
Their cypress garlands weeping bring, 

And offer to her virgin shade, 
The earliest trophies of the spring. 

Now tir'd with vain and guilty joys, 
Young Edward seeks his native shore. 

And to his lovely Emma flies. 
His lovely Emma is no more. 

Distracted at the horrid tale. 
He sought the spot where Emma lay. 

And flung him on her new made grave, 
And wet with tears the mouldering clay. 
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Her generoiui love, her beaateoua form. 
Each decent grace and winning art. 

Returned with all their former force, 
And with them came her bleeding heart. 

That bleeding heart which broke for him. 
He wept for now, but wept in vain. 

And every pang that heart had felt. 
Came doubly sharp to hisagain« 

Long o'er her grave he drooping hung ; 

Then with a Mullen step, and slow, 
He winder'd to yon craggy clift. 

That frowns on dashing waves' below. 

Thrice on his injur'd Emma's name 

The frantic lover call'd in vain. 
Then headlong from the rock he fell ; 

He fell, .and never rose again. 

Oft when the fisher spreads his net 
Near faithless Edward's watery grave, 

He thinks he sees the guilty shade. 
Flit shrieking o'er the azure wave. 

Ye parents know, from this sad tale. 
How vain your sordid cares may prove. 

How little age can judge for youth. 
How little riches weigh with love. 

And you, ye swains, while through your veins 
The tide of youth impetuous flows. 

Ah ! ne^er deceive believing maids^ 
Or offer up unmeaning vows. 

Let not the soft, persuasive tongue, 

For artless beauty lay the snare. 
Remember Ed\|rard's dreadful fate, 

And fear that dreadful share. 
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And lastly you, ye British maids, » 

From love's fell poison guard your bloom. 
Ah ! think on Emma's hapless death, 
And shed a tear upon her tomb. 

Eloisa. 



Lately arrived from Jamaica^ and to he Sold. — 
A Negro girl born quite white ; she is fairer 
than most Europeans, though both her parents 
were of the deepest black, her features resembling 
those of all Negroes, and the wool upon her 
head as white as any wool ; she is about five years 
old, of a brisk disposition, and a surprising ge- 
nius; she is allowed to be the greatest phenome- 
B on of nature ever known. Any person desirous of 
being a purchaser may hear of the particulars by 
applying to Mr. George Brownless, merchant, at 
Mr. Jonathan Ewer's, merchant^ Hatton Garden. 
None will be admitted to see her but those that 
intend really to purchase : and, to prevent unne- 
cessary application, her price will be four hundred 
guineas. 



To tjie Printer of the London Evening Post. — 
As you must, till a little before the 28th inst. 
have some vacant corner in your paper, I shall 
esteem it a very great favour if you will oblige 
me, who am a very old acquaintance. By in- 
serting the inclosed receipt, you will perhaps be 
the instrument of fiflling the bellies of numberless 
poor starving creatures, as many a worthy Bri- 
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ton, by inspecting it, may be induced to try the 
experiment, when he recollects (for recollection 
and consideration would produce a world of good, 
and render half mankind unaccountable for a 
shamefully long catalogue of sins of omission) 
that for one shilling he can satisfy six starving 
fellow-creatures. I will inform you how I came 
by it, and then give it you, and all good Chris- 
tians. Six and forty years I have been rector of 
this parish. The Esquire, who is the owner of 
it, permitted me to live on the footing of a bro- 
ther with him. On the first day of December, 
during most of that number of years, it was our 
custom to dine on this dish only. It is true, that 
to make amends for the homeliness of the repast, 
we indulged in a bottle of claret, instead of port, 
and smoaked one pipe extraordinary : Jiowever, 
from that day till March, were all the poor who 
chose it, twice a week in this manner relieved. 
Theexpence I have often heard the worthy being 
declare, was not more than the cost of great quan-^ 
tities- of beef and beer amounts to, with which 
many ostentatious people celebrate their Christ- 
mas. My good friend is gone before me; the 
great work which he had to do was compleated, 
and inconceivable peace and endless happiness are 
his reward. He bequeathed ten pounds a year to 
continue the custom ten years after his decease ; 
nor has the es^ample, I have ^^e happiness to as- 
sure you, been altogether without effect in the 
narrow circle of this neighbourhood. Several 
good people are continually practisihg it ; and a 
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noble Peer, who does not confine his attention 
solely to the sleek looks of his hunters and coaeh«* 
horses, but understands what poor people are 
made of, has ordered his parson to lay out the sum 
of ten pounds in this 'manner, during the severe 
season, among his Lordship's distressed poor. 
Good Mr. Printer be speedy, consider how the 
floods roar, and the winds howl, and oblige, as 
soon as possible, 

Your constant reader and sincere friend, 
Sacerdos Rusticus. 

A comfortable hearty meal for six people. — Take 
a gallon of water, half a pint of split peas, a 
pound of lean beef cut in pieces, three potatoes or 
more, one onion, two ounces of rice, with pep- 
per and salt ; put all into a pan^ and bake it in 
the oven. 



J^ few evenings ago, . at a coffee-house not a 
mile from Temple Bar, a countryman of Dr. 
Lucas, the Irish patriot, speaking of that gen- 
tleman as a great orator, the following is the 
speech verbatim, which he delivered his opinion 
in on the occasion : " Upon my conscience he 
speaks with the tongue of an angel ; when I heard 
him^ I thought the devil was in the man." 
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A woman of the village of Jurva, near Laihela^ 
in Finland, was mother of 17 children^ grandmo* 
ther to 113, and great grandmother to 60, when 
she died. At the time of her decease, 90 of these 
descendants were still living in the village, where 
the whole number of inhabitants amounted but 
to 193. 



A few days ago one of the men belonging to 
the Active, which took the Hermione, who had 
for some time past fixed his quarters at a public 
house at Portsmouth, came to town on Monday 
last, accompanied by his landlord, in search of his 
wife, from whom he had been absent about five 
years, and, after some enquiry, found she had 
been married to another man, the preceding 
Thursday. The tar pleaded his prior right, and 
insisted on having Jiis wife back again, which the 
new one readily agreed to. The sailor, putting 
his hand into his pocket, said, *^ Here, friend, ac-* 
cept of a couple of guineas, for the service you 
have done my wife :'' and afterwards set out with 
her and his landlord, in a landau and four, for 
Portsmouth. 



Repartee. — The son of a Scots Marquis, who 
had seen much service on the Continent, was 
lately accosted by a friend in Bond Street, who 
facetiously desired " that as hostilities were over, 
his whiskers might be put upon a peace establish- 
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ment.'' — *^ To that I have no objection," was 
answer ; " but I desire that at the same time your 
tongue hiay be put on the civil list !" 



Anecdotes. — The Reverend M. H., a gentleman 
. of lingular humour, and brbther to a no less^ sin- 
gular law peer, retired to ease and independence, 
as the rector of , in the county of Kent. Be- 
ing a justice of the peace, he was frequently 
teazed with some idle differences among the in- 
habitants of the place. Not being willing to be 
broke in upon by such frivolous complaints, when 
application was made to him for redress of some 
imaginary injury, his custom was to dismiss them, 
with saying, ^* he would send for them when at 
leisure to attend their business. '^ The first rainy 
day that next happened, he took care to send for 
the parties, and received them sitting in the porch 
of his door, which just provided shelter for him- 
self and his clerk, whilst the complainants were 
obliged to stand exposed to the inclement sky, all 
the while uncovered, to pay proper respect to the 
King's justice of the peace. By this means he 
entirely cured the country folks in his neighbour- 
hood of a litigious disposition. 

His blunt manner of enforcing wholesome truths 
as a clergyman, was as remarkable as his pecu- 
liarity in'the commission of the peace. One Sun- 
day he was preaching on moral duties from these 
words : ^f Render, therefore, unto all their due," 
In explaining his text, he observed, that there 
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were duties which a inan owes to himself^ as well 
as to others ; " and," adds he, ** when they are not 
attended to, I never have a good opinion of that 
man. For this reason," ^ he proceeds, turning 
himself to a particular part of the church, " I have 
never had a good opinion of you, John Trott, 
since you sold me those sheep six months ago, and 
have never called for the money.'* 



Advertisement /or a Husband. 

To all ye young men who have need of a wife ; . 
A lady that's young, of innocent life, 
In person genteelish, in circumstance easy, 
Wou'd change her condition, and hopes she may please ye. 
' The little acquaintance she has in this town, 
(Who might have lovers enough, were her case but once 

' known) 
Has caus'd her at length to make use of this paper, 
That none may plead ignorance, and so escape her. 
She ventures to say, that she don't want good breedipg. 
Is not much of B. housewise, but' far gone in reading; 
Can dance very well ; if intreated, can sing ; 
Can tell twenty riddles about a gold ring ; 
Besides many stories of love, that sweet passion. 
And often regrets 'tis not more in the fashion., 
Entirely averse to all sordid views, 
And has but one failing, that is, she loves news ; 
Whidb, as that leads to knowledge, she hopes you'l 

excuse. ' 
Whoever this suits, 'ere the lady he'll see. 
Must send his proposals, seal'd up, for A. B. 
To be left at the lawyer's in Never-end-slreet, 
And, if they're approvM, tiie lady will tract 
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But let iio j^uDg Maitei^i jtsst come from school. 
Go to send her a letter, to make her a fool ; 
Such things she well knows have often been done, 
But 'tis no jesting matter, so none of your fun. 



To the Printer.-SiVf The insertion of the fol- 
lowing in your paper, will much oblige your friend 
and servant. — There was a lady in France, who, 
though ineffably ugly, had an incliiieftion to have 
a portrait of .Jierself. Accordingly she went to a 
painter, and accosted him thus : Sir, it is suffi« 
ciently known, that gentlemen of your profession 
can flatter those, whose imperfections of nature 
may require a little embellishment ; but, for my 
part, though I don't wcmt to be flattered, you 
may soften my features to make them more agree- 
able. These which I now wear, were made me 
a present by God Almighty; but as I am to 
pay for the others, I desire 4hey may be painted 
agreeable to my order." The painter, not doubt- 
ing that he could effectually perform her injunc* 
tion, desired the favour of her to sit down a few 
minutes, in which time he could delineate enough 
of her to proceed in her command : this was for 
form sake only. 

As soon as she was gone, he happened to cast 
his eye upon a beautiful wench in the street ; her 
he substituted in the room qf the lady, and as they 
had a similitude of features, he had nothing to do 
but to clothe her in silk and lace, instead of cam- 
blet and dowlas. Pleased with the execution, he 
wiuted upon the lady with it, who immediately 
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conceived a disgust of her own person, when she 
beheld the lovely model. ** You have, Sir," said 
she, " preserved my likeness, and at the same time 
given me the perfections of a Venus : there are 
fifty louis d'ors for your trouble.'' 

The painter gone, she gazed on the picture 
with a jealous admiration. " Why has nature 
denied me the gifts of beauty, and not the gifts 
of fortune ? What blooming cheeks are those ! 
Whatanimmaculateskinisthere ! Whatvigourand 
health are seated in that countenance!'' But she 
soon recollected, that the most pathetic exclama- 
tions would not avail to the removal of their 
causes ; she therefore resolved to remedy these 
defects by artifice, by female artifice. The first 
thing she went upon was to conceal her deformity, 
by stuffing her stays : she next had recourse to 
rouge and lake ; and having quickly procured a 
tete, and a set of artificial teeth and eyebrows, 
she spent many anxious days at her toilet, in hopes 
to rival her shadow, and to cut a figure in the 
beau monde. Well, she exceeded beyond her 
expectation, appeared at the places of public re- 
sort, was complimented by people of rank and 
fortune, as a young lady of exquisite sense and 
beauty, some of whom gave her frequent invita- 
tions to their houses, where she never failed to 
gain admirers ; and if she had had the discretion 
to keep her coquettish airs within due bounds, 
might have linked any of them with Hymen's 

band, particularly the Marquis of , who 

was enamoured with her to the highest degree. 
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Whilst she was in this career of glory, a most, 
unfortunate accident cut it short, and exposed 
her to the most consummate ridicule : for being 
at a card assembly, in which her dying swain was 
present, a gnat had the cruelty to perch itself just 
over her eyebrow. She inconsiderately raised her 
hand to brush it off, and in so doing turned one 
of her eyebrows topsy-turvy, so that it formed 
an angle with the other. Nobody at the table 
had the presence of mind to fling a handkerchief 
over her face, and whisper her to withdraw. The 
report spread as instantaneously as lightning, not 
only throughout the assembly, but the town.-^ 
Peals of laughter shook the house for an hour ; 
the power of speaking seemed lost, and she was 
the only one who knew not the cause of this sud- 
den confusion : though she desired to be infortaed, 
no one would satisfy her. At last, finding she 
could not force herself to partake of the general 
joy, she prudently retired home, for fear of ap- 
pearing singulcur or ridiculous. 



Lines by J^dison. Not printed in his Works. 

Secluded from the world, oh ! let me dwell, 

With contemplation — ^in this lonely cell ; 

By mortal eye unseen. I will explore 

The Tarious works of Nature's bounteous store ; 

Revisit oft each flower, whose blossoms fair. 

With fragrant sweets, perfume the ambient air ; 

Pry into every shrub, and mark its way, 

Tram birth to growth, from growth to sure decay ; 



Digitized by 



Google 



106 THB fAKlOVM, POKTfOLIQ ; 

, Or else, with homble tbonghts, mj eyei TU bend* 
And view the near reteipblance of my end. 
.Then think of death, and of eternal days, 
Learn how to die, my Maker how to praise ! 
All ways despise that draw my mind from this ; 
Here strive to gain an endless age of bliss. 



Disappointment, 

On the lone, solitary strand. 

The shipwreck'd wanderer oft does listless stray. 
Pondering upon his friends and native land, 

Now from his eyes remov'd far, far away ; 
And in the shifting clouds, at close of day. 

Fondly imagines forms of succour nigh, 
Deluded by the mists that idly play 

Amid the fervour of the evening sky. 

So I, sad pilgrim, in life's dreary scene. 

Goaded by Disappointment's keenest stings. 
Still trust in the flatterer, Hope ;— still trust, nor ween, 

She but her gaudiest tints and colours brings 
To warm some glowing scene of distant joys 

Some picture rich in sunshine prospects fair. 
Which sad reality too oft destroys, 
• Dissolves each golden vision into air, 

And leaves, ah, me! her dupe — a victim still to care. 



Anecdote relative to Tom Jones. — When Field- 
ing had finished his novel, being much dis- 
tressed h^ sold it to an obscure bookseller, for 
26/. on condition of being paid on a certain 
given day. In the mean time^ he shewed th# 
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MS. to Thomson, the poet^ who wm immedi- 
ately struck with its great merit, and advised 
Fielding by all means to get free from the bar- 
gain, which he did without much difficulty, as 
the bookseller was not capable of estimating the 
value of his purchase. Thomson recommended 
the work to Andrew Millar, and the parties met 
at a tavern over a beef-steak and a bottle. Mil- 
lar began by saying, *^ Mr. Fielding, I always de- 
termine on affairs of this sort at once^^ai^d never 
change my offer. I will not give one farthing 
more than two hundred pounds.'* " Two hun- 
dred pounds !" cries Fielding. ^* Yes,'' says the 
otKer, " and not one farthing more." Field- 
ing^ whose surprise arose from joy, and not dis- 
appointment, shook him by the hcMid, sealed the 
bargain, and ordered in two bottles of wine. 

Millar got a very large sum by the safe of the 
book. He at different times during his life, as- 
sisted Fielding with 2500/. which debt he cancelled 
in his will. 



Epigram. 



Our life is but a winter's day ; 
Some only breakfast, and away. 
Others, to dinner stay, and are full fed ; 
The oldest man, but sups, and goes to bed. 
Large is bis debt, who lingers out the day ; 
Who goes the soonest, has the least to pay. 
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Extemporaneous Effusion, on seeing the Birth-place of 
Bobert Burns, the Ayreshire Poet. 

A painted monitor* nowmeets the eye, 

Where Ayrshire's gifted bard his breath first drew ; 

The sight, like magic, caught me passing by. 
And caus'd sensations exquisite as new. 

" Blest be the spot, where Scotia's choicest flow'r 
« Its charms unfolded to the light of day !" 

My soul exclaim'd — " upon whose natal hour 
" The sun of genius shed its brightest ray !" 

I paus'd — and then, with reverential awe, 

Enter'd the cot where once the wonder dwelt; 

And while his pictur'd semblance there I saw, 
My heart successive strong emotions felt. 

Enchantment's chain awhile my senses bound : 

Aerial forms around me seem'd to float ; 
Methought I heard his past'ral pipe resound, 

Sweet as the warbling woodland's vernal note. 

Coila, adorn'd in beauty's green attire. 
Attended by her nymphs and Naiads fair ; 

Lugar's weird sisters, Cassillis' fairy choir. 

And those that haunt the banks of Doon and Ayr ; 

Kirk-Alloway's witches, Tarn O'Shanter's bale. 

In fleet succession rise before my view ; 
And as Illusion's plastic powers prevail. 

Death, Hornbook, and Auld Nick were present too. 

* In the little village of AUoway stands the cottage in 
which Burns was born. It is pointed out to the notice of 
travellers, by an inscription painted on a board, which is 
affixed to the wall. The cottage itself is now converted 
into an ale-house; and there is a painted likeness of the 
poet in the parlour. 
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FavVite of genius ! soul of fun and fire ! 

Whose strains in spells of rapture mem'ry bind — 
What bard like thee could strike mirth's social Ijre, 

And rouse the tuneful energies of mind ! 

From Nature's fount thy Muse her knowledge drew ; 

Wit's glowing rays thy rapid sketches warm ; 
At thy command mild pity shed her dew, 

Or kindling passion burst into a storm. 

Well could'st thou trace the secret springs that move 
Deceit's dark aim, hypocrisy's deep art; 

Suspicion, grief, fear, hatred, friendship, love, 
And all the inmates of th^ human heart ! 

A^ ! son of fancy ! soon, too soon, that flame. 
Which round thee, like a halo, beam'd so bright, 

Consum'd, by its intensity, thy frame — 
And earth resign'd thee to the realms of light! 



Cromwell and Bonaparte. -^The signal revenge 
taken by Bonaparte on the towns of Erfurth, 
Weimar, and Halle, on account of a musket^ 
being fired at him by an unknown hand, recals 
to mi^d the behaviour of our English usurper, 
Cromwell, in a circumstance something similar :-^ 

Lucretia Grenville was betrothed to Francis 
Duke of Buckingham, at the time that he fell 
in battle by the hand of Cromwell himself, and 
upon receiving intelligence of the melancholy; 
event, she swore to revenge his death on the 
murderer. During the three succeeding years 
she exercised herself with pistols in firing at ij 
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portrait of Cromwell, which she bad selected as 
a mark, that she might not be awed by the sight 
of the original ; and, as soon as she thought her<* 
self perfect, she found an opportunity of gratify- 
ing her revenge But Cromwell seldom appeared 
in public, and wKen he did, it was with such pre- 
caution, that few could approach his person. 

An occasion at length occurred: the city of 
London resolved to give a magnificent banquet in 
honour of the protector, who, either from va- 
nity, or with a political view, determined to make 
his entrance into London in all the splendour of 
royalty. Upon this being made public, the curio- 
sity of all ranks was excited ; and Lucretia Gren- 
ville resolved not to neglect so favourable an 
opportunity. Fortune herself seemed to second 
her purpose: for it so happened, that the pro- 
cession was appointed to pass through ^the very 
street in which she resided, and a' balcony before 
the first story of her house, yielded her full scope 
for putting her long premeditated design into 
cifect. 

On the day appointed she seated herself, with 
several other female companions, in the balcony, 
having on this occasion, for the first'time sin<ie 
her lover'3 death, cast ofl^ her mourning, and at- 
tired lierself in the most sumptuous apparel. It 
was not without the greatest exertions that she 
concealed the violent emotion under which she 
laboured ; and when the increasing pressure of the 
Crowd indicated the approach of Cromwell, H 
became so strongs that she nearly feinted, but, 
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however, recovered, ju^ as the usurper arm^ 
within a few paces of the balcony. 

Hastily drawing the pistol from under her gar- 
ment, she fearlessly took her aim, and fired ; but 
a sudden start, which the lady who sat next to her 
made, on beholding the weapon, gave it a different 
direction than was intended, and the ball striking 
the horse rode by Henry, the Protector's son, it 
was laid dead at his feet. The circumstance im* 
mediately arrested the progress of the cavalcade^ 
and CroHTi well, at the same time that he cast a 
fierce look at the balcony, beheld a singular speo* 
tacle. Above twenty females were on their 
knees, imploring his mercy with uplifted hands, 
whilst one only stood undaunted in the midst of 
them, and looking down contemptuously on 'the 
usurper, exclaimed, " Tyrant, it was I who dealt 
the blow : nor sljould I rest satisfied with killing 
a horse instead of a tiger, were I not convinced 
that ere another twelvemonth has elapsed, heaven 
will grant another that success which it has denied 
tome!'' 

The multitude, actuated more by fear than love, 
were preparing to level the house to the ground^ 
when Cromwell cried aloud, with the most artful 
sangfroid, " Desist, my friends ! alas! poor wo- 
man, she knows not what she does," and pursued 
his course ; but afterwards caused Lucretia to be 
arrested, and confined in a mad-house. 
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The following method of forming walls, in In-* 
dia, has long beep in use in that country, though 
only recently made known here. The walls are 
first built with moistened earth, like those called 
cob-walls, in Devonshire; they are afterwards, 
when dry, surrounded with a frame-work, at a 
proper distance to support fire- wood, in contact 
with every part of them in different stages, so 
that the quantity in the lowest stage is the great- 
est; this, as it burns down, bakes the walls like 
bricks, to the thickness of ten inches. These 
walls are so strong, that they resist the attacks of 
floods, and last for centuries. 



On Friday as a poor woman, named Jones^ was 
vending ballads in a public-house at Wapping, 
she received a variety of insults from those who 
were present ; but the person who was most out- 
rageous towards her, proved to be her own son- 
They did not know each other at the time, he 
having been in the naval service upwards of twenty 
years, and realized 600/. by the fortune of war. 
On recognizing each other, a very affecting scene 
took place, which ended in his burning her bal- 
lads, and taking her away in a coach, promising 
to lay her up in snug moorings during the re- 
mairider of her life* 
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Boileau used to be visited by an idle and igno* 
rant, person^ who complained to him, that be 
never returned his visits — '^ Sir," replied the sa- 
tirist^ *^ we are not upon equal terms : you call 
upon me merely to get rid of your;time : when I 
call upon you, I lose mine." 



On the Suppression qf the Chaplains* Table^ 
at St. Jameses. 

The Muse who unshackled so recentlj dar'd 

Sing the feasts which . both patriots and parsons had 

shar'd;* 

Reversing her subject, now sings the dismay 

And sorrows of parsons for feasts ta'ep away. 

The cloth, for the cloth of St. James's 'tis said, ^ 

Is destin'dy. alas ! never more to be laid ; 

And those feasts which have flourish'dfor cent'ries past. 

Are doom'd to eternal destructioa at last ! — 

Oh! had my Lord Steward but heard the demurs 

Of Divinity Doctors, and Reverend Sirs, 

Whose logical sermons surpass all belief, 

When they preach in defence of — Madeira and beef. 

He never had pass'd the unfeeling decree, 

Lamented by chaplains, their friends — and by me; 

For I, though a layman, have tasted the sweets 

Of those most delicious canonical treats. 

And now, if requir'd, I am ready and willing 

To swear I ne'er din'd half so well for-ra shilling.f 
\ — . cr ■* 

* AUiiding to some lines on the Oqalition Dinners, &C. 
&c.' by the same Author. 

t It was customary for every visitor to give the person 
who waited a shiltioi^. 
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Must Gape| with mouth opea for provender pine, 
And Fountain^ have only pure water for wine ? 
Must Burton^ no longer imbibe Burton ale, 
hegget find neither legs of fres6 muttoi, nor stale? 
Must Glasset find the glasses all empty— and Smallt 
Find dinners not smaller, but nothing at all ? 
And DoiIey4 poor fellow, discover at last 
No doileys are ever required at a fast? 
Perhaps my Lord Steward may think a divine 
Should preach in a pulpit — not over his wine ; 
But still, I confess, it seems rather obdurate 
To give Royal Chaplains no more than a Curate. 
Thrice ten pounds per annum 's a stipend so small, 
I doubt if he'll find any Chaplains at all. 
Now who is to own the episcopal plate. 
Will be a fine subject for legal deb,ate : 
Some think that the forty-eight Chaplains shou'd share it^ 
That is, if the Ruler of England will spare it ; 
While others contend, that the Bishops who gave it. 
Their heirs or executors, only shou'd have it, 
Since the cause of their giving the gift is no more, 
Th' effect must the gift to the givers restore. 
The former thus argue : The plate 'tis agreed on. 
Was doubtlessly given for Chaplains to feed on ; 
And therefore they think (should there be no preventien> 
By taking it home they'll fulfil that intention. 
Methinks, my Lord Steward, the Chaplains are right. 
And hope you will not their strong arguments slight ; 
Tho' robb'd of their dinners by you,, or by fate, 
'Twill be doubly hard if they're robVd of— their plate^ 

Grub. 



X Names of Chaplains. 



Digitized. by 



Google 



OR, POSt-C^AISB COMPAOTON.^ 115 

On Saiturday a fire broke out at Coombank, 
Lord Frederick Campbeirs seat, in Kent. Lady 
F. Campbell, it appears, was addicted to the dan- 
gerous practice of reading in bed, and while thus 
engaged, on Fridiiy night fell asleep ; the curtains 
of her bed soon after caught fire, and the* flames 
acquired such force, that every effect to rescue 
her Ladyship proved ineflFectual. When the body 
was found, it was nearly reduced to ashes. The 
greater part of the elegant mansion has been de- 
stroyed. Her Ladyship w€is the daughter o{ 
Amos Meredith, Esq, and sister of Sir William 
Meredith, Bart. In 1762, she was married to 
Earl Ferrers, the unfortunate nobleman who was 
executed at Tyburn in 1760, for the wilful mur» 
der of Mr, Johnson his steward ; she was, however, 
divorced from him by act of parliament, and after 
hi^ death, in 1769, was married to Lord Frede- 
rick Campbell, brother to the Duke of Argyle. 



VcLccine Incantation. — The following remark- 
able story is copied from an Irish paper, received 
yesterday. It is to be hoped that the fatal effects 
which have in this instance resulted from supersti- 
tion, will tend to discountenance such foolish 
practices, even among the most ignorant. 

Belfasty August 20. A melancholy event took 
place on Tuesday night, in the house of Alexan- 
der Montgomery, taylor, at C^^rmoney meeting- 
house, Varioua rctports fure in cdroulatioii oon- 
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ceming it, but we believe the following is pretty 
accurate : — 

Montgomery, it appears, had a cow which 
continued to give milk^ as usual, but of late no 
butter could be jproduced from the milk. An 
opinion, which has been too long entertained by 
many people m. the. country, was unfortunately 
instilled into the mind of Montgomery's wife, 
that whenever it occurred, it was occasioned by 
the cow having been bewitched. In this opinion 
she was fortified by the concurring testimony of 
every old -woman in the parish, each of whom 
contributed her story, of what she had seen and 
known in former times, when^ as the poet ex« 
presses it, 

" Tibby kirn'd, and jet nae butter catae." 

Various spells, however, were pointed out, 
which would prove efiectual in discovering the 
witch, or at least in destroying her power over 
the cow. Among many others, the following 
was tried — ^twelve women were brought to the 
house, who, after certain essential ceremonies, 
.proceeded, in a solemn manner, to bless the cow. 
This, however, also failed of success, and the cow 
was nothing better. At length the family were 
informed of a woman, named M. Butters, who 
Resided at Carrickfergus — 

«* The fellest fortune-teller e*er was seen, 
A witch, that for sma price 
^ Cou!d cast her eantripk, and gie them advice.** 
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They accordingly went to her, and after due 
consultation, brought her to their house. On 
Tuesday forenoon the sorceress got a quantity of 
the cow's milk, which she proceeded to churn. 
Her familiar, however, it ajppears, deceived her, 
the charm failed of success, and no butter was 
produced. Three men who had drank of the 
milk were soon afterwards seized with excessive 
sickness and violent vomiting ; and it is supposed 
this was occasioned by some noxious ingredients 
which she had infused ifa the milk. The enchan- 
tress thea informed the family, that after night- 
fall she would try another spell, which could not 
fail. Accordingly about ten o'clock at night, 
she gave orders for Montgomery and a young 
man, who was accidentally there, to go to the 
cow-house, and turn their waistcoats inside out, 
and in that dress to stand close by the head of the 
cow until they heard from her. They imme- 
diately went out and did as she desired, whilst 
Montgomery's wife, his son, a lad about twenty 
years of age, and an old woman, who was \ a 
lodger, remained in the house to witness the astro- 
loger's operations. Shelhen caused the door to 
be shut, the chimney to be stopped, and every 
crevice that could admit air to be carefully closed up. 
What other measures she pursued are not known. 
But we proceed to stat^ the dreadful result : — 
Montgomery, the father, and the young man 
who went into the cow-house, remained there for 
several hours, until it was day-light. The young 
man then went and knocked at the door, i>ut not 
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receiving any answer^ he looked through a win- 
dow, and behfeld the four person? within side lying 
stretched on the floor. Alarmed by what he saw, 
he called to Montgomery, and they broke open 
the door, when they found the mother and the 
son dead, and the other two nearly so. They 
carried out the former, but in doing so the young 
man had nearly lost his life, by the sulphureous 
vapour which filled the house. Having called 
up some neighbours, they obtained assistance, and 
the other two women were got out of the hoi^se. 
One of them expired in a few hours, but the 
sorceress recovered, and has been committed to 
gaol. 

It is not known what stratagems ihe employed 
to work her pretended enchantment, but^the peo- 
ple who went into the house found a pot on the 
fire, in which were needles, large pins, mnd 
crooked nails, with a quantity of milk. Little 
doubt can be entertained that she had also been 
burning sulphur, and that the vapour from it 
bad proved festal to the sufferers. A coroner's 
inquest has been held, and the following is a copy 
of their report : — 

^^ It is the opinion of the Jury, that the de- 
ceased Elizabeth Montgomery came by her death 
from suffocation, occasioned by a woman nan^ed 
Mary Butters, in her making use of some noxious 
ingredients, in the manner of a charm, to recover 
a cow, the property of Alexander Montgomery, 
husband to the dece<ased. 

f James Steward, Coroner/' 
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Engraved on the Tomb of a Leicestershire Poacher. 

Here lies a rascally eBcroaeher— 

A man ^bo lived and died — a Poacher ! 

He kill'd all he could bear or uee :- — 

But death coQid kill as well as he. 

So death look'd up, and saw him coming, ^ 

Just set a «nare to take him runiUDg-^ t 

And i&th* Poacher popp'd, and so — epds all his cuuning. ^ 



In a large company, in which the attempt of 
the soldiers at Maidstone to blind themselves be- 
came the subject of conversation, a gentleman 
asked, what could induce them to do such a thing. 
On which one of the party observed, it was very 
natural they should wish to go home to see their 
friends. 



Th^ nan\6f a respcictable farmer, in the neigh- 
bourhood of Newmarket, had a christening on 
Sunday the 22d ult. at his father's house, when, 
after sitting a little while, and taking a glass or 
two of ale, one of the female gossips asked the 
^d gentleman far a toast ; who replied, with a 
frown, " Remdmber, girl, tfet butter isi I6d. a 
podnd.^' 
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Ham and Turkey. 

Napoleon one daj took yoang Jerome aside, 

And whispered, ** As you have forsaken your bride, 

** On purpose to please your Imperial brother ; 

** For granting that favour, I'll do you another. 

*< Though in face like a Jew, yet I know you love porlj,. 

** And as with the Prussians I'vefin'shed my work, 

'* ril give you Westphalia, where you riiali be king, 

<* Provided each year to my table you bring 

** A ham, fiat and tendeir, of that country's breed, 

•* By way of a tribute — a small one indeed." 

Low bow'd Royal Jerome, his whiskers he curFd, 

•* Dear brother," said he " you, who've conquer'd the 

world, 
" Have aright from your slaves, what you please to com- 
mand, 
<* Go permit me the honour to flavour your hand, 
** And to say when my tribute you sit down to eat, 
" Without Turkey you'll find 'twill be still incomplete." 
Well pleas'd at the hint — though in viands not nice, 
Boney jump'd up and swore *' he'd try hard for a slice'^ 

H. 



A Quaker^s Bargain. — Som^ months ago one 
of the Friends sold a cargo of timber to a gen- 
tleman in the country ; just as the bargain was 
closed^ the conscientious dealer gently touched 
the gentleman on his shoulder^ and affirmed^ that 
as sure as he stood there^ that the timber could 
not be bought any where else cheaper. It 86 
happened^ however^ that the purchaser had found 
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that he was greatly over-Teabhed in the purchase, 
and meeting his friend, severely expostulated with 
him for the trick that was played upon him, to 
which Broad-brim coolly replied^, *^ thou hadst 
nobody to blame but thyself, for did I stand on thy 
shoulder when T made the aflSrmation t" 



The Tyrolese.—We are put in possession of the 
following particulars of the French expedition 
against the Tyrol, in August last, by a Saxon 
officer : — 

^^ We had penetrated to Inspruck without 
great resistance ; and although much was every 
where talked of the Tyrolese stationed, upon and 
round the Brenner, we gave little credit to it, 
thinking the rebels to have been dispersed by a 
short cannonade, and already considering our- 
selves as conquerors. Our entrance into the 
passes pf the Brenner was only opposed by small 
corps, whicli continued falling back, after an ob- 
stinate though short resistance. Among others, 
I perceived a man, full eighty years old, posted 
against the side of a rock> and sending death 
amongst our ranks with every shot. Upon the 
Bavarians descending from behind to make him 
prisoner, he shouted aloud, hurrah! struck the 
first man to the' ground with a ball, seized hold of 
the second, and with the ejaculation^ in God's 
name^ precipitated himself with him into the 
abyss below. 

^^ Marching onwards, we heard resouhd from 
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the sammtt of a high rock : Steeven ! ifaall I chop 
it off yet ? To which a loud nay f reverberated 
from the opposite side. This Mras told to the 
Dake of Dantzic, who, notwithsta&ding, ordered 
us to advance ; at the same time he prudently 
withdrew from the centre to the rear. The van, 
consisting of 4000 Bavarians, had just stormed a 
deep ravine, when we again heard hallooed over 
dur heads: Hans! for the most Holy Trinity! 
Our terror was completed by the reply that imme- 
diately followed: — ^In the name of the Holy 
Trinity ! Cut all loose above ! And ere a mi- 
nute had elapsed were thousands of my comrades 
in arms crushed, buried, and overwhelmed, by an 
incredible heap of broken rocks, stones, dnd 
trees, hurled d6wn upon us. All of us were petri- 
fied. Every one fled that could ; but a shower 
of balls from the Tyrolese, who now rushed from 
the sarrounding mountains, in immense numbers, 
imd among them boys and girls of ten and tw^ve 
years of age, killed or wounded a great many of 
us. It was not till we had got these fatal moun- 
tains six leagues behind us, that we were re-assem- 
bled by the Duke, and formed into six columns. 
Soon after the Tyrolese appeared, headed by Ho- 
fer, the inn-keeper. After a short address from 
him, they gave a general fire, flung their rifles 
aside, and rushed upon our bayonets with only 
tibeir clenched fijits. Nothing could withstand 
their impetuosity* They darted at oUr feet, threw 
or pulled us down, strangled us, wrenched ike 
arttts from our hands, and^ like enrbged lions. 
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killed all/ French^ Bavarians^ and Saxons, that 
did not cry for quarter ! By doing so, I, with 
300 men, were spared, and set at liberty. 

^^ When all lay dead around, and the viotory 
was completed, the Tyrolese, as if moved by one 
impulse, fell upon their knees, and poured forth 
the amotions of their hearts in prayer, under the 
canopy of Heaven ; a scene so awfiiUy solemn, 
that it will ev^r be present to my remembrance. 
I joined in the devotion, and never in my life did 
I pray more fervently." 



Original Anecdotes. — The following anecdotes, 
although of an ancient date, have lately been 
published, for the first time, in a French Work, 
from which we have translated them. 

During the reign of Louis XIV. a rich finan- 
cier's, wife occupied a bench in a church on which 
a duchess thought proper to take a seat. Unable, 
however, to bear such a low neighbour, she or- 
dered one of the King^s guards, who was present, 
to turn her out. Her commands were obeyed, 
but the triumph of pride was of short duration. 
The financier complained of the insulting manner 
in which his wife had been treated to the ^tate 
Minister, to whose office he belonged, and the 
complaint soon reached the Monarch. 

Louis XIV. ordered the Duchess's husband to be 
brought before him, and after commanding his wife 
to beg the injured lady 'ai forgiveness, added theve 
remarkable words, fraught with sense, reason. 
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arid dignity : ^^ Heflect^ that a single word from 
me can make a duke, but that all m^ power can 
not create as useful a servant of the State as the 
man whose wife has been insulted.'^ 
\ It is not astonishing that so many great men 
should iiave sprung up under the reign of such a 
monarch. For it is thus that the chief of a great 
nation, always attentive to the claims of merit, 
learns the usual method of inspiring his subjects 
with enaulation, and supplies talent and genius 
with favourable opportunities of displaying them- 
selves to his view. 

His successor, Louis XV. proved himself on the' 
following occasion, worthy of filling the same 
throne, and possessing the same authority as his 
great predecessor. Passing onqe through his 
apartments, he perceived a lady in tears, and on 
enquiring into their cause, was informed that they 
had been occasioned by harsh language on the part 
of the Dauphin. The monarch instantly sought 
his son, made him feel how unjust harshness is in 
those who are vested with superior power, arid 
concluded hi^ energetic remonstrance with the 
following expressive sentence : — ^^ Recollect, my 
son, that the reproaches of the great kill their 
object.'' 

What an exqellent lesson for those armed with 
sovereign authority ! May this example be fol- 
lowed for the happiness of nations, and the security 
of the great themselves. Benefits may be for- 
gotten ; but an injury seldom is. 

The following airecdote, 'though not founded on 
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the sayings or actions of monarchsv will riot be 
found destitute either of interest or information :: — 
When M. De Choiseul was minister in France, 
it happened that one day, as he was employed in 
some accounts with his first clerk, in his closj^t, he 
was visited by a general oflficer, who had a re* 
quest to make. The minister led him to the 
other end of the room, and listened patiently to 
his representations. These turned chiefly on the 
inadequacy of oflBcers' pay during peace. *^ How- 
ever," said the petitioner, " I have only twelve 
thousand livres a year, whilst you give eighteen 
thousand to yonder clerk !" *^ It is true," an- 
swered the Minister, "but only do what he does, 
and you shall have double his pay." How mis- 
taken many are with respect to their own talents. 



Curious- Anecdote of the Order of the Garter : — ^ 
The present decorative costume in wearing the 
blue ribbon was whimsically introduced in 1681 
by the Duchess of Portsmouth, Lady Louisa 
Renee, on the person of her son the first Duke 
of Richmond, by Charles II. in the following 
manner : — At that time, and long antecedently, as 
all the ancient portraits shew, the Knights of the 
Garter wore their blue ribbon round the neck, with 
the George appendant, on the breast; but the 
Duke's mother having some time aftei^ his instal- 
lation introduced him to the King, with the rib- 
bon over his left shoulder, his Majesty was so 
pleased with the conceit, that he ordered all the 
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Knights Companions of the Order to wear it the 
same way. 



Moving ^pitapkf in Northumberland. 

Here lies, to parents, friends, and country dear, 
A youth, who scarce had seen his 17th year. 
But, in that time^ so much good sense bad shown. 
That Death mistook 17 for 71. 



Madame Catalani.— Ireland contests with Italy 
the honour of this Lady^s nativity. We before 
heard the claim, but treated it, perhaps as it de- 
served, without attention. We are induced to 
give to our readers the following Letter on the 
subject, resigning to those who may feel inclined 
for the inquiry, to investigate the accuracy of 
the pedigree. 

'' Waterford, May 1% 1 808. 

^5 Some persons in this neighbourhood, who 
have devoted much research as to the parentage of 
Madame Catalani, have given the following as 
the result of their inquiries : it is generally cre- 
dited here, but you must judge for yourself. 
Some years since, Tenducci, the celebrated singer, 
sought refuge iii this country from the angry im- 
portunity of his creditors in England, and was so 
fortunate as to be received at the hospitable man- 
sion of Mr. Power, at Ballymacarbery, in this 
country, about six miles from Clonmel. At this 
period, there was a child living at Mr. PoWer^ 
known only 1>y the name of Cathleeil ^the Irish for 
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Gatharm6)--tbis ohfld was the oWspting of an illi* 
cit passion between a young gentleman of the 
name pf Daniel, and a connection of the Power 
family ; and at that period of infancy, displayed 
much beauty of person, and an uncommon taste 
for music. 

^^ Tenducci some time after arranged his afiairs, 
and being desirous to evince his gratitude for the 
kindness he had experienced, and charmed by 
the proficiency and promise of his little pupil, 
then about five years old, offered to instruct her 
in the science of music, and obtained the 'consent 
of the mother, cmd the father's sister (the father 
being abroad), to take her with him to Italy. 
When Tenducci arrived in Italy, he placed his 
charge in a cotivent, since which timd nothing hast 
been heard of her, 

^^ Madame Catalcmi, it appears, was educate4 
in a convent ; where, it is added, she was placed 
by Tenducci; and Catalani, the lady's maiden 
ncune, it is contended, is only an Italian corrup- 
tion or refinement of Cathleen. 

*^ The supposed father now resides near this 
town, and the 6iother lives in Carrich-on-Suir." 



The following instance of the temper of Buona- 
parte, fis most irritable and over-bearing, occurred 
a few days after his arrival at Madrid:-^ An Al- 
cade having, from connivance or negligence, suf- 
fered a prisoner of some consideration to escape^ 
the enraged Emperor ordered him into his pre- 
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sence. The instant the offender was ushered m 
he sprang from his seat, and actually knocked 
down the poor Spaniard with his fist, and, after 
discharging a rapid volley of invectives, threats, 
and imprecations, ordered him to be dragged off 
by the attendants* The presence of several 
French oflScers of rank did not seem in the small- 
est degree to make him feel the indecorousness of 
this sally. 

Henry and Jane. 

Mark tiie cot on the brow of yon sun-tinted bill, 
Wbere natqre and art have united their skill — 
\ feel my old heartthrob with ecstacy stiUr— 
'Tis ttie cot where I first saw my Jane. 

I have travell'd the mountain, the valley, the moor, 
Over tracts that were almost untravell'd before ; 
But long years have elaps'd since I view'd Fowey^s shore* 
And the cot where I first saw my Jane. 

It brings to remembrance the scenes of my youth ; 
It reminds me of vows, that were founded in truth ; 
But, alas ! soon will fall before time's iron tooth. 
The dear cot where I first saw my Jane. 

It remipds me of scenes upon life's chequered stage, 
Of sorrows, alas, which no time can assuage $ 
Ah ! witness the teftrs and the sobbings of age. 
Thou dear cot where I first saw my Jane. 

My tears have ceas'd flowing — ^their fountain is dry ; 
V\\ lay my old limbs on the grass plat hard by^ 
And there will I languish, and there will I die, 
. . ; Near the Qot where I first saw my' Jaw* 
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Thus Bigh'dthe poor wanderer, and, under a willow. 
He stretched himself forth, the cold earth was his pillow ; 
He Streteh'd himself forth, at his length on the plain. 
And the grave closM for ever on Henry and Jane. 



The following Sonnet is extracted from the 
volume of Poems, just published, by Miss Mit- 
ford* They are in the true spirit of poetry. 

On being requested to write on Scottish Seentry. 

Fair art thou, Scotia ! The swift mountain stream 
Gushes, with deaf ning roar and whif ning spray. 
From thy brown hills ; where eagles seek their prey, 

Or soar, undazzled, in the solar beam. 

But, dearer far to me, be thou my theme^ 
My native Hampshire ! Thy sweet vallies gay. 
Trees, spires, and cots, that in the brilliant ray 

Confusedly glitter, like a morning dream. 

And thou, fair forest I lovely cure thy shades, , 
Thy oaks majestic o'er the biUows pale 

High spreading their green axna ; of tk^ deeg glades 
Where the dark holly, arm'd in priekly mail. 

Shelters the yellow fern^ and tufted bladeii. 
That wave responsive to the sighing gi^ 



Butmapdttrte and CommerieL 

BUONAPiiaTS. 

Who art thou with troxstso bold, 

My imperiat will opposing? 
Caitiflf! hasttbyon )&ot beett told, 
I'm all ports against thee closing ? 
TOL. I. H 
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MiaereaDt! think not to eviule 
My decrees and sov'reigii pleasure : 

War is now my only trade. 
Terror my compulsive measure. 

COMMERCE. 

Tyrant! Tve been often told 

Of tby malice, fury, madness ; 
But to bear thee rage and scold, 

Ne^er shall sink me into sadness. 
Thunder, then, thy fierce decrees. 

Be tby barbarous triumphs vaunted ; 
While Britannia rules the seas. 

Vandal I I remain undaunted. , 

BUONAPARTE. 

Death and fa— 11! what do I hear ! 

Varlet ! scoundret! robber! ruffian! 
6ff ! — or from this fist thy ear 

Shall receive Imperial cuffing. 
Bring me faggots, bring me fire ; 

Coffee — sugar— abroad cloth — fustian, 
Piled in one commingled pyre, 

I devote now to — combustion ! 

COMMERCE. 

Burn away, my Bul^cock ! 

Bum away I — the goods are paid for ; 
Quick consumption of the stock. 

Merchants know is good their trade for. 
Yet I pity the poor slaves. 

Who must aJtwajs pay the piper. 
When thy fiery passion raves, 

O thou most iQjEilicious viper ! 



Hafiz. 
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A Merman. — A letter from Monmouth/ dated 
13th instant, says : — About eight o'clock yester- 
day morning, two fishermen going down the 
river, in their truckles, fishing for salmon, found 
their net much heavier than usual : and, which, on 
coining to shore, they found containing- a huge 
monster, the upper part bearing exact resemblance 
to a man, the middle to a beast, spotted like the 
leopard, atid a tail like a fish, the hair on his head 
green. He had red eyes, and tusks five inches 
and an half in length, and he measures, from head 
to tail, thirteen feet and three quarters. He is 
now deposited in the Town-hall, for the inspec- 
tion of the curious. 



To the Editor of the London Chronicle. — Sir, 
Having lately seen some vfefy just observations 
respecting the power of music in soothing mental 
irritation, I beg leave to introduce to your notice 
an authenticated anecdote as related in Eastcott's 
Sketches on the Origin, Efiects, &c. of Music. 

Farinelli, who came into England in the year 
1734, was born at Naples in the year 1705 ; be- 
fore he came here, he had been received at Rome, 
Venice, and Vienna, as a prodigy, and listened 
to with the greatest astonishment. He quitted 
England in 1737, and after visiting Paris, where 
he was heard with delight, he went to Madrid* 
Previous to his arrival, the Queen of Spain and 
the Court of Madrid had received the most eX'^ 

K 2 
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traordinary aocountiof his voioe and abilities from 
several parts of Europe, 

Philip the Fifth, the reigning monarch at thai 
time, had been some time before seized with a 
melancholy, which had deprived him of the abi- 
lity to transact any affairs of state, and had ren-^ 
dered him incapable of conducting even his own 
private business ; he had for a long while refused 
to be shaved, and his. appearance was not ev^ii 
commonly decent. In fact, a total dejection of 
spirits had so far reduced him, that having tried 
every experiment commonly in use, and having 
had the best medical advice, without the least 
effect, very little hopes were entertained of his 
recovering. Upon the arrival of Farinelli, the 
Queen determined to try the effects of music, hi^ 
majesty being very sensible o^ its charms. For 
this purpose she contrived to have a concert in a 
room adjoining the King's apartment, in which 
Farinelli sung one of his captivating ain; Philip 
soon discovered very considerable emotion, and 
before he had finished the second movement ha 
was quite overcome. 

From this time the King's disorder abated^ and 
by daily repeating the same experiment, a perfect 
cure was effected, 

A number of other instuices mi^y be related of 
the medicinal e^fbcts attributed to music ; but the 
above. Sir, being somewhat applicable^ 1 truKt 
this will not be thcmght unwqrthy of n^ptioe lAOOt 
of your columns. 

Lvkirtjs. 
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Melancholy Occurrence. — A most dreadful trans^ 
action has involved the family of Sir Stukely 
Shuckburgh, Bart, of Upper Shuckburgh, in the 
county of Warwick, and the family of Lieute- 
nant Sharpe, of the Bedford militia, in the deep- 
est distress. Lieutenant Sharpe having paid his 
addresses to Miss Shuckburgh, which were disap- 
proved by the fapaily, formed (if he should be 
disappointed in obtaining the object of his aifee- 
tions) the horrid determination of putting a period 
to his own and her existence, which he carried 
into effect on Sunday morning last, in the planta- 
tions of Shuckburgh Park. They were over- 
heard in earnest discourse by the butler, as if 
Lieutenant Sharpe was persuading her to elope 
with him ; and, as Miss Shuckburgh uttered the 
words. No, no I he immediately heard the report 
of a pistol, which in a few seconds, was succeeded 
by another, and they were instantly lifeless 
corpses! After a most deliberate investigatioh 
of all the circumstances of this most affecting and 
awful event, before John Tomes, Esq. and a re- 
spectable Jury, and the Rev. Mr. Bloomfield^ a 
magistrate of the county, a verdict of Lunacy 
was given respecting Lieutenant Sharpe, and that 
Miss Shuckburgh died by his hand. Lieutenant 
Sharpe had been occasionally for some weeks 
preceding in a state of mental derangement, and 
in confitiemeni. 
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The Mournful Interview. 

** Remember me !*' the dying Princess said, 
When ber afflicted Sire approach 'd her bed : 
The sad intreaty the fond parent hears — 
It fills bis breast with woe, his eyes with tears ; 
And, as bis hand in her's was softly press'd. 
The Monarch thus her languid voice addressed :- 
•< Father ! accept this ring ; inscrib'd you'll see 
" Your daughter's last request — Remember me!*^ 



A few years ago, when Buonaparte threatened 

to invade this country, a Quaker, residing at 

Epping, in Essex, being afraid, if such an event 

should take place, that he might lose his money, 

thought of the following stratagem to save it, 

which was to hide 200/. upon Epping Forest ; but 

for fear that he might die, or be killed by the ene^ 

my, it would not be prudent to hide it without 

acquainting somebody with it> accordingly he 

fixed upon his neighbour, a smith, as a proper 

person to be intrusted with the secret., They sejt 

out together, and chose a spot by the side of a 

large oak, where a hole was soon made, and the 

money very carefully deposited ; taking great care 

to cover it up with such exactness, that no person 

travelling by chance that, way might hav§, any 

suspicion. They returned home. The next 

morning early the smith went and took the money 

away, not thinking the Quaker would so soon 

suspect his integrity. The Quaker, however, paid 

a visit to the spot where his beloved treasure was 
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deposited, when, to his great surprize, it was 
gone. Suspicion immediately fell upon the smith, 
but instead of accusing him, he thought of thd 
following stratagem to get his money back; he 
informed the smith he wished to add another 50L 
This had the desired eflTect, for the smith imme- 
diately went and replaced 4he 200/. not only to 
prevent his neighbour from judging him to be the 
thief, but to get the other 60/. Away they both 
go together, and opening the hole, the Quaker^ 
to his great joy, discovered his beloved treasure — 
he immediately fell into the following ejaculation : 
*^ Ah ! my friend, I find thee goest and comest j 
but for fear that thee shouldst go, and never return, 
I'll e'en take thee home, for I think thee art a^ 
safe in my house as on Epping Forest." Thus 
ended the matter, to the no small mortification 
of the smith. 



Witchcraft. — At the Bridgewater Assizes, 
Betty Townsend, a very old woman, aged 77^ 
who for many years past has been considered by 
the superstitious as a witch, was tried for obtain- 
ing money from achild^inder the following cir- 
cumstances : — The prosecutor, J. Poole, was a 
labouring man, residing in a hamlet of Taunton, 
in which parish the prisoner also resided, and had 
been in the habit of sending his daughter, aged 
about 13, with apples in a basket to market. 
About the 24th of January last, the old woman 
^et the little girl, stopped her, and asked to see 
whfA she had in her l^tskot i which having exi 
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amined, she said toher^ ^* Hart got any money f'^ 
The child said she had none. ^ Then get some 
for me/' said the old woman, ^^ and bring it to 
m^ at the Castle door (a tavern in Taunton), or 
I will kill thee !" The child, terrified at such a 
threat from a witch, procured 2^. mid carried it to 
her ; when the old woman said, *^ It is a good 
turn thou hast got it, or else I would have tnade 
thee die by inches?' This was repeated seven 
times within five months^ when Poole, the father 
going to the shop of Mr. Bruford, a druggirt in 
Taunton, to pay a little bill which he owed for 
medicine, found no less than seven different 
charges against him for money lent; arid on in- 
quiry, found that divers small sums of 2«., 2». 6d. 
and 6s. &c. had been borrowed by the little girl in 
her father's name, for the purpose, as she said of 
going to market, but carried as peace-offerings to 
the old woman. The whole was now discovered ; 
and Poole's wife and another woman took the 
girl with them to the prh^oner's house^ ^d inter- 
rogated her as to the facts. She admitted a 
knowledge of the girl, but on being reprehended 
for her conduct, raved and swore that if they 
dar^d to accuse her, she would make them ^^ die 
by inches.^' *^ No," said Mrs. P. who appears to 
have thought that she knew much better how to 
deal with a witch than her daughter, ^^ that thee 
shalt not, I'll hinder that ;" and taking a pin from 
her clothes, scratched the witch from her elbow 
to her wrirt, in three places, to draw her bloody 
a process believed t0 be of unfailing efficacy as an 
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antidote to witchcraft. The idea of this wicked 
woman's power has had such an effect <m the 
mind of the poor little girl^ that she is now re- 
duced to such a state of debility as to be scarcely 
able to take any sustenance. The Jury found 
the prisoner guilty ; and the Judge observed, that 
only her extreme old age prevented him from pro^ 
bouncing on her the severest sentence the law 
would allow. She was sentenced to pay a fine of 
one shilling, and. to be kept to hard labour in the 
house of correction for six calendar months. 



Cure for the tocsth^ache. — Take a clean tobacco- 
pipe, place the bo^ of it in the fire till red-hot ; 
put two or three pinches of hmbane aeed*^ into the 
bowl ; over which put the broad part of a com<^ 
mon funnel — ^the ,tnbe of the funnel against the 
tooth affected, so that the smoke arising from the 
seed may enter. As often as the pipe gets cold, 
heat it afresh, and put in more seed ; continue this 
for about a quarter of an hour, and the pain, if 
not allayed immediately, will soon cease. 

This is a certain cure for that most distressing 
pain, which is so often severely felt by the inha^ 
bitants of this country, more than any other. 

The seed may be got at any seed-shop, and 
two-pennyworth of it will serve for 20 people. 
Care should be taken that the person, after the 

4^ Tills was the seed with which the blacksmith at 
Brighton cured the Prince of Wales a short time a«o. 
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performance of this operation, doe&not take cold ^ 
in order to prevent this, it had better be per- 
formed shortly before the person retires to rest ; 
and it is a question whether he ever will be afflicted 
with the tooth-ache again, at least for some years; 
It is the opinion of some of the first dentists, al- 
though they publicly ridicule this process, know- 
ing its efficacy, that was it regularly performed 
every month, the teeth of the person so making 
use of this remedy would never decay, or be in 
any manner afflicted with pain. 



Modem Sportsmen outdone. — Nothing can be 
more dull than the accounts of sports and pastimes 
of the present day. Compared with those of 
older times, there seems as much degeneracy 
in our breed of horses as of men. For instance : — 

Mir. Cooppr Thomhill, in 1746, rode three times 
up and down, and up again, from Stilton to Lon- 
don, in all 213 miles, in 11 hours and 33 minutes 
62 seconds* 

Jennison Shafto, £sq. in 1769, rode a match 
against time, atNeWmarket, 60 miles and a quar- 
ter in one hour and 49 minutes 17 seconds. 

And above all, the memorable performance of 
Mr. John Woodcock, in 1761, proved the bofr- 
.torn both of man and horse. 

He rode 2900 miles in 29 successive days — the 
obligation being to ride 100 miles each day, on 
one and the same horse each day. One of the 
days the horse he set out with tired at the end of 
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€0 miles. He was forced to take a new horse and 
do the whole 100 miles— so that he rode 160 miles 
on that day. It was performed over Newmarket 
H^ath. 



SpiUhy Poor House Bill. 

" Your plan I love not ; — with a number you 
Have'plac'd your poor, your pitiable few ; 
There, in one house, throughout their lives to be. 
The pauper palace which they hate to see : 
That giant building, that hi^h-bounding walh. 
Those bare- worn walks, that lofty thund'ring hall ! 
That large loud clock, which tolls each dreaded hour. 
Those' gates and locks, and^ftU those signs of power , 
It is a prison, with a milder name. 
Which few inhabit without dread or shame.** 

The Borough. 



Eccentric Character. — On the 23d ult. died at 
Boroughbridge, Yorkshire, aged 83, Francis Bol- 
ton, pauper, of that place, one of the most ec- 
centric characters, perhaps, ever known. He 
was born at Spofforth, in Yorkshire, and was 
said, in his youthful days, to be a remarkably 
handsome man, and the first person as a farmer's 
servant who wore white stockings. His constant 
custom, from his infancy, was to throw large 
quantities of cold water upon his head ; the man- 
ner he performed this was very singular : in the 
most inclement weather he would go to some 
neijghbouriiig pump and fiU his hat wiib water, 
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and having drank as much of it aa he thought 
proper, he would p.ut his hat on, and the contents 
would run down his body. His shirt, when 
washed^ he would put on wet, and for the last 
twenty years of his life refused to lay on a bed, 
as a substitute for which he used wet straw, on 
which he used to lay quite naked, without any 
covering but the clothes he put off ; and during 
the winter season has many times been found 
frozen to the ground. When able, he travelled 
the country as a beggar, and his constant address 
was, " please to give any thing.'* 



Prophecy oH Reform. 

When a lawyer sheds tears, while he's striking a docket ; 
When assessors heave sighs, whilst they empty your 

pocket; 
When reviewers feel pangs, like the authors they cut op^ 
When conscience for sale shall no longer be pot up; 
When placemen unask'd, throw up sinecures; 
When any quack medicine performs any cures ; 
When women of eighty confess they're in years ; 
When they make such confessions without shedding tears ; 
When poor curates tfirive, whilst fat bishops get skinny ; 
When a note with a shilling's preferr'd to a guinea ; 
When there's peace, because tyrants are weary of killing ; 
When a good thumping loafs to be had for a shilling ; 
When like cattle at market base voters ar'nt sold ; 
When tea-scandal: ceases, and fish-fags don't scold ; 
When a junta of tailors shall cabbage abolish ; 
Whea Jack Ketch in a rage shall the gitUows demolish ; 
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When brutes with two legs leave <^ cock*figbts and 

races; . 
When Crib, GuUey, and Gregson, are not the three 

graces; 
When true taste shall suffer no more like a martyr; 
When Shakespear's preferred to grim Timour the Tartar ; 
When ale's made again. from good malt and good hops; 
When corn-jews are found to rejbice at good crops ; 
When butchers, dear souls ! lowV the price of their 

chops ; 
When truth shall no longer be deem*d a foul libel ; 
When men follow precepts they preach from the Bible ; 
When symptoms like these shall be seen through the land ; 
They seem to portend — *^ a Reform is at hand.'^ 



New Leiceai^ Sheep. 

Of all the various breeds of sheep > 
That batchers kill, or graziers keep, 
From which do we most comforts reap? 

New Leicststerf • 

What sheep produce the richest meat. 
And in appearance took most neat, 
And pay best for the food they eat ? 

New LeicestenL 

Which most of aU the landscape grace, 
Contain most bulk in smallest space, 
And where they feed adorn the place ? 

New Leicester^ 

Which best our craving wants supply. 
To feed, and keep us warm and dry. 
And make both cold and hunger fly ? 

New LeieestQTf. 
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Which are most tractable and tame. 
And will, so long as sheep remain, 
Immortalize great Bakewell's name? 

New Leicesters. 



Volcano in the Sea. 

Extract of a Letter from St- MichaePs, Fe- 
bruary 7. — " For several weeks- past the people 
of Ginetes, Varzes^ and Caudelaria, had been 
much alarmed by repeated convulsions of the 
earth, which had rendered their houses unsafe, 
and induced them to pass the nights in temporary 
huts raised in their gardens, as you know is usual 
on these occasions ; for since those violent shocks 
which we experienced in July last, they had never 
been entireljf free from alarm. 

" It was reported that a volcano had broke out 
upon the Pico das Camarinhas, and in other places ; 
but on Saturday, the 2d of February, being in- 
formed by a person from Ginetes, that the day 
before a tremendous volume of smoke was seen 
constantly issuing from the midst of the «ea, and 
that by night the flames were visible, I resolved, 
in company with a friend, to proceed to the spot. 
This we did upon the 5th instant. When we 
arrived at Monte*Gordo, just above the Feitei- 
ras, we perceived a vast column of thick den3^' 
smoke ascending from the sea, which wa^ disco- 
loured from Ginetes down to where we stood 
(a distance of two leagpes at least), and at inter- 
vals a df^rk muddy substance, resembling the lodo 
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of the Furnas, was hove up to the height of ten^ 
and sometimes twenty fathoms. As yet we could 
not distinguish any fire ; but the country people 
assured us^ we should plainly see it if we staid 
till night ; and we accordingly pursued our jour- 
ney towards Ginetes, where we arrived just after 
sun-set, and found ourselves precisely opposite the 
scene of our curiosity and admiration. We kept 
so bad a look out, however, that we did not hap- 
pen to be watching the first and second time it 
appeared (as we learnt from our host, who did 
not come in doors all night.) But as morning ^ 
approached, and being desirous of bearing testi- 
mony to the fact, I resolved not to withdraw 
myself for a moment from the window ; when, 
between five and six o'clock, I and my compa- 
nion were filled with the most sublime sensations^ 
at the awful appearance of these devouring ele- 
ments. We saw the fire distinctly three several 
times. The first volume of it did not ascend very 
high : perhaps, not more than twenty feet above 
the surface of the sea; but another body of less 
circumference accompanied the smoke to a greater 
height, carrying up with it substances resembling 
pieces of stone or metal. The third and last ex- 
plosion Ve beheld was just at day-break : it was 
far more tremendous than either of the others, 
and ascended like a host of sky rockets to an 
immense height, and the burning fluid or lava 
was not extinguished till it plunged again into 
the water. 

*^ Being now broad day, we walked down to 
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the seap-flide, in order to endeavoar to ascertiuh as 
near as possible the distance of the volcano from 
the sl^ore. It appeared to us to be about one 
mile ; but as we had no means of oalculating", 
except by ibe eye^ and fearing the magnitude of 
the object might lead us astray, we think it safest 
to call it a mile and a half, and would recommend 
your pointing it out as such to all masters of ves- 
sels coming this way ; for, since the eruption has 
in some degree subsided, the spot appears like a 
rock under water, with the sea breaking furiously 
over it. In summer time it may be possible for 
boets to approach towards it, and more correct 
observations than our's will no doubt be made; 
for it has been blowing a gale from W. S. W. ever 
8tnee» You will find in Mr. Read's map, that 
^ the shore of Ginetes is laid down in 85 deg. 44 
min, W. long.; consequently, if he be correct, 
which we have no doubt he is, this danger, which 
lies in a due westerly line from the Pico de 
Oinetes, should be set down in 26 deg. 464 min. 
W. long, and 37 deg. 62^ min. N. lat. The fisher- 
men say there are soundings in eighty fathom 
water; and the crater, we conceive, may be 
about two hundred yards in circumference. 



Recipe far Hpateric Fits.— A correspondent has 
j^efxi us the following : — Ext. Gentianie, 1 oz. ; 
Flor. Zinci, 24 gr. Mix these well together, and 
divide, tfa^m iftto 94 piUs, two to be takmi morning 
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and evening ; if no apparent change^ take two 
more about eleven in the morning. 



The following lines are part of an authentic 
copy of verses found in a wretched garret in Glas- 
gow, after the decease of a young female of supe- 
rior connexions and education, who became the 
victim of disease, extreme poverty^ and wretch- 
edness: 

When pamper'd, starv'd, abandoD'dy or in drink, 
My thoughts were rack'd in striving not to think ; 
Nor could rejected Conscience claim the power 
T' improve the respite of one serious hour. 
I durst not look to what I was before, , 

My soul shrunk back, and wish'd to be no more. 
Of eye undaunted and of touch impure, 
Old ere of age, worn out when scarce mature ; 
Daily debas'd to stifle my disgust 
Of forc'd enjoyment in aflfected lust, 
Covered with guilt, infection, debt, and want. 
My home a brothel, and the streets my haunt, 
" Till the full course of sin and vice gone through. 
My shatter'd fabric fail'd at twenty-two. 
Then Death, with ev'ry horror in his train, 
Here clos'd the scene of nought but guilt and pain. 
Ye fair associates of my op'ning bloom. 
Oh, come and weep, and profit at my tomb ; 
Then shun the path where gay delusions shine. 
Be yours the lesson — sad experience mine. 
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Recipe for curing the Scouring or Shot in 
Cattle. — A pint of chopped box leaves, two' quarts 
of old lant, an ounce of bole ammoniac, half an 
ounce of shag tobacco, and a handful of salt. Put 
the whole together cold over night, and give it 
fasting the next morning, and repeat it nine suc- 
cessive mornings. 



An Address to the Jews. 

High on the bending willows hung, 
Israel ! still sleeps the tunefol string ? 

Still mute remains the sullen tongue. 
And Sion's song denies to sing ? 

Awake ! thy loudest rapture raise, 
Let harp and voice unite their strains ; 

Thy promis'd King his sceptre sways, 
Eehold thy own Messiah reigns. 

Nor think thy Salem's hills to wrong, 
If other lands thy triumph hear, ^ 

A heavenly City claims thy song, 
A brighter Salem rises there. 

By foreign streams 'no 16nger roam. 
And weeping think on Jordan's flood ; 

In every clime behold a home. 
And in thy bosom seek thy God. 

No taunting foes thy song require. 
No strangers mock thy captive chain, 

^Tis friends provoke the silent lyre, 
And brethren ask the holy strain. 
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Tbeo why, on bending willows hung. 
Still, Israel ! sleeps the tuneful string? 

Why mute remains the sullen tongue. 
And Sion'»song delays to sing? 



Clio. 



Rephjy by a converted Jew. 

Come, Christian! hear my vocal harp. 

And listen to my lore ; 
My harp, long on the willow hung. 

Is silent now no more. 

Messiah, long-expected King, 

To me at length appears ; 
But, oh! my harp is tun'd to woe. 

My joy is mix'd with tears. 

For Israel now my tears o'erflow, 
Long favour'd of the Lord ; 

My Israel, why dost thou rebel 
Against his holy word ? 

From age to age the chosen seed 

In expectation lies. 
To see their great Deliv'rer come, 

Refulgent in the skies ; 

To take his father David's throne. 

On Sion's holy hill ; 
And make the nations far and wide 

Obedient to his will. 

How vain, alas ! their hope hath been ; 

From JqdahV chosen race, 
Offended at their unbelief, 

Messiah veils his face. 
l2 
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Come, Christian, canst thou tell the catuie?' 

The reason canst thou find ? 
Why Jacob's chosen seed so long, . 

Through ignorance, is blind ? 

The cause, O Christian! lies with thee;^ 

On thee the guilt is laid ; 
Forbear my people to accuse, 

Their sullen harp upbraid. 

The people who profess his name, 

. A vile degenerate race. 
High in profession, deep in guilt, 
His sacred cause disgrace. 

Vice, superstition, idols^ wars, 

Within thy tents remain ; 
Rise, blest Messiah ! in thy might. 

And wash away the stain. 

Reclaim those pastors all, who feed 

Themselves and not the flock ; 
And teach the people to rely 

On Thee, th' Eternal Rock. 

From east to west, from north to south , 

Bid righteousness increase. 
And draw the nations of the earth 

To thee, blest Prince of Peace ! 

Then shall one fold thy flock enclose, 

The Gentile and the Jew, 
And then our harps in unison 

Their joyful song renew. 

Crito pioNira. 
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. An Irish Miser ^ — Augustine Pentheny, Esq. who 
died on the 23d of November la§t, in th,e 83d year 
of hi» age, in a» obscure lodging in Leeson Street, 
Dublin, was a miser of the most perfect drawing 
that nature hcis ever given to the world. From 
the low and laborious condition of ia journeyman 
cooper, he accumulated the enormous sum of 
300,0001. in the island? of Antigua and Santa 
Cruz. He was born in the village of Longwood, 
county of Meath, and was very early in life en- 
couraged to make a voyage to the West Indies, 
to follow his trade, under the patronage of his 
maternal uncle, another adventurer of the name 
of Gaynor, better known among his neighbours 
by 'the name of Peter Big Brogues, from the 
enormous shoes he wa^ mounted in on the day he 
set out on his travels. Peter acquired an immense 
fortune, and lived to see his only child married to 
Sir G, Colebrooke, chairman to the East India 
Company, and a banker in London, to whom 
Peter gave ,with his daughter 200,0001. 

Mr. A, Pentheny saw mankind only through 
one medium ; his vital powers were so diverted 
from generous or social objects, by the prevailing 
passion of gold, that he could discover no trait in 
any character, however venerable or respectable, 
that was not seconded by riches ; in fact, any one 
that was not rich he considered as an inferior ani- 
mal, neither worthy of notice, nor safe to be 
admitted into society. This extraordinary feeling 
he extended to female society, and if possible with 
a greater c^gree of disgust. A woman he, con- 
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sidered only as an incumbrance on a man of pro- 
perty, and therefore he never could be prevailed 
upon to admit one into his confidence. As to 
wedlock, he utterly and uniformly rejected any 
idea of it. His wife was the public funds, and 
his children guineas ; and no parent or husband 
paid more deference or care to the comforts of his 
family. He was never known to separate his 
immense hoard, by rewarding a generous action ; 
or alleviating a premature or accideittal misfor- 
tune, by the application of one shilling to such 
purposes. It could scarcely be expected he would 
bestow a gift, or extend a gratitude to others, he 
was so niggard of comforts to himself. 

The evening before he died, some busy friend 
sent a respectable physician to him, at which the 
old miser did not show any apparent dislike, until 
he recollected the doctor might expect a fee. 
This alarmed him ; and immediately raising him- 
self in the bed, he addressed the Irish Esculapius 
in the following words : — " Doctor, I am a strong 
man, and know my disorder, and could cure my- 
self ; but as Mr. Nangle has sent you to my assist- 
ance, I shall not exchange you for any other 
person, if you and I can coi^e to an understand- 
ing. In fact, I wish to know what you will 
charge for your attendance until I am recovered ?" 
The Doctor answered, '^ Eight guineas." — ^^ Ah ! 
sir,^' said the old man, " if you knew jny disor- 
der you would not be. exorbitant : but to put an 
end to this <I]scussion, I will give you six guinecra 
and.ahalf;^' The Doctor assented, and the pa^ 
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tient held out his arm with the fee, and to have 
his pulse considered, and laid himself down 
again. 

His relations were numerous, but not being, in 
his opinion, qualified for want of experience ii^ 
the management of money, to nurse his wealth, 
he bequeathed the entire of it to a rich fanaily in 
the West Indies, with the generpiis exception of 
four pounds annually to a faithful servant, who 
lived with him twenty-four years. In the will he 
expresses great kindness for poor John, and says 
he bequeathed the four pounds for his kind ser- 
vices, that his latter days may be spent in cpm- 
fortable independence ! Like Thellusson, he 
would not allow his fortune to pass to his heirs 
immediately, as he directed that the entire should 
be funde^d for fourteen years, and then, in its im- 
proved state, to be at the disposal of the heirs he 
has chosen. 

For the regulation of his last will and testa- 
ment he appointed Walter Nangle, Elsq. and Ma- 
jor O'Farrell, late of the Austrian army, his 
executors, and the Right Hoik David La Touohe 
and Lord FingaJ trustees. 



Grave of a Martyr. — At Amersham, in Buck- 
inghamshire, there is a spot of ground counted 
sacred, from being the place where a martyr was 
burnt. It is about twenty-four yards in circum- 
ference, and when the field is fallow, or when in 
<^om^ that particular .spot cannot be discovered ; 
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but when the rest of the field begins to flourish 
and become green, the blades of grasK or com on 
this mysterious spot begin to look unhealthy, and 
to dwindle. , As the harvest approaches, it looks 
more and more unfruitful, and though particular 
pains have been taken by extra manuring, remov- 
ing the earth, &c. it has, in spite of man's efforts 
to fertilize it, remained barren. This year the 
field is sown in wheat, and discovers the place of 
martyrdom. 



Two extraordinary characters have died within 
these few days^ at Spilsby and in the neighbour- 
hood. One was Mrs. Anne Downes^ of that 
place, who lived to the age of seventy-one in her 
cottage, on a system of the most miserable absti- 
nence, depriving herself of even the common 
necessaries of life ; yet when she died she was 
found to have hoarded property to the amount of 
more than six hundred pounds. — The other person 
was Mr. Matthew Jennings, of Ingoldmells, who 
has left a considerable estate to his heirs^ although, 
for the sake of frugality, whilst living he kept no 
servant, whatever, but used to perform all his 
household oflSces himself. 
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Buonaparte. --By Mr. Scott. 

(FROM THE VISION OF DON RODERICK.) 

From a rude isle, his ruder lineage came. 

The spark, that, from a suburb hovel's hearth 
Ascending, wraps some capital in flame. 

Hath not a meaner or more sordid birth. 
And for the soul that bade him waste the earth— 

The sable land-flood from some swamp obscure, 
That poisons the glad husband-field with death. 

And by destruction bids its fame endure, 
Hath not a source more sullen, stagnant, and impure. 

Before that Leader strode a shadowy form. 

Her limbs like mist, her torch like meteor shewed. 
With which she beckoned him through fight and storm. 

And all he crushed that crossed his desperate road^ 
Nor thought, nor feared, nor looked on what he trode ; 

Realms could not glut his pride, blood not slake, 
So oft as e'er she shook her torch abroad — 

It was Ambition bade his terrors wake. 
Nor deign'd she, as of yore, a milder form to take. 

No longer now she spurn'd at mean revenge, 

Or staid her hand for conquer'd freeman's moan. 
As when the fates of aged Rome to change 

By Csesar's side she crossed the Rubicon ; 
Nor joyed she to bestow the spoils she won. 

As when the banded powers of Greece were task'd 
To war beneath the youth of Macedon : 

No seemly veil her modem minions ask'd, 
He saw her hideous face, and lov'd the fiend unmask'd. 
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That Prelate mark'd his march. — On banners blaz'd 

With battles won in many a distant land. 
On eagle standards and on arms he gaz'd ; 

** And hop'st thou, thefi," he said, •* thy power shall 
stand? 
O ! thou hast builded on the shifting sand, 

And thou hast tempered it with slaughter's flood ; 
And know, fell scourge in the Almighty's hand, 

Gore moisten'd trees shall perish in the bud. 
And, by a bloody death, shall die the Man of Blood." 

The ruthless Leader beckon'd from his train 

A wan paternal shade, and bade him kneel. 
And pale his temples with the Crown of Spain, 

While trumpets rang, and heralds cried '^ Castile !" 
Not that he lov'd him — No ! — in no man's weal. 

Scarce in his own, e'er joy'd that sullen heart ; 
Yet round that throne he bade his warriors wheel, 

That the poor puppet might perform his part. 
And be a scepter'd slave, at his stern beck to start. 



The JVater- Drinkers. — In a foreign jgurnal are 
the two following remarkable cases of female 
water-drinkers : — 

Catherine Beausergent has been distinguished 
from the most tender age by a thirst which nothing 
could quench. In her infancy, she drank two 
pailfuls of water every day. When her parents 
endeavoured to prevent her drinking water so 
abundantly, she procured it clandestinely ; m sum- 
mer,, from the river, from fount^ins^ and at the 
houses of neighbours^ even in the streets ;, and in 
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winter, with pieces of ice, or from snow, which she 
melted privately night and day. The harsh man- 
ner in which her family treated her on account of 
thi» properisity, induced her at length to quit her 
paternal mansion. She went to Paris, and en- 
tered into the service of some persons more indul« 
gent than her parents, and who left her at liberty 
to drink as much water as she chose. Her con- 
duct in this service was always irreproachable. 
At twenty 4wo years of age she was married to a 
man named Ferry, a cordwainer, from whom she 
concealed her ardent thirst, through fear he would 
not espouse her. She had nine children in 1789. 
During the months she was in a family way, her 
thirst increased : she refused constantly to quench 
it with any other drink than fresh water, of 
which she drank three or four pints at one time. 
In the winter of 1788, being then near her time of 
delivery, she drank nearly two pailfuls of water 
in twenty-four hours : v/ater at that time cost, on 
account of tiie extreme rigour df the season, six 
sous the pail. Her husband, whose wages did not 
permit him to furnish the necessary quantity, went 
and collected a quantity of ice and snow, and 
melted it for her- What is extraordinary, this 
female, who enjoyed very good health, could 
never drink a glass ' of wine without feeling a 
painful shivering in her limbs. She returned na- 
turally the water she drank, and this water was 
extremely fetid. 

The Journal Etranger, for 1763, makes mention 
of a young woman of twenty years of age, tall in 
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stature^ but feeble in conatitution^ who felt for 
fourteen yean an inextinguiahable thirst. She 
drank usually^ in twenty-four hours, from eighteen 
to twenty pints of water ; and it was calculated 
that from the age of six to twenty years^ she had 
drank 95^000 pints of water. 



Eulogy f to the memory of that excellent and distinguished 

Philanthropist^ the late Granville Sharp^ Esq. 

Addressed to a Friend. 

Whj mourns my friend in sorrow's deepest gloom. 
Why heaves his bosom with such poignant grief, , 

That matchless merit sinM into the tomb ? 
Painful to us the change — to him, relief. 

Shall worth like his unto the grave descend^ 

Without the tribute of one parting lay i 
Shall Sharp, so long, of all mankind, the friend, 

Unhonour'd leave us, for the realms of day ? 

No : every virtue round thy bier shall weep ; 

And Britain*s sons partake a gen'ral sigh ; 
The sable children of the western deep, ' 

Shall join in sorrow with a widow's cry. 

That lost for ever, is that holy flame. 

Which nerv'd thy arm, and strung thy pow'rful tongue ; 
T' impeach oppression's ever guilty name, 

And plead the Freeman's rights — the captive's wrong. 

Thy genius pierced first the darksome night. 

Where groaning Africa, despairing lay ; 
Her woes, unthought of, met Britannia's sight, 

Godsaid) " Let Sharp exist ;" and all was day. 
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Nor slept thy arm through many a conflict dire, 
. With pallid avarice it long maintain'd ; 
Till senates witness'd the consuming fire 
Of truth ; and lust and cruelty were both enchain'd. 



Epigram on a young woman^ who^ "while she was courted 
by a Shoemaker^, married a Soldier; but^ liking 
noveltyy l^ him in the, lurchy and returned to 
Criapin^s arms. 

At Sligo, we're told, that a fair lively maid, 
A courtship long standing with Crispin displayed ; 
But ere 'twas concluded she alter'd her mind» 
And Venus with Mars was in wedlock >combin'd : 
She wax'd warm again, and, forgetting the past. 
Went back to the first, and was true to the last. 



The Poplar. 

No watch-dog disturb'd the calm season of rest. 

And the day beams were faintly the mountains adorning, 

The night dew still hung on the eglantine's breast, 

And the shrill cock first broke the sweet silence of 
morning. 

To the haunts of his childhood, the scenes of his sport, 
A wanderer came in the stillness of sorrow. 

The magic of lifers «arly visions to court. 

And the sweetest of hours from remembrance to borrow. 

But the fields of his culture were dreary and wild. 
And dear were the bow'rs where the rose once was 
blowing. 

The dark weed had grown where the garden had smil'd, 
And a wildness spread, where beauty was glowing. 
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Yet one poplar survivM, and was lo% and fair — 
'Twas the pride of his youth, when his sun rose en- 
chanting, 

And affectipn had treasured his memory there. 
And had hallow'd his name on the tree of his planting. 

Unknown was the hand that thos witnessed its truth. 
Unknown was the heart with affection thus beaming; 

But the wanderer thought on the friend of bis youth. 
And his spirit was blest, tho^ his tear-drops were 
streaming. 

Thou flower of affection, entwining the heart. 
To deck the drear scene of our wanderings given ! 

Thy balm to our grief can its healing impart, 

And thy blog)soms of light caught their beauty from 
Heav'n! 



Fiah&rman^a Song. — By Miaa Baillie. 
No fish stir in our heaving net. 
And the sky is dark, and the night is wet ;^ 
And we must ply the lusty oan 
For the tide is ebbing from the shore ; 
And sad are they whose faggots burn. 
So kindly stored for our return. 

Our boat is small aud the tempest raves, 
And nought is heard but the lashing waves. 
And tlie sullen roar of the angry sea. 
And the wild winds piping drearily ; 
Yfet sea and tempest rise in vain,* 
We'll bless our blazing hearth again. 

Push bravely, mates ? our guiding star 
Now from its towerlet streameth far;' 
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And now along the nearly strand. 
See, swiftly moves yon flaming brand ; 
Before the midnight watch is past 
We'll quaff our bowl, and mock the blast. 



A very singular echo has been discovered in the 
ice hotise in the Bank-hill, at Berwick, whose 
effects upon the senses are astonishing and grand. 
By striking against the inner door, the sound 
heightens and increases, until its reverberations 
imitate the rolling of thunder. A small pocket 
pistol fired when the door is shut produces a roar 
like a broadside from a man of war. Some 
musical amateurs have tried it with instruments, 
and declare its powers wonderful. The flute or 
violin, played very slow, has a peculiar delightful 
effect ; the tones being reflected with exquisite 
modulation, and the notes of the voice are vi- 
brated like the harmony of a ^company of cho- 
risters. 



Shocking Occurrence. — A letter from Madras 
states, that the following melancholy spectacle 
was lately witnessed there : — " A young Gentoo 
widow^ about 21 years of age, came with the 
cutwall (or constable) to the commanding officer, 
asking permission to burn herself with her de- 
ceased husband ; he used every argument to dis- 
suade her from it, but in vain : her family, and 



Digitized by 



Google 



160 THE PARLOUR PORTFOLIO; 

even her own mother abused her for he8itld;iDg^ 
by going to the commanding oflScer. They were 
very poor, and did not provide sufficient wood 
and oil : horrid to relate, the poor creature was 
heard repeatedly to cry out, *^ more fire ! more 
fire !'' and shriek with agony, until the noise of 
the instruments^ drowned her cries I 



To the Editor of the London Chronicle. — Ob- 
serving your admission of useful reflections into 
your paper, makes me beg the insertion of the 
following. 

The comet excites many questions of curiosity, 
and some may presume to declare its use. Should 
any of your readers be of this turn, and wish a 
hint, they may find one in Milton's Paradise Lost, 
Book II. line 582, &c. and should the poet's idea 
be extended from the persons to whom he here 
alludes, to others who once inhabited the earth, ' 
but were under the controul of the former while 
sojourning here ; the bare supposition that beings 
lately residing in mortal bodies, whom We called 
' acquaintances or friends, may now be inhabitants 
of that luminary, which is whirled with incon- 
ceivable rapidity through a boundless space, and 
alternate excess of heat find cold beyond human 
comprehension ;— the bare supposition of this may 
excite reflections which may lead to future ac- 
knowledgments that the appearance of this comet 



Digitized by 



Google 



OR, POST-CHAUE COMPANION. 161 

has not been without salutary effects on serious 
minds. O. G. 

The following is the passage alluded to. 

• A frozen feontiDent 

Lies dark and wild, beat with perpetual storms 
Of whirlwind and dire hail^ which on firm land 
Thaws not, but gathers heap, and ruin seems 
Of ancient pile : 

^ The parching air 

Bums frore, and cold performs th' eflFect of fire ; 

Thither by harpy-footed furies haii'd, 

At certain revolutions all the damned 

Are brought ; and feel by turns the bitter change 

Of fierce extremes, extremes by change more fierce, 

From beds of raging fires to starve in ice ' 

Their soft ethereal warmth, and there to pine 

Immoveable, in fix'd and frozen round 

Periods of time, thence hurried back to fire. 

Milton seems to think that the comets might 
be the residence of the damned ; he founds his 
opinion on Job xxiv. v. 19, according to the 
vulgate. '^ Let him pass from excessive heat to 
waters of snow.". 

Shakespeiare has, perhaps, improved on the 
idea: 

Aye, but to die, and go we know not where, 
To lie in cold obstruction, and to rot ; 
This sensible warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted spirit 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to reside 
In thrilling regions of thick ribb'd ice. 

Measure far Measure. 

TOL. 1. M - 
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The following quotations from some of our 
first poets, may be acceptable. 

Lo! from tbexlread immeosity of space, 
Returning with accelerated course, 
The rushing comet on the sun descends, 
And as he sinks below the shading earth, 
The guilty nations tremble. But 

the enlightened few 

Whose godlike minds philosophy exalts. 

The glorious stranger hail. They feel a joy 

Divinely great ; they in their powers exult ; 

That wond'rous force of thought, which, mounting, . 

spurns 
The dusky spot, and measures all the sky ; 
While, from his far excursion through the wilds 
Of barren ether, faithful to his time. 
They see the blazing wonder rise anew 
To work the will of all-sustaining love ; 

^ ^ perhaps 

To lend new fuel to declining suns. 

To light up worlds and feed the eternal fire. 

THOMSON. 

Hast thou not seen the comet's flaming light? 
Th' illustrious stranger passing, terror sheds 
On gazing nations, from his fiery train, 
Of length enormous ; takes his ample round 
Through depths of ether ; coasts unnumber'd worlds 
Of more than solar glory ; doubles wide 
Heaven's mighty cape ; and then revisits earth, 
From the long travel of a thousand years. / [ 

^ I . YOUNG. 
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The Feast of the Rose^ by Mr. Upton. 

'Twas a sun-dawning mora, in the young month of May, 
While the dew-drop still glistened on each leaf and spray ; 
And the feathered musicians were tuning their powers, 
When Miss Rose gave a feast to a party of Flowers. 

Dress'd out in bright colours of crimson and green, 
And copscious the gardens proclaim'd her their queen ; 
From the honey-bee's kisses she gathered each sweet. 
That the friends she expected might daintily eat. 

By four of the clock, as a mark of respect. 
They were there — and the party were rather select — 
For Flowers, like mortals, have both friends and foes, 
^nd the last were forbid — to the feast of the Rose. 

The king-cup, the pink, and blue-bell, led the way, 
With the violet, auricula, and cowslip so gay; 
The lily, the hyacinth, and carnation so grand ; 
With the butterflower and daisy, like friends, hand in 
hand. 

The tulip so gaudy, the stock, and the wall. 
Came also that day, at their sovereign's call : 
But of all the coy virgins that Flora sent there. 
Was the primrose so meek, and the snow-drop so fair. 

Miss Rose, that no harm might their merriment cross. 
Spread around to receive them her mantle of moss : 
While Zephyr, e'er fond her commands to obey. 
That morning had sent all the rude winds away. 

To tell how they revell'd in bliss for an hour. 
Or the compliments pass'd between Flow'r and Flow'r, 
Is hard to be told, — and indeed it should not ; 
'Tis enough that they stopt till the sun grew too hot. 

H 2 
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The sweets-breathing queen then declar'd, " upon honour^ 
** Her best thanks were due for their waiting upon her;" 
Then kindly invited — the story so goes — 
One and all the next spring— to the Feast of the Rose. 



Th€ Game of Chance^ imitated from the French. 

One night a^youth and maiden met, 
Who chanc'd to sit and play picquet : 
To gamble neither being willing, 
They only st&k'd a modest shilling ; 
But soon the youth forgot the prize, 
While glancing at the maiden's eyes. 
Yet, he, by fortune favour'd, won. 
Though not till Cupid's work was done. 
So softly squeezing her fair hand, 
As o'er the cards they loit'ring stand. 
He gently whispers, e'er they part, 
** You've lost a shilling-^I, a heart." 



The following ludicrous circumstance occurred 
on Tuesday week at Bristol : — A couple of Jews 
being apprehended in the act of stealing several 
articles from the stables of the White Hart Inn, 
were hauled into the yard by two stout fellows, 
whither the whole of the fraternity of the curry- 
comb were immediately summoned. The long 
beards of these disciples were then stuck together 
with pitch (their hands being previously tied be»- 
hind them) ; and while thus fane to fAce a pro- 
fusion of snuff, mixied with hellebore, wa» admi- 
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histered, which caused them to sneeze in such a 
manner, that by the frequent and violent bobbing 
of noses ojne against the other, a copious stream 
of blood issued from either nostrils, while the 
enraged culprits were kicking and capering labout 
in all directions. 



Extraordinary Character. — Mrs. B. a respect- 
able oW lady, residing at the west end of Oxford- 
street, returning from church a Sunday or two 
ago, called on her way home on an undertaker, 
and saying she did not expect to live very long, 
wished to know what he would charge for bury- 
ing her. The undertaker, of course, asked where 
she would like to be interred, &c. when she said 
she wished to be laid in the family vault, men- 
tioning the place (in a western county), but that 
she was not going to have any one to follow her, 
and did not wish any finery — merely a leaden 
coffin, with d hearse and a pair of horses. After 
much talk and reckoning on both sides, the price 
was fixed at 601. to include every expence, and 
a written agreement to that effect was entered 
into. The lady's presentiment proved not to be 
erroneous; for on Monday last she died. The 
night before she was complaining mach at the 
dearness of every thing, the rise of bread, 4&c. 
and felt very uneasy at an unnecessary expence 
she had lately incurred, viz. a chaldron of coals, 
which had unfortunately but the day before come 
in, and which.she had countermanded three dif- 
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ferent times. Since her death, 2001. duty has 
been paid for the money she had saved (within a 
year or two) out of her yearly income. Her 
eldest sop has had 18^0001. per annum since the 
death of his father. 



General Graham is a native of Perthshire* 
The earlier part of his life was spent as a private 
gentleman. A severe calamity, the loss of a 
beloved wife, as we understand, tore him from 
his family estate, and sent him a wanderer over 
the continent about the age of 30. By change 
of scene, he hoped to soften, if not to subdue, 
the grief that overwhelmed him. He wandered 
from place to place, and as may well be conceived, 
chose those tracts that were less visited by tra- 
vellers journeying in full health and spirits to 
find new sources of amusement or dissipation. 
It was in these solitary excursions that he became 
acquainted with the country on the banks of the 
Rhone, and particularly with the country near 
Toulon; a knowledge of eminent service to 
,ouT army, then at Toulon. At that period he 
was in that city, not intending to embrace the 
military profession^ but anxious to render his local 
knowledge useful to bis countrymen. He prof- 
fered his services, when it was soon found that 
nature had endowed him with all the qualities 
necessary to constitute a great Captain. To this 
merit Lord Mulgrave, then Brigadier-General, 
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paid the following tribute : — *' Lord Mulgrave 
begs leave, on this occasion, to express his grateful 
sense of the friendly and important assistance he 
has reeeive4 in many difficult moments from Mr. 
Graham, and to add his tribute of prcrfse to the 
general voice of all the British and Piedmontese 
officers of his column, who saw, with so much 
pleasure and applause, the gallant example which 
Mr. Graham set to the whole column, in the fore- 
most point of every attack." — (See the Gazette 
Extraordinary of the 10th Nov. 1798.) 



The Rev. Mr. Hagamore, of Catshoge, Leices- 
tershire, died the 1st of January, 1776, possessed 
of the following effects, viz.— 7001. per annum, 
and lOOOl. in money, which (he dying intestate),- 
fell to a ticket-porter, in London. He kept one 
servant of eaieh sex, whom Jie locked up every 
night. His last employment of an evening was 
to go round his premises, let loose his dogs, and 
fire his gun. He lost his life as follows : — Going 
one morning to let out his servants, the dogs 
fawned upon him suddenly, and threw him into 
a pond, where he was found breast high. His 
servants heard his call for assistance, but being 
locked up could not lend him any. He had 30 
gowns and cassocks, 100 pair of breeches, 100 
pair of boots, 400 pair of shoes, 80 wigs, yet 
always wore his own hair, 68 dogs, 80 waggons 
and carts, 80 ploughs, and used none, 60 saddles, 
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and fiirbiture for the menageiy 30 wheelbarrowB, 
8o many walking-sticks^ that a toyman^ in Leices- 
ter*fields^ offered 8L for them^ 60 horses and 
mares^ 200 pick-axes, 200 spades and shovels, 74 
ladders, and 349 razors. 



Daniel Lamberfs Epitaph. — The following epi- 
taph is copied from a tomb-stone, placed in Mar- 
tin's burying-ground, Stamford, to the memoigr 
of the well-known Daniel Lambert : 

*^ In remembrance of that prodigy in nature, 
Daniel Lambert, a native of Leicester, who was 
possessed of an excellent and convivial mind, 
and in personal greatness he had no competitor. 
He measured three feet one inch round the leg, 
nine feet four inches round the body, and weighed 
fifty-two stone, eleven pounds, (per s^one of 14lb.) 
He departed this life on the 21st of June, 1809, 
aged thirty-nine , years. As a testimony of re* 
spect, this stone is erected by his friends in 
Leicester.'' 



Quints Soliloquy^ on seeing i)uke Humphry at 
St. Allan's. 

A plague on ^Egypt's arte, I say ! 
Embalm the dead ! on senseless clay 
/ Rich ;»rines and spices waste, 
Like sturgeon, or like brawn, shall I 
Bound in a precious pickle lie, 
Which I can never taste ? 
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Let me embalm this flesh of mine 
With turtle-fat and Bourdeaux wine, 

And spoil th' Egyptian trade ! 
Than Humphry's Duke more happy I : 
Embalm'd alive old Quin shall die ' 

A mummy ready-made. ' 



To the Printer of the Salisbury JourncU.—Wb 
have abundance of new songs published in the 
namby pamby way, full of sound, but void of 
sense ; the following every true Englishman, whe- 
ther a songster or not, I should imagine will be 
pleased with. 

I am, your's, &c. A. B. 

Once the gods of the Greeks, at an ambrosial feast, 

Large bowls of rich nectar were qualBBng ; 
Merry Momus amongst 'em was set as a guest. 

Homer says, the celestials love laughing : 
On each in the synod the humourist droU'd, 

So that none could his jokes disapprove ; 
He sung, reparteed, and some sniart stories told, 

And at last thus began upon Jove : 

" Sire, Atlas, who long had the universe bore. 

Grew grievously tir*d of late ; 
He says, that mankind are much worse than before. 

So begg'd to be eas'd of their weight." 
Jove knowing the world on poor Atlas was hurl'd. 

From bis shoulders commanded the ball. 
Gave his daughter. Attraction, the charge of the world, 

And she hung it high up in his hall. 



Digitized by 



Google 



170 TUB PARLOUR PORTFOLIO; 

Miss, pleas'd with the present, review'd the globe round, 

To find what each climate was worth ; 
Like a diamond the whole, with an atmosphere bound, 
And she variously planted the earth : 
With silver, gold, jewels, she India endow'd ; 
France and Spain she taught vineyards to rear ; 
What suited each clime, on each clime she bestow'd* 

And freedom she found flourish'd here. 

Four cardinal virtues she left on this isle,. 

As guardians. to cherish the root; 
The blossoms of liberty ! gaily since smile, 

And Englishmen feed on the fruit: 
Thus bred, and thus fed, on a- bounty so rare, 

O preserve it, as free as 'twas given : 
We will whilst we've breath, nay, we'll grasp it in death. 

Then return it untainted to heaven. 
Then return it untainted, &c. 



The Statue of the Drunken Deputy. 

[This figure is represented in a reclining posture, its 
head resting upon an empty magnum ; a plate with a 
knife and fork and a spoon by its side.] 

A PARODY. 

Will there no pitying drug its succour lend 
The Deputy's stomachic throes to end ! 
To free the o'erloaded craw, whose mighty pow'r 
Triumph'd o'er dainties in their gayest hour ! 

Bow'd low, and full of wine, his head declines, 
Yet o'er his brow true civic valour shines : 
Still glares his vacant eye with drunken light ; 
Now rolls — now deadensVith approaching night. 
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Think not with hunger heaves that bulky breast: 
'Tis fulness visible and speech supprest. 
Calm in excess — in drunkenness sedate. 
His proud craw wrestles. with its mastering treat : 
That belch the conflict ends Ir-he falts not yet ; 
Sums every tooth for one more eflfort set. 
At once by wine — wine's conquering powV to brave, , 
He would not sip, but gulp the purple wave ; 
Expand his mighty mouth for one last treat. 
And rally life's whole energy — to eat ! 

Unfear'd is now that spoon which oft ensnar'd 
The trembling jelly which his fork had spar'd ; 
Those glasses mute, which on the lily cloth 
Jingled to deeds of more than civic wrath ; 
Once poised by peerless skill — once dear to fame. 
The flask which could not cool supports his frame : 
His fix'd eye dwells upon the shining blade, 
As if in silent agony he sAid, 
" Oh might I yet by one sublime * set-to,' 
Not shun my fate, but share it still with you !" 
Vain hope !/the fumes of claret fast ascend : 
That giant chest's voracious pow'r must bend ; 
Yet shall he scorn, tho' failing, to betray 
One dastard sign of -terror or dismay. 
With one faint snore, to shame his sleepy eyes. 
In drink sublime — magnificent in pies ! 
Yet his were deeds unchronicled — till now 
No civic wreaths have grown to grace his brow. 
Him — soothing thoughts console of duties done. 
Of eating honours, for his '* Company" won. 
And he whose jolly form gives deathle'fes fame 
To Por^soken*— ne'er drinks without a name I 

* No particular or personal allusion is meant. ^ 
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Happy to grace some Alderman be-mayor'd, 
The hero, sot, or guttling champion dared, 
When London (famous town) for shews and seeds. 
Bartered her character for martial deeds ; n 

Sold all that freemen prize as good and great, 
For livery'd banners and for feasts of state. 



Curious Adventure. — Two gentlemen have lately 
arrived in the neighbourhood of Londonderry, 
from New York, whp relate a very extraordi- 
nary occurrence which happened to a young man 
that emigrated some years since from the parish 
of Glendermott to the United States. It seems 
that the latter, accompanied by a middle-aged 
man, was travelling through some thick woods, 
when he espied a very largci tree, on the branches 
of which appeared a pathway to the top. Being 
struck with its appearance, his curiosity prompted 
him to ascend its summit, which had been pre- 
viously broken off, and displayed a yawning hol- 
low trunk. After having viewed it, he was about 
to descend, when by some accident he missed his 
footing, and fell into the trunk, at the bottom of 
which lay two young bears. There he remained 
for some time before the old man had courage to 
search for him, and when he did, he was unable 
to render him any assistance. He went, however, 
to procjire a rope. 

During his ab3ence the old bear came, and 
what must be the sensations of the unfortunate 
youth, on seeing the huge body of the ferocious 
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animal darkening in its descent his dreary habita* 
tion, which he might then literally consider his 
coffin ! The nature of the place, however, ren- 
dered it necessary for his frightened neighbour to 
descend with her tail foremost, as otherwise riie 
could not have returned. Finding her in this pos- 
ture, his only remedy, he thought, was to lay fast 
hold of her posteriors, which so aiSVighted the 
bear that she immediately ascended, dragging 
him up to the top ; and her fear was so great that 
she fell off a branch and broke her heart ! While 
the young man quietly descended, to the great 
satisfaction of his fellow-traveller, whom he n^et 
returning with assistance. He has since, it is 
added, become immensely rich. (Belfast News- 
Letter.) 



Saiht S^ithin's Day. — Swithin was a saint of 
great celebrity about the ninth century, and bishop 
of Winchester. At his own previous particular 
solicitation he was buried in the church-yard of 
Winchester, instead of the chancel of the Min- 
ster, as was usual with other bishops ; but his 
grave becoming famous for the wonderful miracles 
wrought by his remains, an order was obtained 
to remove the holy reliques into the choir, as bet- 
ter suiting their merits, and a solemn procession 
was appointed to grace the ceremony. A most 
violent shower of rain, however, fell on the des- 
tined day, and continued for thirty-nine others 
without intermission. In consequence of which. 
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the idea of a removal was abandoned, as displeaji- 
ing to St. Swithin, though it would appear that 
that saint afterwards relented, and permitted hi» 
bones to be taken from the cemetery, and lodged 
among the remains of the other bishops, in 1093- 
The vulgar adage, that we shall have forty daya 
-continuance of wet weather, whenever rain falls 
-on St. Swithin's festival, bo dbubt arose from 
Monkish superstition ; but without disputing the 
fact, there is no occasion to have recourse to a 
miracle to account for such a phenomenon. Ex- 
perience has amply shown, that whenever a wet 
season sets in about the end of June to the middle 
of July, when the heat of the sun is usually most 
intense, \t generally continues to nearly the end 
of the summer, when the action of that orb has 
considerably abated ; the rain affording matter for 
exhalation, always naturally the strongest at the 
hottest period of the year, and those exhalations 
yielding in return matter for rain. 

Epigrams from the Italian.-^By Zappi. > 
Says Phillis to Damon, I never could find 
The reason why Cupid (sweet urchin) is blind ; 
The cause, returned Damon, few words will express, 
Know, you have those eyes which he used to possess. 



Epitaph on a Drunkari.-Sy Noncalli. 
Of tippling Mary sleep the sad remains 

Within this sculptured urn, by goblets grac'd ; 
But ah ! her spirit feels unnumber'd pfeins, 

Beside her that an empty glass is plac'd. 
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Manners and Customs of the Swedes. 

(from private letters written by a person of dis- 
tinction NOW RESIDING AT GOTTEN B^RGH.) 

Swedish Etiquette. — They consider it most po- 
lite to allow strangers to select their own society ; 
and it is, therefore, the rule for every new comer 
to leave cards at the doors of those families they 
choose to visit. This appeared to us so strange 
and obtrusive, that it was long before we could 
bring ourselves to adopt it. But we received so 
many messages on the subject from some of the 
principal families, and the necessity was so 
strongly urged by every one, that we were at last 
obliged to comply. Some of the gentlemen even 
came themselves, all urging that it would be im- 
possible for them to depart from their custom, 
inasmuch as it would be establishing a precedent. 
Thus finding by every one it was really expected, 
we at last made out a list of about twenty fami- 
lies whom we chose to visit,' and rode through 
the town one morning, leaving oiir cards at their 
doors. 

7%e Women. — Though there are some pretty 
and rather agreeable women, their manners and 
customs are so different from our own, and they 
speak such indifferent English, that we cannot 
have much mental communication, and I can feel 
nothing like friendship for any one of them. You 
will be surprised to hear there is but one English 
woman in Gottenbu^gh, though, from the names 
of the principal men here, you would suppose 
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them all English families. The fact is, they are 
all Scotchmen, who came over very young, em- 
barked in large commercial concerns, and mar- 
ried Swedish women ; and the female taste, of 
coarse, directing all domestic concerns, the cus- 
toms, ^tablisbments, and entertainments are all 
entirely Swedish. 

Eating and drinking. — The style of the dinners, 
suppers, and living, is quite urilike our own : the 
universal hour of dining is two o'^clook ; and the 
cookery, the carving, the order of serving the 
dishes, the appearance of the table, the waiting, 
and every part %of the whole concern, is wholly 
different from the English. In the first place, 
none have houses to themselves. Two or three 
fli,milies occupy one, each having an extensive 
floor, consisting of a splendid suite of apartments, 
all lying one through another, all of them heated, 
and every room, even the bed rooms, laid open; 
-the great object seeming to be, to have as large 
a range for the company as possible. In one of 
these rooms a table is laid out with savoury fish, 
Parmesan cheese, and liqueurs, of which even the 
most delicate lady partakes a few minutes before 
rfte is led idto the dinner room. When arrived 
there, the first coulrse served is meat, the second fish ; 
this i& succeeded by game or poultry, over-roasted 
and spoiled, and served up with sweet gravies, 
that do not suit an Englishndan^s palate ; and the 
dinner terininates with a profusion of the itiost 
curious and delicious confectionery, but pastry 
ih&y hiave noUe ; and you cannot think how they 
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eat our's in preference to any thing elge. The 
order of the table, is, that no one is to help him- 
self to what is next him, or to send his plate, as 
in Etigland, for what he likes best, but is to wait 
until it k the turn for the dish to be handed ; the 
-contents of every dish, after it has been out in 
pieces (by the bye often very disgustingly) being 
taken off the table, and cajrried^ round to every 
person by the servants. Glean knives and forks 
are out of the question, even at the highest tables. 
A large one, with a silver fork^ for meats and 
fish, and a Ismail one for sweets^ are all you have 
finy where, and indeed peoj^e here eat of such 
innumerable dishes^ (never twice of the same^) 
that it would be impossible to find changes for 
every thing. One servwit goes round with ft 
napkin at his button-hole, and wipes them all ; a 
second collects all the plates ; and a third follows 
with a pile awkwardly put on his arm, and re- 
places them all: and then round goes another 
dish, which is followed by the same process* 
This mode of helping the dishes relieves the host 
and hostess of all trouble of inviting the guests 
to eat ; biit it indu:ces a habit of gluttony, from 
the facility and temptation it offers to the guests 
to taste of every thing ; and it also prolongs the 
time of dinner to a great length, generally two 
or three hours. But as the quantum of winp is 
taken at dinner, and the desert forms part of the 
dinner, there is no sitting afterwards at any 
house except at the British Consul's ; for as soon as 
the last dish has been handed, the whole company 

VOL, I. 1? 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



178 TH£ FARLOUR PORTFOLIO; 

rife together^ and retire to the other rooms to 
take coffee. Some order their carriages, and go 
out for an iiour to pay visits till tea-^time, (morn- 
ing visits not being the custom here) and those 
who remain lounge about, and even nap upon the - 
sofas after their hearty dinners. When all rea- 
sonable, cards and conversation groupes are the 
order of the evening till nine or ten o'clock, 
when an immense supper is served in the same 
order as the dinner ; for suppers are here indispen- 
sable, and considered the principal meal, and the 
ladies are famous for eating to a degree absolutely 
disgusting; they seem wholly absorbed in ex- 
amining every dish, leaving upon their plates, 
and yet tasting again with ati avidity that asto- 
nishes every stranger. The last dish handed, they 
again jump up with an abruptness really surprising ; 
they then walk up to the hostess, and thank her 
for her entertainment, departing immediately ; and, 
heavy as has been their supper, I^ am told they 
are all in bed within ten minutes afterwards. So 
much for a Swedish entei*tainment. 

Music and Dancing. — The Swedish ladies and 
gentjemen are very musical, and dance most beau- 
tifully. I never saw any thing equal to the dan- 
cing of most of th# Swedish oflicers ; and as to the 
Governor's nephew, the young Count Rosen, he 
might certainly exhibit at the Opera House. 
Their dances are chiefly quadrilles, and the fa- 
vourite waltzes, which no strangc(r would have the 
temerity to attempt to dance with them. They 
have very agreeable concerts here once a week. 
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and sometimes extra public concerts ; but these 
weekly meetings are quite select, as no one can 
visit them except with a member ; and they are 
called the Harmonic Society. The band consists 
principally of amateurs, some of them people of 
title ; it is a largo one, and has some very good 
performers, among whom, the greatest novelty to 
me was two ladies, who play famously on the 
viotiu. I have been told it is an instrument fre- 
quently played by ladies on the continent, and 
that it is considered quite feminine. It had to me, 
however, a strange effect, to see these two females 
standing conspicuously in front, and boldly lead- 
ing the band. These concerts are held in a fine 
room belonging to the Free Masons. The com- 
pany consists of one hundred or one hundred and 
fifty ; they first assemble and take tea and cof- 
fee, and the evening closes with a handsome 
supper. 

General Hope. — I was at one of these parties 
about a month ago, when General Hope, his suite, 
and some British naval officers were present. They 
gave an additional brilliancy to the room. I know 
not when I spent so pleasant an evening : it was 
quite a treat to hear the English language spoken 
without a Scotch or foreign accent. General 
Hope is a very fine gentlemanly man, and, from 
the dignity of his person and manners, seemed 
well calculated for the important mission he was 
sent upon. He and his suite staid three days at 
the consul's before they proceeded to Stockholm, 
. n2 . 
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for the consul entertaini^ all the English of any 
distinction. 

Mode of guarding against the Cold. — With the 
great wraps we go out in, and with the excellent 
stoves within the houses, it is impossible to suffer 
from the cold ; and I only wonder that the en- 
lightened English should be so far behind their 
more ignorant neighbours in the art of obtaining 
warmth. The natives, it is true, often pervert 
their knowledge to a very bad purpose, for, by 
keeping their rooms so highly heated, and omit* 
ting a daily ventilation, they generally look pale 
and emaciated, and bring on a premature old 
age. They also heat their bed-rooms intensely, 
which debilitates more than any thing. But this 
w^ have wholly avoided, and, by regulating the 
temperature of our sitting-rooms with a thermo- 
meter, we keep the heat to a degree most salu- 
brious, and enjoy the benefit alone of a method 
that, for economy and comfort, I wish was adopted 
in our little island. Thus we avoid ill the evils 
the prejudice of the English would ascribe to the 
stoves of the continent. 

Ladies^ Dresses. — The ladies wear odious short 
waists, and indelicate short sleeves, which make 
them look very ungraceful. They imitate the 
English in every thing; but from this it appears 
they are several years behind us. They get what 
millinery and dresses they can from England ; but 
it is very difficult to procure such things here, on 
account of the Custom House ; and yet^ strict as 
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ttiis is, there is no country where so much smug- 
gling prevails. 

The Steedish Stage. — There is a theatre here 

'where plays are performed. The house is bad, the 
acting bad, and the language being Swedish, we 
could not, of course, understand it. The audience 
have no light, except that which comes from 
the stage. This is intended to heighten the effect 
of the performance. A very odd kind of wooden 

. fmme, to which the lights are attached, is drawn 
up through the ceiling over the pit, the moment 
the curtain is elevated, and as regularly let down 
the moment it falls. This, I conclude, is for the 
audience to amuse themselves in looking at each 
other during the intervals between the acting* 
The entertainment of gazing, however, cannot be 
very great, as the house is so cold, that the the- 
atre costume consists of fur boots, bonnets, great 
coatts, and pelisses. It is rather strange, that 
the second town in Sweden should not boast of a 
better theatre ; and yet I find this is much talkbd 
of. 



The following simple way of preventing flies 
from sitting on pictures, or any other furniture, is 
well experienced, and will, if generally Used, pre- 
vent trouble and damage. — Let a large bunch of 
leeks soak for five or six days in a pailful of wa- 
ter, and wash your picture, or any oiher piece of 
furniture, with it. The flies will never come near 
any thing so washed. 
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A boy, in the service of ^fr. Thomas Eawcett, 
of Gate, lately accompanied his master in shoot^p 
ing all day upon the Moors, and, in returning in 
the evening, his master desired him to make the 
best of his way home. The boy proceeded on 
foot, but being much fatigued, sat down, and fell 
asleep. How long he remained in that situation 
is uncertain, as, when found, he was in his own 
bed asleep. A neighbour passing on the road 
early the next morning, found his clothes scat- 
tered in various directions, nearly a mile off. The 
account he gave* was, that he dreamt he had been 
at a neighlK)ur's house, at a good supper, after 
which he supposed he went to bed there. It ap- 
pears he actually walked three miles, though in a 
profound sleep the whole of the time ; during 
which he stripped off his clothes, and walked home 
naked, passed the gate, and went up stairs to bed, 
the whole of the time beinga sleep. — Westmorland 
Advertiser. 



The Deserted Cottage. 

BY MRS. ROBINSON. 

Who dv^elt in yonder lonely Cot ? 

Why is it thus forsaken ? 
It seems by all the world forgot, 
Above its path the liigh grass grows, 
And through its thatch the north wind blows— 

Its thatch — by tempests shaken ! 
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And yety it tops a verdant hill. 

By summer gales surrounded! 
Beneath its door a shallow rill 
Runs, brawling, to the brook below, 
And near it sweetest flowrets grow, 

By banks of willows bounded. 

Then why is ev'ry casement dark. 

Why looks the cot so chearless ? 
Ah ! why does ruin seem to mark 
The calm retreat where love should dwell, 
And friendship teach the heart to swelU 

With rapture pure and fearless? 

Stranger, yon spot was once the seene 

Where peace and joy resided ! 
And oft the merry time has been» 
When love and friendship warm'd the breast. 
And freedqm, making wealth a jest. 

The pride of pomp derided ! 

bid Jacob was the cottage lord. 

His wide^domain surrounding ' 

With Nature's treasure amply ^stor'd ; 

He from his casement could behold 

The breezy mountain ting'd with gold, 
The varied landscape bounding. 

The coming morn, in lustre gay, 

Breath'd sweetly on his dwelling ! 
The twilight veil of parting day 
Stole softly o'er the rushy shed. 
Hiding the mountain's misty head. 

Where the night breeze was swelling. 
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One lovely girl old Jacob rear'd. 
And she was fair and blooming ! ' 

She, like the knoming star appear'd. 

Swift gliding o'er the moontain's crest,. 

Though her blue eyes, her soul coufess'd. 
No borrowed rays assuming ! 

One sturdy boy, a peasant bold. 
Ere they were doom'd to sever, 

Maintain'd poor Jacob, sick and old! 

But now, where yod tall poplars wave. 

Pale primroses adorn the grave. 
Where Jacob sleeps^ — for ever ! 

Young, in the wars, the brave boy fell! 

The sisters died of sadness ! 
But one reroain'd their fate to tell. 
For Jacob now was left alone. 
And he, alas ! was helpless grown, 

And piiied in moody madness ; 

At night by moonshine^ would he stray ,^ — 

Along the upland dreary ! 
And, talking wildly all the way, 
Wou'd fancy, 'till the sun uprose. 
That heav'n in pity mark'd the woes 

Of which his soul was weary. 

One morn upon the dewy grass 
Poor Jacob's sorrows ended — 

The meadow's winding narrow pass 

Was his last scene of rending care ; 

For, gentle stranger, lifeless there 
Was Jacob's form extended I 
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And now heboid his little cot, 

All dreary and forsaken ! 
Apd know that soon t'will be ihj lot 
T^o fall, like Jacob and his race, 
And leave, on time's swift wing, no trace— 

Which way thy course is taken. 

Yet, if for truth and feeling known. 

Thou still thaltbe lamented ; 
For when thy parting sighjias flown, 
Fond mem'ry on thy grave shall give 
A tear, to bid thy virtues live — 

Then smile, and be contented. 



A Dwarf.— There lives in the city of Ossa a 
dwarf, named Gibegie Tevarisse; he is leven 
years old, between twenty-six and twenty-seven 
inches in height, and his weight is twelve pounds, 
including his clothes. His figure, thus diminutive, 
displays a pleasdng and elegant proportion, and his 
face, though thin and Jong, is made of regular 
and agreeable features, corresponding to his age 
rather than size, and indicating a degree of ma- 
turity, in point of evolution, much beyond his 
years* The palms of his hands and soles of his 
feet have acquired much of the hardness, and the 
former are a good deal marked with the lines^ 
belonging to adult age. On inspection of his 
body, undressed, no deformity or deficiency could 
be discovered ; but, on the contrary, the utmost 
completeness and isymmetry of every part. He 
is active, playful, sprightly/ mid very irraacible* 
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In general he is averse from any minute examina- 
tion, and is commonly occupied in the sports of 
children, to which he is devoted in a remarkable 
degree. His voice is shrill, and less articulate 
than common at his age; bis mental attain- 
ments appear to fall rather below the ordinary 
standard. 

His father having a superficial knowledge of the 
English language, I was led to inquire whether a 
like diminutive size might not have been in any 
oth^r of his family. He says he does not know 
an instance of such. He asserts that he is his 
third child, the other two of which are, in every 
respect, the common size ; he likewise states, that 
the child was so small at birth, as to be supposed 
scarcely to weigh two pounds, his thigh not ex- 
ceeding the thickne^ of a man's thumb; that, 
notwithstanding his diminutiveness, he showed all 
the marks of a healthy and lively child, particu- 
larly that of a good appetite ; that he was exempt 
from, all the diseases of early infancy, and has 
enjoyed good health ever since ; that -he was 
weaned at seven months, began to creep at nine 
months, and to run about at eighteen months ; 
that he got his first teeth at ten months without 
pain or difiSculty, and has since had the common 
number, two of which are already shed ; that from 
the birth till two years old, he grew very slowly; 
afterwards more perceptibly, till five; and has, 
since that period, for the last two years, alto- 
gether ceased to grow ; which is ^ ascertained by 
weight, and by the size of his clothes, worn two 
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years ^ ago. That -on his ceasing to grow, the 
change, with respect to the hardness of the palms 
of, his hands and soles of his feet, soon took place ; 
that he was upwards of four years old when he 
began to speak, and he rapidly improved in this 
respect within the last year ; that since weaning 
he has been always fed on fish and rice ; he eats 
moderately but suflBciently, and is particularly 
fond of fruits. That he sleeps in an easy and na- 
tural manner ; that he never suffers any injury by 
blows, falls, or any other accidents ; and that, 
finally, he is unacquainted with any cause to which 
his diminutive size may be attributed.-*- A. ,C. 
(Nevory Telegraph.) 



The MicoOy or ftmr fingered Monkey. — Captain 
Stedman has mentioned his killing one of the 
black monkies of Surinam, called by the natives 
Micoo. The account is very interesting. Being 
aimmg the woods, and in want of fresh provisions, 
he shot at two of these animals, with the intention 
of making broth of them, " but the destruction of 
one of them was," he says, " attended with such 
circumstances as almost ever afterwards deterred 
him from going a monkey hunting." " Seeing 
me nearly on the brink of the river in the canoe, 
the creature made a halt from skipping after his 
companions, and being perched on a branch that 
hung over the water, examined me with attention^ 
and the strongest marks of curiosity, no doubt taking 
meforagiant of his own species; while he chattered 
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prodigiously, and kept dancing and shading the 
bough on which he rested with incredible strength 
and agility. At this time I laid my piece to my 
shoulder, and brought him down from the tree 
into the stream ; — but, may I never again be wit- 
ness to such a scene ! The miserable animal was 
not dead, but mortally wounded. I seized him by 
the tail, and^ taking him in both hands, to end 
his torment, swung him round, and hit his bead 
against the side of the canoe : but the poor crea- 
ture still continued alive, and looking at me in 
the most affecting manner that can be conceived, 
I knew no other means of ending his murder, 
than to hold him under water till he was drowned, 
while my heart sickened on his account : for his 
dying little eyes still continued to follow me with 
seaming reproach, till their light gradually for- 
sook them, and the wretched animal expired. I 
felt so much on this occasion, that I could neither 
taste of him or his companion, when they were 
dressed, though I saw that they afforded to some 
others a delicious repast*" 



Ea^tract of a Letter from Grenohhy a large 
and populous town of Framce in Dauphiny. — 
^^ A gentleman in the neighbourhood of this city 
lately received a large portmanteau-tmnk as if 
from one of his acquaintance^ who was soon to 
visit him, and to spend a few days at his house* 
While the servants were bringing it in, lie observed 
tibe house-dpg to set himself against it, land to 
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bark violently, Which put him in mind of a trick 
that had formerly been played at Lyons, and he 
commanicated his suspicions to some intimate 
friends, who advised him to carry the portman- 
teau to some distance upon the waste, and they 
would shoot at it ; which they had no sooner done 
than they heard the groans of a dying man. On 
opening the trunk they found the villain just ex- 
piring, with a brace of pistols, a dagger, and a 
whistle by him. They apprized the proper officer 
with what had happened, who came immediately, 
and having prepared proper assistance, in the 
middle of the night they blowed the whistle, 
when six men approached, two of whom they 
killed, two they took, and two made their escape.'* 



The following epitaph is translated verbatim, 
from a tomb-stone iu the aisle of a church in Bur- 
gundy : " Here lies John Verolet, a farmer and 
labou/'er in this parish : he never asked a favour of 
any man : he never was in a city ; he loved his 
King, but never saw him. He never knew what 
it was to fear himself, nor niake others afraid : he 
never was acquainted with want, pain, or prison, 
during a life of 94 years: he never saw in his 
house accident, dispute, or disease.'' 
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The following . elegant and interesting Verses 
are attributed to the Hon. William Spencer. * 

The Emigrant' 8 Grave. 

FOUNDED ON A TRUE STORT. 

Why mourn ye, why streW ye t^ose flow'rets around, 
In yon new-sodded grave, as your slow steps advance ; 

In yon new-sodded grave (ever deair be the ground !) 
Lies the stranger we lov'd, the poor exile from France. 

And is the poor exile at rest from his woe, 
No longer the sport of misfortune and chance ! 

Mourn on, village mourners, my tears too shall flow 
For the stranger ye lov'd, the poor exile of France. 

Oh ! kind was his nature, though bitter his fate, 
And gay was his converse, though broken his heart ; 

No comfort, no hope, his own heart could relate. 
Though comfort and hope he to all could impart. 

Ever joyless himself, in the joys of the plain 

S.till foremost was. he, mirth and pleasure to raise, 

And sad was his soul, yet how blithe was his strain, 
When he sung the glad song of more fortunate days! 

One pleasure he knew ; in his straw cover'd shed 
For the snow-beaten beggar his faggot to trim. 

One tear of delight he could drop on the bread 
Which he shar'd with the poor, though still poorer than 
him. 

And when round hi§ death-bed profusely we cast 
Ev'ry gift, ev'ry solace our hamlet could bring. 

He blest us with sighs, which we thought were his last ; 
.But he still had a pray'r for his country and king. 
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Poor exile, adieu ! undisturbed be thy sleep ! 

From the feast, from the wake, from the village green 
dance, / 

How oft shall we wander, by moonlight to weep. 

O'er the stranger we lov'd, the poor exile of France. 

To the church-going bride shall thy mem'ry impart 
One pang as her eyes on thy cold. relics glance, 

One flow'r from her garland, one tear from her heart, 
Shall drop on the grave of the exile of France. 

W. S. 



An Eclogt^y 

ON THE DEATH OP MISS MARIA 



Departing suu proclaim'd approaching night, . 

And the moon shone with faint, yet pleasing light, 

When Damon, fairest of the village swains. 

On his soft pipe began th' untutor'd strains ; 

He sung how Thyrsis for Maria dead. 

The tears of pity and affection shed. 

Ob! come, ye nymphs and swains, the shepherd said, 

Let cypress boughs adorn the mourner's £ead ; 

Let tender bosoms heave with pitying sighs. 

And teat's bedim the lustre of your eyes : 

Whilst o'er the tomb where innocence is, laid, 

Vou pensive stand, and mourn the absent maid. 

Oh 1 come, ye nymphs, the yews and cypress bring, 

And come, ye swains, the solemn dirges sing. 

Swains. 

Thyrsis how oft beneath the moon's pale light, 

In pleasing converse you've beguii'd the night. 

No one was nigh to envy, or to hear, 

Those soft embraces which fond lovers share. 
/ 
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No one was nigh to listen, or reveal, 
Lovers do nothing that thej would conceal. 
Ah ! now no more soft converse will delight. 
But tears and sighs wear out the tedious night. 



The Morning. 

Bright on her golden car Aurora rides, 
The lark, high soaring hails the dappled idom ! 

Itchin*s4^ blue stream in smoaking currents glides, 
Cathrin'st glad brow the sparkling dews adorn. 

Through yonder field,' new-gilded by the ray, 
The whistling shepherd to his crowded pens 

Plods with uneven gait ; while watchful Tray, 
With studious eyes, his master's flock attends. 



Theatrical Intelligence extraordinary. — Friday, 
September 16. Yesrterday departed this kingdom, 
to the inexpressible grief of Drury Lane theatre, 
David Garrick, Esq. poet, painter, and philoso- 
pher ; musician, manager, and mimic ; critic, cen- 
sor, and composer, and professor of tragfedy, 
comedy, and farce. This unhappy poOr gentle- 
man had long been in a languishing condition, 
from a surfeit tvhich he took at the astonishing 
success of Covent Garden house, and his distem- 
per daily threatening him with a relapse, he was 
advised by his first physicians to recruit his con- 

* A river near Winchester. 

t A hill near Winchester, belonging to the College. 
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stitution^ or at least endeavour to avoid, by re- 
tiring into the^^ir of another country, the dra- 
matical pestilence which he found himself utterly 
incapable of opposing in this. His chariot was 
attended out of town by innumerable sons of the 
buskin, and a prodigious train of danglers on 
the sock. Mr. Holland, in the character of Tra- 
gedy, was dressed in a deep suit of mourning, and 
poor Mrs. Gibber had her hair all dishevelled, 
representing a picture of the greatest distress. A 
universal silence for a long time reigned through 
the cavalcade, which Mrs. Clive at last broke by 
an exclamation of " G — d's b — d !" and a rivulet 
of tears. At parting, poor Mr. Garrick recom- 
mended his memory with much condescension to 
them all, while, the pious Mr. Charles Churchill 
offered a solemn prayer for his happy return, to 
which the sensible Mr. Thomas Clough officiated 
es clerk, and pronounced a hearty Amen. 

We hear the principal performers of the house 
intend furnishing themselves with black, upon this 
melancholy occasion ; and that every person un^ 
der fifty shillings a week is to be provided with a 
second-hand suit out of the stock. We are fur- 
ther informed, that Mr. Scott, of the Black Lion 
in Russel Street, has generously promised to sup- 
ply any ten with board, during the whole season, 
upon tick ; an example which, it is hoped, Carter 
of the Blue Posts, and Jupp of the Queen's Head, 
will good-naturedly fbHoW';-and moreover, that 
if any benefactions should be left for the relief of 

VOL. r. a 
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the poor actors, by the charitable and well-dk- 
posed^ at any of the above houses, that they may 
be carefully taken in. 



The follow'ing anecdote may be depended on :— 
A few days since, a lady (Mrs. S.) who is called 
a woman of spirit, ordered an elegant habit for 
the masquerade at Mrs. Cornely's, which was 
brought home last Saturday ; she had surveyed it 
with rapture, and thrown it on a sopha in her 
dressing-room, and went out to invite some of 
her intimates to partake of her joy ; soon aftei' 
her / departure, an honest tradesman came with 
his bill : he had at different times called, for 
twelve months past, on the same errand, but to 
no purpose ; he now asked for the lady's husband^ 
who happened to ^ be at home, and who is a man 
of great humanity, although of a humourous 
turn* On hearing his tale, the gentleman took 
him into his wife's dressing room. " My friend," 
says he, *' I have no money by me ; but take this 
fool's coat (giving him the masquerade dress) ; 
you will, at this time, sell it for more than will 
discharge your bill." The tradesman walked off 
highly pleased. The lady has taken to her bed 
with vexation. 



A. woman of genteel appearance lately, with 
one servant of each sex, took aji apartment in a 
lodging-house at the wjst end of the town ;;. the 
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mistress of the house being very inqnisitive re^ . 
specting the character of her lodgers, the lady 
informed her, she need not be under any concern^ 
for she received no male company but her music-^ 
master. Accordingly the music-master came two 
or three times a week, and the servants before 
the time of his coming were always sent out of 
the way on different pretences; at length, oh 
woeful mistake ! he came very late one night in a 
chair quite drunk, and insisted on being let in ; 
the mistress of the house came down, and found 
this music-master to be metamorphosed into one 
of the first peers of the realm, with the insignia 
of bis rank on ; she obliged hini to decamp^ and 
the lady to follow him in the morning, much ta 
their mortification to be thus detected. The peer 
is married, and the lady a colonel's widow. 



An Indian Himl. — A gentleman at Lucknow 
gives the following account of the late hunt of 
his Excellency the Nawab ; — 

" The object of attack was a wild elephant. 
We espied him on a large plain, overgrown with 
grass. The Nawab, eager for such diversions, 
immediately formed a semi-circle with four hun^- 
dred elephants, who were directed to advance ob 
and encircle him. When the semi-circle of ele* 
phants got within three hundred yards of the 
wild one, he looked amazed^ but hot frightened ; 
two large Must (bi^ in the rot) elephants of the 
Nawab'swere ordered^ to. advance against Inm; 

o S 
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when they approached within twenty yarcU, he 
charged them ; thfe shock was dreadful ; however, 
the wild one conquered, and drove the Must ele- 
phants before him. As he passed, the Nawab 
ordered some of the strongest female elephants 
with thick ropes lo go alongside of him, and en- 
deavour to entangle him with nooses and running 
knots ; the attempt was vain, as he snapped every 
rope, and none of the tame elephants could stop 
his progress. 

^^ The Nawab, perceiving it impossible to catch , 
him, ordered his death, and immediately a volley 
of above 100 shots were fired. Many of the 
balls bit him, but he seemed unconcerned, and 
moved on towards thh mountains. An incessant 
fire was kept up for near an hour. Some of the 
Kandahar horse gallopped up to him, and made 
cuts at him with their sabres, but he' charged them 
vigorously. Being now much exhausted with 
the loss of blood, having received above three 
hundred shots, and. many strokes of the sabre, 
he slackened his pace, quite calm and serene, as 
if determined to meet his approaching end with 
the undaunted firmness of a hero. The horsemen 
seeing him weak and slow, dismounted, and with 
their swords began a furious attack on the tendons 
of his hind legs. , They were soon cut ; unable to 
proceed, this noble monarch of the woods stag- 
]gered, looked with an eye of reproach, mixed 
with contempt, at his unfeeling foes, and then 
fell without a groan. The hatchet men now ad- 
vance^i, and commenced an attack on his large 
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iwry tusks. The sight was ver^^ aflFecting: he 
still breathed, and breathed without a groan : he 
rolled his eyes with anguish on the surrounding 
crowd, and making a last effort to rise, expired 
with a sigh ! The Nawab then returned to his 
tents flushed with exultation .'' 



The following remarkable melancholy accident 
happened a few days ago at Congleton, in Che- 
shire ; a surgeon and apothecary of that place, 
dropping in accidentally at tea-time at a gentle- 
man's house in the neighbourhood, was solicited 
to stay and spend the evening with the company, 
which he complied with, A lady chancing to 
drop her fan, the surgeon, who sat cross-legged, 
resting his elbow upon one knee, with a pen-knife 
in the same hand, with which he had just been 
paring his nails, in attempting to take up the fan 
• received a mortal wound in his throat, occasioned 
by his leg slipping off his knee. He had just 
time to settle his affairs, and died universally 
regretted, being a young naan of extraordinary 
abilities in his profession. 



The following adventure has made much noise 
at the Spa in Germany : — A gentleman of high 
rank gave a grand entertainment to the nobility 
and gentry theye ; among whom was Lord L. 
and his lady; his lordship having some reasons 
to watch his lady's actions, was a close attendant 
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on her all day ; but unfortunately^ in the evenings 
when the eoinpany was engaged, gome at cardi, 
$oine dancing, &c. he was obliged to leave her 
for an hour or two : the lady took that opportu- 
nity to march off unobserved with her lover, who 
had followed her incog, from Ireland. When his 
lordship returned to the company and missed his 
lady, he soon guessed the cause ; and by means of 
a faithful domestic, traced their route, set out 
with a friend after her, overtook her at an inn 
where they stopped for refreshment, and brought 
the lady back. Such a transaction, in so public 
a place, could not be concealed ; the whole town 
was waiting for the event, when the next week, 
to their great surprise, the husband, the lover, 
and the lady, went all airing in one coach, and 
now continue on the most amicable footing. 



Florence^ Sept 2. — All the talk is of the bra- 
very of a woman near Sienna : her husband being 
in prison here for about fifty crowns, she made up 
the money, and was coming hither to discharge 
him. A robber came up to her, cutlass in hand, 
swearing he would rip her up if she did not in- 
stantly deliver her' money : at first she pleaded 
poverty; but, upon his going to strip her, she 
said, that indeed she had a little money, but that 
it was sewed up in her stays, and with his cutlass 
she would unrip it. The robber readily put his 
weapon into her hands, when, suddenly turning 
upon him, she plunged it m his body, and laid 
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him dead at her feet. Upon this she quickened 
her pace hither, and informed the magistracy of 
her exploit. She was detained while persons were 
sent away to the spot, who found the body to be 
that of one Pedrillo, the chief of a notorious gang 
of robbers, and for apprehending of whom, the 
government had issued a reward of five hundred 
crowns : not only this sum has been paid to the 
woman, but her husband cleared by the magis- 
trates ; and they have been escorted to their vil- 
lage to secure them from the revenge of Pedrillo's 
eomrades. 



A few days since died, at Hartmore, near De- 
vizes, Mr. Henry Axford : he was remarkable for 
having lost his speech in the year 1740, in conse- 
quence of catching a violent cold after dancing 
at Warminster, and was dumb for five years after, 
when dreaming one night that he was falling into 
a furnace of boiling wort, he was so terrified, 
that he screamed out, and instantly recovered 
his speech, which he happily retained during his 
life. 



Extract of a private Letter from a Gentleman 
4Mt Dijon to his Friend in London^ dated Aug. W, 
1764. — Since my arrival here there has been a 
man broke on the wheel, with no other proof to 
condemn him than that of a water spaniel, about 
the siase of your's; the circumstances attending 
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being so very singular and striking, I beg leave 
to communicate them to you. A farmer, who 
had been to receive a sum of money, was way- 
laid, robbed and murdered by two villains ; the 
farmer's dog returned with all speed to the gen* 
tleman's house who had paid the money, and ex** 
pressed «uch amazing anxiety for the gentleman 
to follow him, pulling him several times by the 
sleeve and skirt of his coat, that at length the 
gentleman submitted. The dog led him to the 
field, a little from the road side, where the body 
lay ; from thence the gentleman went to a public- 
6ouse, in order to alarm the country : the moment 
he entered (as the two villains were then drink- 
ing), the dog seized the murderer by the throat, 
and the other made his escape. This man lay in 
prison three months, during which time they 
visited him once a week with the dog; and 
though they made him change his clothes with 
other prisoners, and always stand in the midst of 
a crowd, yet would the dog find him out, and 
always fly at him. On the day of trial, when 
the prisoner was at the bar, the dog was let loose 
into the court-house, and in the midst of some 
hundreds he always found him out, though dressed 
entirely in new clothes, and would have tore him 
to pieces, had he been allowed ; in consequence of 
which he was condemned, and at the place of exe- 
cution confessed the fact. Surely so useful,, so 
disinterestedly faithful an animal, should not be 
so barbarously treated as I have often seen them^ 
particularly in London* 
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Epitaph on Captain Jonea^ who published some mat' 
vellous Accounts in his Travels^ the truth of all 
which he thought proper to testify by Affidavit. 
Tread softly, mortals, o'er the bones 
Of the world's wonder, Captain Jones ! 
Who told his glorious deeds to many, 
But never was believ'd by any. 
Posterity, let this suffice, 
He swore all^s true, yet here he lies ! 



On a late distinguished Financier. 

No ways and means against the tyrant death, 

Can raise supplies to aid thy fund of breath. 

Oh, Legge ! it is enacted, soon or late. 

Each branch of nature must submit to fate. 

Each Member of ihkt House, where thou didst stand 

Intent on credit, with thy bill in hand. 

Must equally this imposition bear. 

And in their turn be found deficient there ; 

' But trust in Heaven, where surplusses of joy. 

And perfect peace, will all thy thoughts employ ; 

And may'st thou there, when thy accounts are past, 

Find a quietus, which ajay ever last. 

M. 



The follQwing odd, but true circumstance, hap- 
pened a few weeks ago at Paris : — Two gentle- 
men going to a masquerade, went to a place where 
habits are hired, in order to dress themselves; 
accordingly, one of them took it into his head to 
be dressed in resemblance of the Devil, the other 
something else, leaving their own clothes behind^ 
them till the next day. When the masquerade 
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was over, tfaey called a coach, and the gentleinan 
Devil was set down near his own house; .the 
other went home in the coach. Mr. Devil knocked 
at his door, which the footman opened, and seeing 
the devil, flapped it to in a great fright, and 
fainted away. The gentleman not being able to 
gain admittance, walked a little way to seek for 
a lodging ; at last he spied a light, and a door 
on the jar, which he entered, and saw nobody 
but a minister attending a corpse (which is cus- 
tomary there) ; the pious man being asleep, the^ 
gentleman did not disturb him, but sat himself 
down, and went to sleep also. Some time after, 
the minister awaking, and seeing he had got the 
devil to bear, him company, ran out in a fright, 
and presently came back with a number of peo- 
ple, who all stood at the door to look at his high- 
ness, but no one durst advance within. In this 
scene of astonishment, the people began to up- 
braid the holy father, who bore but an indifferent 
character, and insisted upon his going in to ask 
the devil his business, which he refused ; during 
this the gentleman waked, and was surprised to 
see such a mob gathered at the door : and upon 
his advancing towards them, they flew back with 
precipitation, which he soon guessed the reason of, 
and immediately discovered himself, much to their 
patisfaction. 



London^ CM. 9. — We hear from Rome, that 
they have removed to the Clementinian College 
there, some antiquities which were discovered in 
«l vineyard near the Church de Saint Cesair, 
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situated on the Appian Way^ not far from the 
ruins of the Baths of the Emperor Caracalla. 
The workmen who laboured in the vineyard 
struck against a thick vault, which they broke 
through with great difficulty. In this vault they 
found four urns of white marble, adorned: with 
bass reliefs, the subjects of which left no room 
to doubt their being sepulchral urns. Under this 
vault they perceived another, which being broke 
through, discovered two magnificent oval basons^ 
the one a i^lack colour mixed with the veins of the 
Lapis calcedonius. Its greatest diameter was 
about six feet and a half, the least three feet, and 
two deep. This bason was covered with a mar- 
ble slab, which being sawed, has made two very 
handsome tables. This bason contained a human 
body. The second bason was of a greenish colour, 
of the same dimensions with the other, except its 
being but a foot and a half deep. This was co- 
vered with white marble, and contained the body 
of a woman very richly clothed. But this was 
hardly opened, before the body and its attire 
fell wholly into powder, from which was reco- 
vered eight ounces of pure gold. Near the urns 
was a stone with the following inscription. 

D. M. 

VLPIAE , 

AUG. LIB. ACTE 

CONJUGl 

OPTIMAE 

CALLISTUS AUGU 

WSPESATOR. 
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On the right side of this stone was added. 

DECESSIT 

lui Idus 

DECEMBRES. 

The rest of the inscription was destroyed by 
the marble being broke. In the same place was 
found a small statue of Pallas, in white marble, 
the work of which is highly esteemed. 



The following is the true diction of a country 
epitaph. 

Beneath this stone lies Katharine Gray, 

Chang'd from a busy life to lifeless clay : 

3y earth and clay she got her pelf, 

And now she's turn'd to earth herself. 

Ye weeping friends, let me advise, 

Abate your grief, and dry your eyes ; \ . 

For whatjivails a flood of tears ? 

Who knows but in a run of years, 

Jn some tall pitcher or broad pan, 

She in her shop may be again? 



To the Printer. — Sir, The following recipe to 
prevent infection deserves to be rendered as pub- 
lic as possible. It is called the Thieve's Vinegar, 
having been made use of by some abandoned 
wretches who plundered the dying, and the dead, 
in one of the great plagues abroad. The circum- 
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stance the criminals acknovvledged to their con- 
fessor before their execution. The recipe will be 
certainly useful to hospitals and workhouses. The 
clergy may avail themselves of it in their atten- 
dance upon the sick, and perhaps the gentlemen 
of the medical profession may not think it en- 
tirely unworthy of their regard. Your inserting 
it in the Salisbury Journal will be of general ser- 
vice, and will oblige, Sir, 

Your most humble servant, 

A. B. 
To prevent Infection. 
Take of rue, wormwood, sage, lavender, 
mint, and rosemary, of each one^ handful; put 
these all together, with a gallon of the best vine- 
gar, into a stone pan covered over with paste, 
and let them stand within the warmth of a fire to 
infuse for eight days, then strain them off, and to 
every quart bottle put three quarters of an ounce 
of camphire. The camphirer should be dissolved 
before it is put into the bottles. 

Rub the temples and loins with this prepara- 
tion before going out in a morning, wash the 
mouth, and snuff up some of it into the nostrils, 
and carry a piece of sponge that has been dipped 
in it, in order to smell to it pretty often. 

N. B. Camphire alone, put up the nostrils and 
Into the mouth, is a good preservative against in- 
fection ; likewise camphire, put to the pit of the 
stomach, in a linen bag. v 



Digitized by 



Google 



jMM THB FARIiOUR POHTFOI4IO ; 

The follawmg imecdote is giveti a» d faet»-^ 

When hifl Royal Highness the D-^ of C — ^ 

was at Portsmouth Dock, viewing the rains caused 
by the late dreadful fire there, an old fellow, a 
labourer in the yard, who had been a sailor, c€tre- 
lessly sung the following verse of a well-known 

song, at the same time eyeing the D askance, 

and with a tar-like archness : — 

" As to you, Sir, do your duty, — 
(Oh ! was I but young again,) 

I'd not linger after beauty, 

But go play my part with Spain." 

It is said, the humour of the man did not escape 
his Royal Highness's observation. 



Character of Dr. Samuel Johnson. 

BY JAMBS BOSWELL. 

Dr. Samuel Johnson's character, religious, mo- 
ral, political, and literary, nay, his figure and 
manner, are, I believe, more generally Jcnown 
than those of almost any man ; yet it may not 
be superfluous here to attempt a sketch of him^ 
Let my readers then remember, that he was a 
sincere and zealous Christian, of High Church of 
England and monarchical principles, which he 
would not suffer tamely to be questioned ; steady 
and inflexible in maintaining the obligations of 
piety and virtue, both from a regard to the order 
of society, imd from a veneration for the Great 
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Source . of all order ; correct, aay Bteni in hU 
taste; hard to please, and easily offended; im-^ 
petuous and irritably in bis temper, but of a most 
humane and benevolent heart ; having a mind 
stored with a vast and various collection of learn* 
ing and knowledge, which he communicated with 
peculiar perspicuity and force, in rich and choice 
expression. 

He united a most logical head with a most fer- 
tile imagination,, which gave him an extraordinary 
advantage in arguing ; for he could reason close 
or wide, as he saw best for the moment. He 
could, when he chose it, be the greatest sophist 
that ever wielded a weapon in the schools of de- 
clamation ; but he indulged this only in conversa- 
tion, for he owned helsometimes talked for vic- 
tory. He was too conscientious to make error 
permanent and pernicious, by deliberately writing 
it. He was conscious of his superiority. He 
loved praise when it was brought to him, but was 
too proud to seek for it. He was somewhat sus- 
ceptible of flattery. His mind wa» so full of ima^ 
gery, that he might have been perpetually a poet. 
It has been often remarked, that in his poeticid 
pieces, which it is to be regretted are so few, be- 
cause so excellent, his style is easier than in bi» 
prose^ There is deception in this ; it is not easier^ 
hut better suited to the dignity of verse; as one 
may dance with grace, whose motions in ordi- 
nary walking, in the common step, are auk- 
ward. 

K« had a constitutional melancholy, the cloud 
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df which darkened the brightness of his fancy^ 
and gave a gloomy east to his whole course of 
thinking ; yet, though grave and awful in his de- 
portment, when he thought it necessary and pro- 
per, he frequently indulged himself in pleasantry 
and sportive sallies. He was prone to superstition, - 
but not to credulity. Though his imagination 
might incline him to a belief of the marvellous 
and the mysterious, his vigorous reason examined 
the evidence with jealousy. He had a loud voice, 
and a slow deliberate utterance, which no doubt 
gave some additional weight to the sterling metal 
of his conversation. 

Lord Pembroke said once to me at Wilton, 
with a happy pleasantry and some truth, " Dr. 
Johnson's sayings would not appear so extraordi- 
nary, were it not for his bow-wow way." But I 
^dmit the truth of tliis only on some occasions. 
The Messiah played upon the Canterbury organ, 
is more sublime than when played uppn an infe- 
rior instrument ; but very slight music will seem 
grand, when conveyed to the ear through that 
majestic medium. While, therefore. Dr. John- 
son's sayings are read, let his manner be taken 
along. Let it, however, be observed, that the say- 
ings are generally great; that he, though he might 
be an ordinary composer at times, was for the most 
^rt an Handel. 

Hii person was large, robust, I may say ap- 
proaching to the gigantic, and grown unwieldy 
from corpulency. His countenance was liaturally 
of the oast of an ancient statue, but somewhat 
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disfigured by the scars of that evil, which it was 
formerly iu)agined the royal ' touch could cure. 
He was now in his 64th year ; he was become a 
little dull of hearing ; his sight had always been 
somewhat weak, yet so much does the mind go- 
vern, and even supply the deficiency of organs^ 
that his perceptions were uncommonly quick and 
accurate. His head, and sometimes also his body 
shook with a kind of motion like the effect of a 

^ palsy ; he was frequently disturbed by cramps^ or 
convulsfve contractions, of the nature of that dis- 
temper called St. Vitus's dance. He wore a full 
suit of plain brown clothes, with twisted hair but- 
tons of the same colour, a large bushy greyish wig^ 
a plain shirt, black worsted stockings, and silver 
buckles. Upon his tour (to the Hebrides, or 
Western Islandsof Scotland,) when journeying, he 
'wore boots, and a very wide brown cloth great coat^ 
with pockets which might have almost held the 
two volumes of his folio dictionary, and he car- 
ried in his hand a large English oak stick. Let 
me not be censured for mentioning such minute 
particulars; every thing relative to so gre^at a 
man is worth observing. I remember Dr. Adam 
Smith, in his rhetorical lectures at Glasgow, told 
us he was glad to know that Milton wore latches 
in his shoe, instead of buckles. When I mention 
the stick, it is but letting Hercules have his club, 
and by and by my readers will find the stick will 
bud, and produce a good joke. 

His prejudice against Scotland was announced 
almost as soon as he began to appear in the world 

" VOL. r. p 
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of letters. In his London, a poem, are the fol- 
lowing nervous lines : 

For who would leave, unbrib*d, Hibernia's land ; 
Or change the rocks of Scotland for the Strand ? 
There none are swept by sudden fate away, 
Bat all, whom hanger spares, with age decay. 

The truth is, like the ancient Greeks and Romans, 
he allowed himself to look upon all nations but 
his own as Barbarians ; not only Hibernia, but 
Spain; Italy, and France are attacked in the same 
poem. If he was particularly prejudiced against 
the Scots, it was because they were more in his 
way ; because he thought their success in England 
rather exceeded the due proportion of their real 
merit, and because he could not but see in them 
that nationality which I think no liberal-minded 
Scotsman will deny. He was, indeed, if I may 
be allowed the phrase, at bottom much of a John 
Bull 



Prayers and Meditations. 

BY THE LATE DR, SAMUEL JOHNSON, 

Easter Eve, 1761. Almighty and most mer- 
oiful Father, look down iipon my misery with 
pity ; strengthen me that I may overcome all sin- 
ful habits ; grant that I may, with effectual faith, 
commemorate the death of thy Son Jesus Christy 
so that all corrupt desires may be extinguished, and, 
all vain thopghts may be dispelled- Enlighten 
me with true knowledge, animate me with rea- 
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sonabb hope^ comfort me with a just sens© of 
Thy love, and assist me to the performance of 
all holy purposes, that after the sins, errors, and 
miseries of this world, I may obtain everlasting 
happiness for Jesus Christ's sake. To whom^ 
ice. Amen* 

I hope to attend on God and his ordinances to- 
morrow. 

Trust in God, O my soul. O God, let me trust 
in Thee. 

March 28, 1762* X) God, giver and preser- 
ver of. all life, by whose power I v/as created, 
and by whose providence I am sustained, look 
down upon me with tenderness and mercy ; grant 
that I may not have been created to be finally 
destroyed; that I may not be preserved to add 
wickedness to wickedness ; but may so repent me 
of my sins, and so order my life to come, that 
when I shall be called Jience, like the wife whom 
Thou hast taken from me, I may die in peace 
and in thy favour, and be received into Thine ever- 
lasting kingdom, through the merits and media- 
tion of Jesus Christ thine only Son our Lord and 
Saviour. Amen. 

1764. Almighty and most merciful Father, 
who by thy Son Jesus Christ host redeemed ui 
from sin and death, grant that the commemora- 
tion of his passion may quicken my repentance, 
increase niy hope, and strengthen my faith ; that 
I may lament and forsake my sins ; and, for the 
time which Thou shalt yet grant me^ may avoid 
idleness^ and neglept of Thy wor4 and worships 
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Grant me strength to be diligent in the law*^ 
"ful employments which shall be set before me ; 
grantme purity of thoughts, words, and actions. 
Grant me to love and study Thy word, and to 
frequent thy worship with pure affection. Deli- 
ver and preserve me from vajn terrors, and grant 
that by the grace of Thy Holy Spirit I may so 
live, that after this life ended, I may be received 
to everlasting happiness, for the sake of Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen, 

, Easter Day. Against loose Thoughts and Idle- 
ness. April 22, 1764, ai 3 in the Morning. — 
Almighty and most merciful Father, who hast 
created and preserved me, have pity on my 
weakness and corruption* Deliver me from ha- 
bitual wickedness and idleness; enable me to 
purify my thoughts, to use the faculties which 
Thou hast given me with honest diligence, and 
to regulate my life by Thy holy word. 

Grant me, O Lord, good purposes and steady 
resolution, that I may repent my sins, and amend 
my life. Deliver me from the distresses of vain 
terror, and enable me, by Thy grace, to will 
and to do what may please Thee ; that when I 
shall be called away from this present state,, I 
may ^obtain everla3ting happiness, through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 

September 18, 1764. O God, Heavenly Father, 
who desirest not the death of a sinner, grant that I 
may turn from my wickednessand live. Enable me 
to shake off all impediments of lawful action, and 
so to prder my life, that increase of days may 
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produce increase of grace, of tranquillity oi 
thought, and vigour in duty. Grant that my re-^ 
solves may be effectual to a holy life,, and a happy ■ 
death, for Jesus Christ's sake. Amen. 

Easter Day, 1766. Almighty and most mer-^ 
ciful Father, who hatest nothing that .Thou hast 
Ifiade, nor desirest the death of a smner, look 
down with mercy upon me, and grant that I may 
turn from my wickedness and live. Forgive the 
days and years which I have passed in folly, idle- 
ness, and sin. Fill me with such sorrow for the 
time mis-spent, that I may aihend my life accor- 
ding to Thy holy word ; strengthen me against 
habitual idleness, and enable me to direct my 
thoughts to the performance of every duty ; that 
while Ilive T may serve Thee in the state to which 
Thou shalt call me, and at last by a holy and 
happy death be delivered from the struggles and 
sorrows of this life, and obtain eternal happiness^ 
by Thy mercy, iot the sake of Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 

O Lord, without whose help all the purposes of 
man are vain, enable me to use such temperance 
as may heal my body, and strengthen my mind, 
and enable me to serve Thee. Grant this, O 
Lord, for the sake of Jesus Christ our Saviour. 
Amen. 

^udy of Towgwea.— Almighty God, giver of 
all knowledge, enable me so to pursue the study 
of tongues, that I may promote Thy glory and 

mv own- salvation. 

* 

Bless my endeavours^ as shall seem best unta 
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Thee ; and if it shall please Thee to grant me the 
attainment of my purpose^ preserve me from sin- 
ful pride ; take not Thy Holy Spirit from me, but 
give me^a pure heart and humble mind, through 
Jesus Christ. Amen. 

Town Mailings Kent, Sept. 18, 1768, at night.— 
Almighty and most merciful Father, Creator and 
Preserver of mankind, look down with pity 
upon my troubles and maladies. Heal my body, 
strengthen my mind, compose my distraction,^ 
calm my inquietude, and relieve my terrors; that 
if it please Thee, I may run the race that is set 
before me with peace, patience, constancy, find 
confidence. Grant this, O Lord, and take not 
from me Tliy Holy Spirit, but pardon and bless 
me, for the sake of Jesus Christ our Lord- 

January 1, 1769. — Almighty and most merciful 
Father, who hast continued my life from year to 
year, grant that by longer life I may become less 
desirous of sinful pleasures, and more careful of 
eternal happiness. As age comes upon me, let 
my mind be more withdrawn from vanity and 
folly, more enlightened lyith the knowledge of 
Thy will, and more invigorated with resolution 
to obey it, O Lord, calm my thoughts, direct 
my desires, and fortify ray purposes. If it shall 
please Thee, give quiet to my latter days, and so 
support me with Thy grace, that I may die in 
Thy favour, for the sake of Jesus Christ our Lord* 
Amen. 

January 1, primd mane. — Almighty God, by 
whose mercy I am permitted tp behold the begin- 
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ning of another year, succour with Thy help, and 
bless with Thy favour, the creature whom thou 
vouchsafest to preserve. Mitigate, if it shall seem 
best unto Thee, the diseases of my body, and 
compose the disorders of my mind. Dispel my 
terrors ; and grant that the time which Thou shalt 
yet allow me, may not pass unprofitabjy away. 
Let not pleasure seduce me, idleness lull me, of 
misery depress me. Let me perform to Thy 
glory, and the good of my fellow-creatures, the 
work Thou shalt yet appoint me ; and grant, that 
as I draw nearer to my dissolution, I may, by the 
help of Thy Holy Spirit, feel my knowledge of 
Thee increased, my hope exalted, and my faith 
Strengthened ; that when the hour which is com- 
ing shall come, I may pass by a holy death to 
everlasting happiness, for the sake of Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amen. 

September 18, 1769. — Almighty and most mer- 
ciful Father, I now appear in Thy presence, laden 
with the sins, and accountable for the, mercies of 
another year. Glory be to Thee, O God, for the 
mitigation of my troubles, and for the health 
both of mind and body which Thou hast vouch- 
safed me. Most merciful Lord, if it seem good 
unto Thee, compose my mind, and relieve my 
diseases ; enable me to perform the duties of my 
station, and so to serv^ Thee, as that, when my 
hour of departure from this painful life shair be 
delayed no longer, I may be received into ever- 
lasting, happiness, for the sftke of Jesus Christ our 
Lord, Amen, 
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November 5, 1769. — Almighty God, merciful 
Father, whose providence is over all thy works, 
look down with pity upon the diseases of my 
body, and the perturbations of my mind. Give 
thy blessing, O Lord, to the means which I shall 
use for my relief, and restore efeae to my body, and 
quiet to my thoughts. L'et not my remaining life 
be made useless by infirmities ; neither let health, 
if Thou shalt grant it, be employed by me in dis- 
obedience to Thy laws ; but give me such a sense 
of my pains, as may humble me before Thee ; and 
such remembrance of Thy mercy, as may produce 
honest industry, and holy confidence. And, O 
Lord, whether Thou ordainest my days to be 
passed in ease or anguish, take not from me Thy 
Holy Spirit ; but grant that I may attain ever- 
lasting life, for the sake of Jesus Christ our Lord, 
Amen. 



The War Fiend. 
Loud, loud was the shout, which the War Fiend gave. 

From the slumber of ages, the mighty of yore. 
Awoke by the lightning that flash'd from his glave, 

And rose in the blaze of the brand that he bore. 
His blood purpled robe wildly wav'd in the gale. 

Like a cloud ting'd with crimson, it mantled the land; 
He shook his red torch over mountain and vale, 

And the forest trees flam'd from the sparks of the brands 

The shores of the South caught the soul 'livening ray. 
Her war bugles rung on her summits of snow. 

She spurn'd the base trammels of priestcraft away. 
And guided the dart, as it sprung from the bow. ^ 
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The lash left the gore purpled back of the slave, 

The proud bird of Jove deck'd the walls of each town* 

The steel lost its rust in the grasp of the brave, 
And a legion of Scipio's awoke to renown. 

A wondering world hails her glorious career. 

Like Sparta of old she arises to view ; 
With a heart above price, with a soul above fear. 

Whom no bribe can allure, whom no threat can subdue* 
Her victors of Chili— fierce lions in war — 

Midst the snows of the Andes, unconquer'd remain ; 
The fam'd Aresmendi, the brave Bolivar, 

Wield their death-gleaming swords in defiance of Spain. 

Iberia, the race of injustice has run. 

No more shall ambition exalt her on high ; 
Her glory has changed to a wintry sun, 

That lingers at eve in a turbulent sky. 
The Grandee may scowl his dark eye in disdain, 

Or the terror-struck Monk rend his cowl in despair ; 
The Bjgot may murmur, the Courtier complain. 

But their fancy-form'd visions shall fade into air. 

But thou, O Columbia, though tyrants may scorn. 

And the battle's red tide for a season may pour; 
Yet halcyon days on the future shall dawn. 

When the white sail of Commerce approaches thy 
^hore. 
Thou birth-place of Freedom, confide in thy bands. 

While the war demons loose, independence pursue; 
Dream not of defeat, while a hero commands. 

And Peace shall reserve a green olive for you. 
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Country News, York^ Janua/ry 17.^ — The fol- 
lowing very odd afiair we are informed lately hap- 
pened at Horton, near Blanford, in this county : 
A girl of about 17 years of age, servant to one 
Mr. Swain, woolstapler there, having been 
charged with stealing a guinea, left her service 
privately, and was missing upwards of two 
months ; during this time several of her master's 
family had seen her upon the stairs in the night- 
time, which greatly alarmed and terrified them, 
all concluding it must be her spirit or apparition. 
This confirmed the suspicion that she had de- 
stroyed herself, and her master and father were 
at the expence of five pounds and upwards in 
searching the coal-pits, ponds, &c. thereabouts 
for her body, but without success. At last, how- 
ever, she was found alive and above ground in 
the following manner : All her master's family 
being gone to church, except one maid and a 
child of five years of age, the child perceived 
her upon the stairs, and cried out, ^^ That's no 
l>^gg^rd [apparition] 'tis our Molly," and made 
towards her, followed by the maid. The girl 
made what haste she* could into a working cham- 
ber, where was a large parcel of wool; but 
being closely pursued, and not having time to 
hide herself in it, she jump'd out of a window 
four yards high, and went into the barn, where 
she was, on her master's coming from church, 
found concealed in the hay-mow. During all the 
time she was missing, she had never been out of 
her master's house, but had concealed herself 
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among the wool in the working chamber, and at 
night, when all the family were asleep, stole 
down stairs for milk and other necessaries. It is 
very remarkable, that she looked more healthful 
when found, than she did when first missed* 



Ecotract of a letter from Jamaica. — '' I cannot 
help relating to you, on account of its singularity, 
a oircunastance which happened to liie not long 
ago, in the midst of my distresses, which aflfected 
me greatly at the time, nor do I think I shall soon 
forget it. 

" One morning taking an airing along the 
piazza, leading from Kingston to the fields, an old 
Negro, who was sitting there dressing his sores, 
begged alms of me. I passed by him, without 
taking any notice of him ; but immediately re- 
flecting japon the poor fellow's situation, I turned 
back and gave him a bit ; telling him at the same 
time, that I had got but a few more remaining 
to myself. The fellow expressed his gratitude 
in thanks, and good wishes for me, and I passed 
on. 

" Some days afterwards, having occasion to 
pass the same way, I again met the same Negro. 
On my nearer approach, he attempted to come 
towards me, but his sores disabled him from get- 
ting further than a few paces, by which means I 
had an opportunity of passing him. Upon this 
he called after me ; — I still walked on, however, 
without regarding him. But as I oontmued to go 
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further from him, he raised his voice higher, beg- 
ging to speak with me. Curious to hear what 
the man had to say, I turned back, wh^n he de- 
livered himself to the following effect : — That ad 
soon as I left him the other day, he concluded 
from what I had said, when i relieved him, 
that I was myself in distress ; that it grieved him 
much to see a lady in want, nor could he be happy 
till he saw me again. He then pulled out a purse^ 
containing, as he said, twenty-eight doubloons, 
and begged me to take it, telling me, that be had 
collected thi» by begging, and that he could beg 
more to make him live ; but that a lady could not 
beg, but must die for want of yam yam, if she 
had no money. I thanked the poor fellow for his 
generosity, and that I had got more money since 
I saw him, and that I did not want it. I then 
asked him how his master suffered him to beg, 
seeing he was so old. He told me, that now he 
could work no more, and that his master had 
turned him off.'' 



Verses spoken extempore by Mr. K-*- — t. Or— - 

g — n — st, of the Cathedral and College C s, of 

W r, on reading an iaccount of the death of 

the Rev. Mr. W— — r, of Cambridge. 

And is he gone— is honest Walker dead ! 

Mourn Cambridge, mourn, for jollity is fled. 

The poor, the rich, the jovial, and the sober. 

Will miss" bis generous bowl, and mild October. 

Join me, oh Allen, join me, Foppy Lunn. 

To sing a solemn dirge, o'er humour, wit, and pun, ,: 
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With him they are gone ; oh cruel, cruel death ! 
To walk poor Walker thus: so out of breath. 
Thy venom tyrant, is far beyond a viper's 
That I can cure with oil sweet, thou worst of biters I 
But soft, my sun is setting too, niy organs fail, 
My bellcHvs wheezes, — and my stops turn tail, 
Then lay, oh lay me by that bonny talker, 
Let Kent lie cheek by jowl with Froggy Walker, 



Edinburgh.-T'A tradesman of this city, who had 
ordered his grave*clothes aijd coffin to be got 
ready, died yesterday of an asthmatic fit. Some 
days before his death he tried on his death-clothes, 
which were made of linen, but imagining them 
too cold, returned them back, in order to be lined 
with flannel! — He paid for them himself, and 
drank a parting glass with his acquaintances. 



London J February 12. — On Friday last the com- 
plaint of Mrs. S ' was opened against her hus- 
band in a great ecclesiastical court. The principal 
charge against him was, that he was incapable of 
performing matrimonial rites, according to the 
law of nature. The depositions furnished great 
entertainment to the Gentlemen of the , Long 
Robe. 

It seems the lady was a widow, with a jointure 
of nine hundred pounds per annum, was in pos- 
sesion of a town and country-house, elegantly 

furnished, with an equipage, &c. Mr. S 

was a young man of small fortune, and plied the 
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widow so closely, that she soon consented to give 
her hand in marriage. On the wedding-day they 
went with a number of friends to Salt Hill, in 
order to celebrate their nuptials : and on the lady 
retiring after supper, the bridegroom followed 
her, and, after great uneasiness, explained the 
coldness of his disposition,; on which the) lady 
declared, that as long as he behaved with polite- 
ness and good humour to her, she would never 
publish the secret he had trusted her with. About 
two years elapsed, during which time they to all 

appearance lived very happily, when Mr. S , 

as it is said, began to use his wife with great neg- 
lect, and sometimes beat her ; on which sh^ dis- 
covered her situation to a relation, who advised 

her to apply for a divorce. Mr. S • denies her 

charge, and will submit to a scrutiny of the 
faculty. 



Epistle from Lady Bridget L , to Lady Bab 

Butterfly^ at Fork. 

You cannot imagine, my dear Lady Bab, 

How anxious I am all my budget to blab ; 

But, lord, I could tell you a thousand times better. 

Than scribbling my thoughts, like a clerk in a letter : 

But when we're apart, :there is no other means 

Of describing the vulgar, and St. James's scenes. ^ 

Well then, to begin, my dear Bab, and be short ; 

In the presence I was, when the m — y — r came to court ; 

Ye gods ! what a shame, that the scum of the earth 

Should dare to petition as people of birth ! 
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Such a sight, my dear Bab, with their gowns and broad 

faces. 
With their vile vulgar gaits, and their staves and their 

maces : 
Biit, like owls in the sun, how our K made them 

blink ! 
And then, my dear soul, how these creatures did stink ! 
I declare, eau-de-luce hardly kept me from fainting ; 
A plague, e'en in Turkey, was not half so tainting ; 

But the Kr , my dear child, who is always so clear. 

Sent the wretches away with a flea in their ear. 

You know how I sigh'd for a prize in the lottery; 

But now all my sighs are turn'd round on the coterie: 

Between you and me, I'd lay twenty to seven. 

That inany had rather go there than to heaven ; 

It's the snuggest affair, and the pleaSantest plan. 

For although with your husband — you may have It man; 

Do you know, though they've black-ball'd George 

S n, and M h, 

(That sweet Macaroni, so stiff and so starch) 

Their reasons I know not, but sure it is cruel ; 

For of all our gay Lords, sure my Lord is the jewel. 

As for S n, the creature has wit and good sense, 

Whif h to me. Lady Bab, is a horrid offence. 

What you lose^ my dear creature, by not being in town ! 

Foote's open and Reynolds's paintings are shewn. 

Enchanting Vauxhall, where the dark walks, so snug. 

Afford me, at time^ a dear kiss and a hug. 

Well, adieu. Lady Bab, for engagements are pressing ; 

I dine at Almack's — and have not begun dressing; 

To reach the dear spot, I am all in a fidget. 

And beg to remain, ^ab — your dear little 

Bridget. 
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Dublin^ August 27. — The Reverend and Worthy 
Dr. Jonathan Swift, Dean of St. Patrick's, ia ar- 
rived safe from England, to the general joy of this 
city. On this occasion the bells of St. Patrick's, 
and other adjacent churches, were rung, and 
large bonfires made in the neighbouring streets. 
There was a very particular one made with a good 
number of flaming torches on the top of the stee- 
ple of his cathedral, which illuminated the whole 
town. And so grateful a sense do the people 
preserve of the merits of the author of the Dra- 
pier'g^ Books against Wood's Brass Coin, that 
there is scarcely a street in towa without a repre- 
sentation of him for a sign. 



A letter from Chatham^ dated Jan. 26. — The 
following odd affair you may depend upon to be 
authentic. This morning a person known by the 
name of Charles Waddell, belonging to his Ma- 
jesty's ship Orford, was ordered to receive two 
dozen lashes for desertion ; but when tying up to 
the gangway, the culprit was discovered to be a 
woman. She confessed afterwards, she had tra- 
velled from Hull to London, after a man with 
whom she was in love ; and hearing he had en- 
tered on board the Orford, at Chatham, she en- 
tered at the rendezvous in London, for the same 
ship, the 9th instant. On the 17th of this month 
she came on board, and was looked upon as a very 
active young fellow ; but finfling that her sweet- 
heart, who had^etitered for the above ship, was 
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run away, in consequence thereof, she deserted 
yesterday in pursuit of him ; but was taken up as 
a deserter on the London Road, and was brought 
again on board last night, where she was confined 
in irons ; and this morning was to have received 
her punishment, but the discovery prevented it. 
She was immediately carried before Admiral Sir 
Peter Denis, who made her a present of half a 
guinea ; Commissioner Han way, and most of the 
officers of the yard, made her presents* She is 
about nineteen years of age. 



Anecdote ofjhe Honourable C J. Fox^ second 
sofi to Lord Holland. — Some time before Lord 
Holland's trip to the continent, when the public 
, defaulter was the general subject of conversation, 
as he, his lady, and second son were in the coach 
going to Holland House, my Lord asked his son 
jocosely, ^' What the world thought of him." — 
The other excused himself for some time, obsei'v- 
ing he might be angry with him if he told him the 
truth, which tlie other assured him he should not, 
let it be what it would : — ^^ Why then. Sir, (says 
Mr. Fox,) they say there is not a greater r — e, 
unhanged." — " And pray, Sir^ (returned the fa- 
ther, with great emotion,) where is your spirit to 
resent such an injury t" — *^ My Lord," (replied 
the son,) " I should by no means want spirit to 
resent any injury offered to my father, as I look 
upon it the same as to myself; nor sKould any 
single person dare to mention it with impunity. 

VOL. I. Q 
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But surely, my Lord, you would not have me fight 
©very body." 



Last Thursday a person came to an inn in Hert^ 
ingfordbury, and said be should lie there that 
night, for he was afraid to proceed to London, 
having a considerable sum of money about him; but 
in farther discourse he declared he was not afraid 
of any one man, and that no one person should 
ever rob him. Next, day he was attacked in his 
way to London by a highwayman, who presenting 
a pistol cocked to his breast, used the expression he 
had heard over night : — " What, you Won't be 
robbed by any one man^ will you V^ The person 
attacked had presence of mind to answer, ^^ No, 
I will not ; but there are two of you ;'' (though, 
in fact^ there was nobody else in sight) and 
pointed up a lane behind the highwayman ; who 
thereupon (as the person attacked had in- 
tended) turned his head to look at the third per- 
son, who he knew was no accomplice, and there- 
fore feared he might be the means of taking him:. 
The person attacked took the advantage whilst 
the highwayman was so looking back, and struck 
him oflF his horse with the but end of his whip, 
and seized him', and he is now in Hertford gaoL 



The following is from the last Aberdeen Intel- 
ligence* A begging Highlander from the Isle of 
Sky, travelling from Glenlivet to Lochaber, the 
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the and of last ilionth, in a deep snow, missed his 
way, and wandered in the hills for several days ; 
but a clergyman in the neighbourhood hearing 
that a person had been seen at a distance bewilf- 
dered in the snow, sent some men in search of 
him, who found him in a hill lying on his face asi 
dead, with one of his legs stcmding upright like a 
stake ; who having carried him to the clergyman's 
house in blankets, partly by the gradual warmth 
of a cow^byre, in which he was first put, and 
partly by the help of some spirits gently put into 
his mouth, with some crumbs of bread, he so re* 
covered as to be able to speak* The account he 
gave of himself is. That he was going to drive^ 
cows from the lowlands into his own country for 
his winter provision ; that he travelled as long ajs 
his legs could bear him, and then crawled on his 
hands and knees, having nothing to eat but the 
crops of heather, till he became quite numbed. 
When he was taken out of the snow, in which he 
had been for eight days, his legs were frozen, tliat 
one broke off' by the knee, and the other by the 
middle. His body has since broke out in blisters 
and fiery pimples, accompanied with exquisite 
tormenting pain ; so that there is no hope. of his 
re^ovwy. 



A few days since, a gentleman and a lady went 
iMok church in this metropolis, in order to be 
married ; but when the minister came to that part 
of the ceremony, where the Widegroom is to re- 
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peat the words, *^ With my bqjiy I thee worship ;" 
iie said, ^^ Sir, I am a dissenter^ and will not re- 
peat these words:" to which the clergyman 
replied, ^^ Sir, I am a churchman^ and will not 
omit them :" ** Your servant. Sir," and ^' Your 
servant, Sir," ended the debate, and the parties 
returned home unmarried. 



Sunday last was buried at St Martin's in the 
Fields, Mrs. Eastwood, tripe-woman, ip Hunger- 
ford-market. It is said she has died worth 3,0001. 
What is remarkable^ she allowed her husband, 
who only died two years since, one guinea a 
day pocket-money, which seldom was sufficient 
to serve him. 



Curious Epitaph on a Blackamilh. 

Here cool the ashes 

of 

MuLciBER Grim, 

Late of this parish. Blacksmith. 

He was bom in Seacoal Lane, and bred at Hammer^ 

smith. 

From his youth upwards he was much addicted to 

vicesy 

And was very often guilty of forgery. 

Having some talents for irony ^ 

He thereby pi^duced many heats in his neighbourhood^ 

Which he usually increased by blowing up the 

coals* 
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This rendered him so unpopular, - 

That when he found it necessary to adopt cooling 

measures. 

His conduct was generally accompanied with a hiss. 

Though he sometimes proved a warm friend, 

Yet, where his interest was concerned. 

He made it a constant rule to stride while the iron was 

hot, 

Regardless of the injury h6 might do thereby ; 

And whenever he had any matter of moment on the 

anvil^ 

He seldom failed to shape it to his own advantage. 

Among numerous instances that might be given of the 

cruelty of his disposition, 
It need only be mentioned, he was the means of hanging 

many of the innocent family of fteZte, 
Under the idle pretence of keeping them from jangling, 
And put great numbers of hearts of steel into 

the hottest j^ame«, 

Merely, as he declared, to soften the obduracy 

of their tempers. 

At length, 

After passing a Idng life in the commission of these 

black actions, ^ 

His fire being exhausted, and his bellows woi;n out, 

He filed off to that place. 

Where only the fervid ordeal of his own forge could be 

exceeded. 

Declaring with his last pujf. 

That man is born to trouble, as the sparks fly upwards. 
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A Receipt to pay a Reckoning; — A certain po- 
pular tiobleman, on his return from Bath, was so 
delighted with his entertainment at a great inn at 

M gh, that he stayed there a fortnight, with 

all his retinue. He took his leave of the landlord 
with great expressions of perfect satisfaction, but 
never asked for bis bill. The landlord carried his 
politeness so far as not to tender his account till 
his Lordship was seated in his chariot^ and just 
ready to set off. His Lordship looked at the sum 
total, which was only 200/., said the bill was ex- 
tremely reasonable, and bade the coachma^ drive 
on. 



Last Sunday died at Durham, whither he went 
for the recovery of his health, Mr. Robert pods- 
ley, Books€>Uer, in Pall Mall, author of the 
Toy-shop, the Miller of Mansfield, the tragedy 

of Cleone, and other poetical pieces. He was 

highly esteemed by all his acquaintance, among 
whom were many of the first characters of the 
age^ both jn point of rank and abilities, for his 
good-nature, and for his affable and decent beha- 
viour. No man was ever more inoffensive, nor 
could any one fill the station in life, to which his 
personal talents raised him, with greater repu- 
tation* 



Ipswich^ November 23. — Last week a man and 
his wife falling into discourse with a grazier at 
Parham fair, the husband offered him his wife in 
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exchange for an ox, provided he wouM let him 
chuse one out of his drove. The grazier accepted 
the proposal, and the wife readily agreed to it. 
Accordingly they met the next day, when she was 
delivered to the grazier, with a new halter round 
her peck, and the husband received the bullock, 
which he afterwards sold for six guineas. — It is 
said the woman has since returned to her husband, 
and that they have been married near ten years. 



To the Printer. — Being the other day on Ep- 
ping Forest, to pursue the diversions of the sea- 
son, I slept at a village in that voisinage, and 
thM I might not spend a solitary evening, I pre- 
vailed on thei curate of the parish to partake of a 
duck and a bottle of port, who gave me the fol- 
lowing anecdotes concerning Waltham Abbey, a 
small town on the forest. 

1., Formerly this abbey was tenanted by a 
number of jolly friars, who used to make fre- 
quent excursions by moon-light te visit a nunnery 
at Cheshunt, which is distant about two miles 
from Waltham. Harry VIII. who heard of this, 
and envied the luxurious^ enjoyment-s of these 
holy inamoratos, was once ill-natured enough to 
spoil their sport; for being a hunting on the 
forest, he contrived, with his courtiers, to place 
toils in the way from Waltham to Cheshunt, by 
which he caught five brace of bald heads in one 
night. 
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2. Between thirty and forty years ago, the 
manor-house of Waltham Abbey was inhabited 
by the famous Bumper, Squire Jones. In digging 
to enlarge his cellar, the body of King Harold 
was found, as evidently appeared from Haroldus 
Rex inscribed on the lid of the coffin. Jones 
thought he could not do greater honour to the 
corpse than by placing it at the head of the cel- 
lar where it had been interred ; and whenever any 
of his friends were led by curiosity to see it, he 
made them offer libations to the memory of the 
deceased, till they could not see it. 



To the Printer. — A paragraph having, some 
time since appeared, extracted from the Irish 
papers, mentioning a ball lodged in an ivory 
tpoth with some improbable circumstances at- 
tending it, will not, I hope, prevent the follow- 
ing fact from having a place in your paper. 

"As Mr. Yeavely, surgeon to the 70th regi- 
ment in Ireland, was trepanning a captain in the 
same regiment, whose skull was fractured by a 
fall from his horse, he extracted a ball which was 
lodged between the two tables of his skull, and 
had been received on the expedition to the Isle 
of Aix, the beginning of the late war; but 
affected him no other ways, than by rendering 
him exceedingly stupid at times* An engineer 
who was present during the operation, observing 
the thickness of the skull, declared, that had it 
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not been for the ball, he just saw extracted, he 
should have pronounced it bomb proof.'' 



To the Printer of the Salisbury Journal. — The 
following extract from a sermon of Bishop Lati- 
mer's I met with lately in Grainger's Biogra- 
phical History, I wish you would give . it a 
place in your paper, as it is a sort of curiosity 
which I fancy would amu^te ycJur readers. 

I am, Sir, &c. 

• PHILALETES. 

" My father was a yeoman, and had lands of 
his own ; only he had a farm of three or four 
pounds by the year at the uttermost, and here- 
upon he tilled so much as kept half a dozen men. 
He had a walk for an hundred sheep, and my 
mother milked thirty kine. He was able^ and 
did find the king a harness (suit of armour), with 
himself and horse, while He came to the place 
that he should receive the king's wages. I can 
remember that I buckled on his harness when 
he wept into Blackheath field. He kept me to 
school, or else I had not been able to preach be- 
fore the King's Majesty now. He married my 
sisters >vith five pounds or twenty nobles a piece, 
so that he brotight them up in godliness and fear 
of God. He kept hospitality for his poor neigh- 
bours, and some alms he gave to the poor ; and 
all this did he of the said farm." 
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Now from this plain account^ which the good 
old bishop gives us of bis father's estate and fiet- 
mily, in the reign (we may suppose) bf Henry 
VII. it is natural to ask this question : 

Can the present owner of this farm do more 
with it ; and how are the landed gentlemen really 
the richer, by the great rise of eistates since those 
times, from the increased quantity of gold and 
silver ? 



Anecdote of Paul PetrowitZy Great Duke of 
Russia, son of the reigning Empress, Catherine 
IL by her deposed Husband, P^ter the Third, 
and Heir Apparent to the Crown. Communis 
cated by a Gentleman Just arrived from Peters- 
burgh. 

The beginning of the present summer four 
English captains hired a coach for the day, on a 
party of pleasure. In their way they met this 
prince in his equipage, coming to Petersburgh, 
and had almost passed him, without making their 
obedience, or shewing him a proper respect. A 
heinous offence, as the Russians, from the most 
savage, are become as polite and ceremonious, 
as our good neighbours the French. His High- 
ness seeing they were Englishmen, and being 
conversant in the language of their nation, en 
passant put his head out of the window of his 
carriage, and waving his hat, cried out, Wilkes 
and liberty, huzza! 
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The Great Duke is about 17 years of age; 
being l^orn in October, 1764 ; a youth of a 
sprightly disposition and promising genius, and 
bids fair to make a figure in the annals of 
history. 



The following remarkable catastrophe hap* 
pened to a married couple in th^ city, who were 
buried a few days ago : — The wife was between 
twenty and thirty, and the husband eight or ten 
years older. They went to 'bed in good health, 
and in the morning, the wife waking, found her 
husband dead and cold, from whence it might 
be concluded he had expired five or six hours 
before. She appeared to bear the loss with mo- 
derate concern and fortitude, till the corpse wa§i 
carried out of the house to be buried, at which 
time she burst into a violent flood of tears, which 
were succeeded by fits ; when the fits went off, 
her reason appeared to have left her, and in a 
great degree her senses, as she seemed insensible 
of every thing that passed ; and in this state she 
continued two days and then died. 



To the Printer. — 1 am a reader of your paper, 
and amongst the rest of your clients, beg leave 
to consult you on my unjiappy case. You must 
know that after spending many years in learning 
how to manage a bad husband, I have at length 
got a very good one, whom I married not only 
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with the consent^ but advice of idl my friends. 
We have now been married two months, during 
which time my good man hath constantly studied 
my happiness, so^ far as to give my will an unli- 
mited indulgence, and to anticipate even my very 
wishes : to crown alJ, he has flattered my under- 
standing by consulting me on every occasion. 
Would you think it possible, Sir, for a woman to 
be unhappy with such a partner ? but such is my 
fate. As soon as I found myself secure of his 
love and his confidence, I thought it the very 
nick of time to put in practice my old crabbed 
aunt's instructions for the management of a hus- 
band. To try his temper, it was easy to trump 
up a dispute about a cap or a fiddlestick, in which 
1 determined to get the better : I treated his dif- 
ference of opinion with contempt ; called it a de- 
signed affront to me ; and in my warmth, ven- 
tured to tell him I was sorry I married him. 

The mischief my rashness has done me, is ap- 
parent in the reserve he has.treated me with ever 
since : he endeavours to stifle his anguish, but his 
very soul is wounded, and he cannot hide it. To 
save appearances, he continues to treat me with 
civility, nor will his generosity or his pride suffer 
me to want, or long to wish. for any thing ; but 
alas! where is his love? where is his confidence! 
Tell me but how I shall recover both, and you 
will make me 

Your ever obliged Friend, 

CLEORA. 
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As our fair correspondent seems sensible of her 
indiscretion and rashness, in attempting to try let 
temper, with which she had such abundant reason 
to be satisfied, the best step she can how take is 
to make an ingenuous acknowledgment of it ; and- 
there is no doubt but her husband will be glad to 
find that petulancy feigned and counterfeit, which 
(from its being so ill-timed), certainly gave him 
too much reason to fear was real. By this open, 
generous behaviour, Cleora will most probably 
regain the love and confidence, which she seems 
to be so much a^larmed at the loss of; and her 
own goodness of heart, it is hoped, will in future 
render her worthy of the man who appears to 
have made her happiness his study, but who has 
at the same time proved (which must give her 
pleasure on reflection), that he is not easily to be 
made a dupe of. 



To the Printer. — If the following aqecdote of 
Christina, the celebrated Queen of Sweden, ap- 
pears calculated for the entertainment of your 
readers, it is at your service. 

MUSIDORUS, 

When Christina came into France, a little time 
after her abdication, she usually appeared in the 
habit of a man ; having a temper and genius con- 
siderably above her sex, and possably being subject 
to the general weakness of great minds, a passion 
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for singularity* The lustre of her rf putaticm drew 
a prodigious oomcourse after her every where; and 
in particular the ladies were continually pressing 
to see a woman who could resign the power and 
splendour of a crown for the sake of retirement 
and philosophy. 

Christina bore this torrent of feminine curiosity 
for a long time with much fortitude ; but when 
she came to Fontainbleau^ it rushed upon her with 
so resistless an impetuosity, that she lost all 
patiepce^ and exclaimed, What ! I suppose the 
ladies flock about me in this manner because I am 
so like a man ! 



Brunawicky July 22.— A trooper who had got 
a furlow to go to see his father, put up lately at 
the Kiewitzdam inn; at midnight some people 
assaulted the door of his room, threatening him 
with instant death if he refused to open it. The 
trooper got out of bed, and laying hold of his 
sabre, wounded one of the assailants in the arm ; 
upon which three others ran away. Going down 
to the kitchen, he ifound the landlady and the maid 
servant lying witl^ their throats cut, and the land- 
lord bound hand and foot. When he went to his 
father's house, he was told that his father had re- 
ceived a wound in the arm with a sabre, and going 
up to the bed-side, he found him to be the very 
man he had wounded the preceding night. He 
expressed his horror and surprise in such a man- 
tier, that the affair reached the ears of a mogis^ 
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' trate, who ordered the father and his acoompUces 
to be i^eized. 



Imprompiuj on a lovely Mother kissing her Child. 

While Fanny kiss'd her infant child 

" You bite my lip," she cry'd, *• my dear." 

The smiling child, though half afraid. 

Thus to her beauteous mother said, 

*' With me, mama, pray do not quarrel, 

I thought your lip had been my coral." 



A remarkable Cure of Delirium by Music. — A 
famous musician, a great composer, was seized 
with a fever, which having increased daily, be- 
came continued. On the seventh day he fell into 
a very violent delirium, accompanied with shrieks, 
tears, panics, and a perpetual wakefulness, almost 
without any intermission. On the third day of 
his delirium, one of those natural instincts which, 
it is said, make the brute animals when sick to , 
seek the herbs that are proper for them, made 
him ask to hear a little concert in his chamber* 
It wa^ with great difficulty that his physician 
consented to it. From the first tunes he heard, 
his countenance assumed a serene air, his eyes 
were no longer wild, the con vulsions'ceased abso- 
lutely, he shed tecirs of pleasure, and had then for 
music a sensibility, that he never hud before, nor 
hath' any longer now he is recovered. He was 
free from the fever during the whole concert, and 
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as {(oo;i as it was finished, be relapsed intoKis for- 
mer condition. Upon this they did not fail to 
continue the use of a remedy^ whose success had 
been so unforeseen, and so happy ; the faver and 
delirium were always suspended during the con- 
certs, and music was become so necessary to the 
patient, that at night he made a kinswoman that 
waked with him to sing, and even to dance. One 
night particularly, when he had nobody with him 
but his nurse, who could sing nothing but a vile 
ballad, he was obliged to be content with that, 
and found some benefit from it. At length, in 
ten days, music had entirely cured him, without 
any other Aid than that of bleeding him in the foot, 
which was the second time of his being blooded, 
and was followed by a large evacuation. 

Mr. Dodart related this history, into the truth 
of which he had carefully examined : he did not 
mean that it could serve for an example, or a rule; 
but it is curious enough to see how in a man^ 
whose very soul, as one may say,^ was become 
music, by a long and continual habitude, concerts 
had restored by degrees to the animal spirits their 
natural course. It is not probable that a painter 
could be cured in like manner by paintings ; paint- 
ing hath not the same power as music qn the mo- 
tion of the animal spirits, and no other art pro- 
bably can equal it in this point. - 



It is with great pleasure we inform the public, 
that the counterpane and curtain^ of the royal 
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cradle^ used at the christening of the young 
Prince, tlie Duke of Gloucester, on Wednesday 
last at St. James's, were white satin, bordered 
with gold fringe, and enriched with needle-work, 
representing natural flowers, in so lively, so ele* 
gant, and exquisite a taste, both with regard to 
the design and the execution, that it was allowed, 
by the best judges, and all who had seen the 
choicest cabinets abroad, to be a matchless per- 
formance in painting, as far excelling every thing 
of the kind that this or any other nation had pro- 
duced. It was presented to her Majesty by a 
countrywoman of our own, as a specimen of the 
English taste in original design, and a new spe- 
cies of painting brought by her to such a degree 
of perfection ; ' and met with a most gracious re-* 
ception from their Majesties, and the highest 
approbation of the Queen, who ordered it imme^ 
diately to be applied to the purpose for which it 
was intended, in honour of the English taste ; and 
took great pleasure in pointing out its peculiar 
lustre and brilliancy of colouring ; and in express* 
ing how much she was charmed with it, and 
obliged by having an opportunity given her, on 
so tender an occasion, of shewing her partiality 
to the English ; in which her Majesty manifested 
'her sincerity, by earnestly addressing herself to a 
foreign Minister who stood near her, and saying, 
^^ Regard me, Sir, they can shew us nothing like 
this in France." 



VOL. I. 



Digitized by 



Google 



242 THE PARLOUR PORTFOLIO; 

A gentleman who lately passed through Ca- 
melford, in Cornwall, informs us, that he saw 
wrote upon a sign in that town, « John Wilson, 
liveth here, selleth good ale and beer, bird-cage ma- 
ker, and wire-drawer ; sells cakes and lozenges, 
mousetraps, and other sweetmeats. N. B. Phle- 
botomy practiced here ;" and in St. Giles's there 
is a house with a sign, which says, « An ordinary 
every Sunday in the week." 



A remarkable case of a man bom deaf, from 
ihe Memoirs of the Royal Academy of Sciences ai 
Paris.—Mr. Felibien, a member of the academy 
of inscriptions, hath sent an account to the aca- 
demy of sciences, of a singular event, perhaps 
never before heard of, that hath just happened at 
Chartres. 

A young man, between 23 and 24 years bid, a 
tradesman's son, deaf and dumb from his birth, 
began all of a sudden to speak, to the great 
amazement of the whole town. They learnt 
from -him that three or four months before, he had 
heard the sound of the bells, and bad been ex- 
tremely surprized at this new and unknown sen- 
sation. After this there had come away a kind 
of water from his left ear, and he heard perfectly 
with both ears : he continued those three or four 
months to listen without saying any thing, accus- 
toming himself to repeat aside, the words, that he 
heard, and confirming himself in the pronunciation 
and in the ideas affixed to the words. At length 
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he thought himself in a condition to bre^k silence^ 
and he made known that he spoke, though it was 
yet but very imperfectly. Able divines soon en- 
quireid of him concerning his past state, and their 
principal questions were concerning God, the 
soul, and the moral good and evil of actions : he 
. did not appear to have carried his thoughts so 
far ; although he was born of ciatholic parents, 
was used to be prese^t at mass, was instructed to 
make the sign of the cross, and to kneel with.the 
countenance of a man at devotion, he had never 
joined to all that any intention, nor comprehended 
what others joined to it ; he did not very distinct- 
ly know what death was, and had never reflected* 
on it ; he led a life purely animal, entirely taken 
up with those objects that immediately struck his 
senses, and with the few ideas that he received by 
his eyes ; he did not even infer, from the com- 
paring those ideas, all that one would think he 
might have inferred. This is not owing to his 
not having naturally a good understanding ; but 
the understanding of a man, deprived of the 
commerce of others, is so little exercised, an^ so 
little cultivated, that bethinks no more than what 
he is indispensably forced to by external objects ; 
the great fund of the ideas of men is in their reci- 
procal commerce. 



Remarkable Customs of the Spaniards. — 1. In 
Spain nobody is allowed to mount a horse, which 
has once been ridden by the King. 

2. A woman, who has been mistress to the King, 

R 2 
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is not allowed to mariy , after he ha^ quitted her^ 
but is obliged to go into a nunnery. 

3. Neither the Queen, nor the ladies of the first 
quality in Spain, sit upon chairs, but upon sofas in 
the Turkish manner^ both to take their meals and 
rest themselves. 

4. If the Queen's horse should happen to over- 
turn, or if she should fall from her horse, nobody 
but the King, or the maids of honbur are per- 
mitted to help her ; if her gentlemen were to of- 
fer it, they would forfeit their lives by their 
ofiiciousness. 

5. No married men but the King, and no mar- 
ried women but the Queen, dare lie at the palace ; 
and all other persons that live there, are such as 
always were, or, at least, are then single. 

6. All the grandees keep their hats on in {Pre- 
sence of the Queen, as likewise all other persons 
of quality when they converse 'with any court 
lady in her Majesty's presence. To excuse them 
it is said, that they are so dazzled by the beauty 
and shining qualifications of the lady, with whom 
they have entered into conversation, that such a 
piece of unpoliteness is excusable. 

T. The three different ranks of the grandees <tf 
Spain are thus distinguished. The first class con- 
sists of those who keep their hats on before they 
speak to the King. The second consists of those 
who keep their hats on after they have begun to 
speak. And the third of those who do not put 
them on till they have done speaking, and are re- 
tired to their places. However, none of these 
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kre permitted to cover themselves till the King 
has made them a sign. There are ninety-three 
different degrees of quality in Spain^ 



Gmdm of Mousseau. After dinner we drove 
to the beautiful garden of Mousseau, formerly the 
property of the Due d'Orleans. It is laid out with 
great taste, and delights the eye with the most 
romantic specimens of improved rural beauty^ 
It was originally designed by its detestable owner 
for other purposes than those of affording to a 
vast and crowded city the innocent delights and 
recreations of retired and tasteful scenery. In the 
gloom of its groves, all sorts of hgrribJe profana- 
tions were practised by this monster and his mid- 
night crew, at th^ head of whom was Legendre, 
the butcher. Every rank recess of prostitute pol- 
lution in Paris was ransacked to fui'nish mate- 
rials for the celebration of their impure and im«? 
pious.orgies. The ode to Atheism and the song of 
blasphemy were succeeded by the applauding yells 
of drunkenness and obscenity. 

At the time we visited this garden it belonged 
to the nation, and was open on certain days to 
well-dressed people. A fev^ days afterwards it 
vmM presented, as a mark of national esteem, to 
Cambaoeres, l^e second Consul. 



To the Printer.^I happened to find myself lately 
ma select company of very ingenious gentlemen 
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when the conversation turned upon the univer- 
sally interesting topic of love ; and a query, to 
the following effect, was proposed by one of 

them : — 

Supposing a lady is courted by two gentlemen 
that have both attained to years of discretion, or 
their twenty-fifth year : and that one of them 
never was in love before, and the other has been, 
which has the lady reason to think the most sin- 
cere lover, and which ought she to prefer as likely 
to make her the fondest and the best husband ? 

This question. Sir, gave occasi6n to a very 
long, and, as I thought, very able discussion, and 
a great deal was urged pro and con ; but it was 
finally concluded by all present in favour oi him 
who had been in love. It was granted indeed, 
that there was something highly flattering to a 
woman's pride in the addresses of a man, who 
had never before acknowledged the power of any 
other female, and that there was an appearance 
of reason in inferring, that the love of such a 
person would, upon that account, be the greater, 
and his constancy more to be depended upon, 
than that of a man who had ever been affected by 
any other object. But it was determined, that 
though there may be something unpleasing to a 
lady, in the reflection, that a gentleman who 
courts her hand, ever distinguished any other 
woman, yet that very circumstance was, in fact, 
so far from being a rational objection, that it 
ought, when rightly considered, to be the strong- 
set recommendation of a. man to a woman who 
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has any knowledge of the human heart ; for that 
the experience of all ages has established it as a 
known truth, that the natural tempers and real 
characters of men, may be pretty well guessed 
at from their being more or less sensible, in their 
younger years, of impressions from the other 
sex ; and that an early susceptibility of love and 
friendship is an infallible mark of a good and 
humane heart. 



The Resignation. 

" Ah ! pilgrim, turn ; thy cares forego ; 
For earth-bom cares are wrong ; 
, Man wants but little here below, 
Nor wants that little long.'" 

DR. GOLDSMITH. 

A murm'rer full of discontent, 
His humours thus began to vent : 
** Wretched man of woman born ! 
Plucks no rose without a thorn ; 
All the joys he snatches here, 
Carry poison in the rear ; 
Pleasure never comes alone. 
Pain attends :— we sigh, we groan !" — 

A firiend, who heard each fretful word. 
Struck with complainings so absurd. 
And with his folly much affected. 
The murm'rer smartly thus corrected: — 

" Peace \ thou gloomy murm'rer, know 
That nothing's perfect here below ; 
Yet half the woes which life invade 
Are by our own misconduct made ; 
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Bless'd with the rosj bloqm of health, 

B7 fortune crown'd with stores of wealth* 

What cause hast thou, in strains like these^ 

To censure Heav'n's all-wise decrees? 

The blessings in thy power enjoy. 

Nor seek their value to destroy. 

'Tis impious in a clouded state 

To murmur at the stroke of fate ; 

But when we bask in sunny days, 

The heart should bound with grateful praise. 

No longer, then, vain man, repine. 

Life's greatest blessings all are thine : 

Enjoy them with a thankful mind. 

And be t6 Providence resign'd." 



The following sublime and elegant description, 
which comes from the pen of a very popular 
writef , has already been printed on a small slip of 
paper, and distributed among his friends and 
acquaintance. A correspondent having favoured 
us with a copy, we hope we shall not offer an 
unpardonable violence to his modesty, by con^- 
municating it to the public. 

Extras cf a Letter to^^^. 

" In my way to the north from Hagley, I 
passed through Dovedale, and, to say the truth, 
was disappointed in it. When 1 can^e to. Buxton, 
I visited another or two of their romantic .scenes, 
but these are inferior to Dovedale. They are all 
but poor miniatures of Keswick, which exceeds 
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^tkem more in grandeur than I can give j^ou to 
imagine/ and more^ if possible, in beauty than in 
grandeur. 

*^ Instead of the narrow slip of valley which is 
seen at Dovedale, you have at Keswick a vast 
amphitheatre, in circumference above twenty 
miles. Instead of a meagre rivulet, a noble liv- 
ing lake, ten miles <^ound, of an oblong form^ 
adorned with a variety of wooded islands. The 
rocks, indeed, of Dovedale are finely wild, point- 
ed, and irregular, but the hills are little and un- 
animated, and the margin of the brook is poorly 
edged with weeds, morass, and brashwood. But 
at Keswick you will, on one ^ide of the lake, see 
a rich and beautiful landscape of cultivated fields^ 
rising to the eye in, fine inequalities, with noble 
groves of oak, happily dispersed, and climbing the 
adjacent hills, shade above shade, in the most 
various and picturesque forms. On the opposite 
shore, ydu will find rocks and cliffs of stupendous 
height, hanging broken over the lake in horrible 
grandeur, some of them a thousand feet high, the 
woods climbing up their steep and shaggy sides, 
where mortal foot never yet approached. On 
these dreadful heights the eagles build their nests. 
A variety of waterfalls are seen pouring from 
their summits, and tumbling in vast sheets froin 
rock to rock, in rude and terrible magnificence ; 
while, on all sides of this immense amphitheatre, 
the lofty mountains rise round, piercing the clouds 
in shinies as spiry and fantastic, as the very rocks 
of Dovedale. To this I must add, the frequmt 
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and bold projection of the cliffs into the lake, ^ 
forming noble bays and promontories. In other 
parts they finely retire'from it, and often open in 
abrupt chasms or clefts, through which at hand 
you see rich and cultivated vales, and beyond 
these, at various distances, mountain rising over 
mountain ; among which, new prospects present 
themselves in mist, till the eye is lost in an agree- 
able perplexity. 

Where active fancy travels beyond sense, 
And pictures things unseen. 

^* Were I to analyse the two places into their 
constituent principles,^ I should tell you, that the 
full perfection of Keswick consists of three cir- 
cumstances, beauty, horror, and immensity uni- 
ted, th^ second of which alone is found in Dove- 
dale. Of beauty it hath little : nature having 
left it almost a desert. Neither its small extent, 
nor the diminutive and lifeless form of ihe hills, 
admit magnificence. But to give you a complete 
idea of these three perfections, as they are joined 
in Keswick, would require the united powers of 
9 Claude, Salvador, and Poussin. The first 
should throw his delicate sun-shine over the culti- 
vated vales, the scattered cots, the groves, the 
lakes, and wooded islands. The second should dash 
out the horror of the rugged cliffs, the steeps, 
the hanging woods, and foaming water* falls ; 
while the grand pepcil of Poussin should crown 
the whole, with the majesty of the impending 
mountains. 
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** So much for what 1 would call the perma- 
nent beauties of this astonishing scene. Were I 
not afraid of beipg tiresome, I could now dwell as 
long on its varying or accidental beauties. I 
would sail round the lake, anchor in every bay, 
and land you on every promontory and island. I 
would point out the perpetual change of prospect ; 
the woods, rocks, cliffs, and mountains, by turns 
vanishing or rising into view : now gaining on the 
sight, hanging over our heads in their full dimen- 
sions, beautifully dreadful ; and now, by a change 
of situation, assuming - new romantic shapes, 
retiring and lessening on the eye, and insensibly 
losing themselves in an azure mist. I would re- 
mark the contrast of light and shade, produced 
by the morning and evening sun ; the one gilding 
the western, the .other the eastern side of this 
immense amphitheatre; while the vast shadow, 
j)rojected by the mountains, buries the opposite 
part in a deep purple gloom, which the eye can 
hardly penetrate. 

^^ The natural variety of colouring, which the 
several objects produce, is no less wonderful and 
pleasing. The ruling tints ii:^ the valley being 
those of azure, green, and gold, yet ever various, 
arising from an intermixture of the lake, the 
woods, the grass, and <5orDt-fields. These are 
finely contrasted by the grey rocks and cliflfe; and 
the whole heightened by the yellow streams of 
light, the purple hues, and misty azure of the 
mountains. Sometimes a serene air and clear sky 
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diiMslose the tops of the highest hills : at others, 
you see the clouds involving their summits, rest- 
ing on their sides, or descending to their baseband 
rolling among the vallies, as in a vast furnace.-^ 
When the winds are high, they roar among the 
cliffii and caverns, like peals of thunder; then, 
too, the clouds are seen in vast bodies, sweeping 
along the hills in glo(»ny greatness, while the lake 
joins the tumult, and tosses like a sea. But in 
calm weather, the whole scene becomes new : the 
lake is a perfect mirror ; and the landscape, in all 
beauty, islands, fields, woods, rocks, and moun- 
tains, are seen inverted, and floating on its sur- 
face. 

" I will now carry you to the t6p of a cliff, 
where, if you dare approach the ridge, a new 
scene of a^onishment presents itself; where the 
valley, lake, and islands seem lying at your feet ; 
where this expanse of water appears diminished 
to a little pool, amidst the vast and immeasurable 
objects that surround it ; for hei:e the summits of 
more distant hills appear beyond those you had 
already seen, and rising behind each other in suc- 
cessive ranges and azure groupes of craggy and 
broken steeps, form an immense and awful pic- 
ture, which can only be expressed by the imag^ 
of a tempestuous sea of mountains* 

^^ Let me now conduct you down again to the 
valley, and conclude with one circumstance more, 
which is, that a walk by still moonlight (ajt whicji 
time the distant waterfalls are heard in all their 
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variety of sound) among these enchanting dales^ 
opens a scene of such delicate beauty, repose, and 
solemnity, as exceeds all description." 



Advice to a young Lady, xm seeing her dance. 

Oh! may you walk as years advance, 
Smooth and erect, as now you dance } 
May you on each important st^e, 
From bloom of youth to withered age. 
Assert your claim to merit's eyes. 
In which are center'd heavenly joys : 
Observant of decorum's laws, 
Aod moving with the same applause, 
May you, throughjife's perplexing maze. 
Direct your steps with equal praise ; 
Its intricate meanders trace 
With regularity and grace ; 
From the true figure never swerve. 
And time in every step observe ; 
Give ear to harmony and reason. 
Nor make one motion out of season ! 
Thus will life's current gently flow. 
And pour forth every bliss below ; 
Till, nature failing, time shall bring 
Death with his dart — but not his sting. 



The following Epilogue was spoke by Miss 
Fanny Wheeler, to a very polite audience, at 
the theatre in Shrewsbury, September 12, 1763. 
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Young as I am, I've often heard it said,) 
** Green shoulders sometimes carry a grey head, 
** And that grey hairs, the sign of sober sense, 
** To wisdom have no claim, but mere pretence." 
If thus the case be full and fairly stated. 
My right to speak can be no more debated. 

Females of eveiy age have leave to prattle ; 
Why may not I then, like my elders, tattle ? 
Mamma indeed oft says, that I'm too young 
To be allow'd a privilege of tongue : 
Which means no more than, " Hush, you little elf, 
" Do you be silent, FU talk all myself." 
And why, I pray ? My tongue, as her's, is nimble ; 
And I had rather use it than my thimble : 
Had rather gossip, speak a part, or wheedle. 
Than wound my fingers with a filthy needle. 
A sempstress ! — no ! a princess let me be, 
In all the pomp and state of tragedy ! 
A princess, with a page, and sweeping train, 
A bowl ! a dagger ! 'and a lover slain ! 
Well : though mamma should still be for a school ; 
She soon shall find, I'll not be made a fool. 
Dear Tragedy invites, and I'll obey ; 
You'll all attend, I hope, to see me play. 
For I expect to be as loud, and glibber 
Than Pritchard, Bellamy, or darling Gibber. 
If, for the buskin, you object my size. 
Why, Garrick's little, but has piercing eyes : 
And so have I :- — Good gentlemen, beware. 
And take my young encjeavours to your care ; 
Or, when I reach my teens, attend and tremble ; 
I'll cast such lures, coquet, and so dissemble. 
That you shall vow, protest, and swear in vain, 
While I, fine lady like, despise your pain. 
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Animal Cotton. — Sbme successful experiments 
have been made in America and the West Indies, 
to preserve and increase the insect known by the 
name of fly-carrier, which produce an animal 
cotton in many respects superior to vegetable 
cotton. 

An intelligent Member of the American Phi- 
losophical Society (M. Baudry des Lozieres); 
hag enabled us to present to the public the follow- 
ing interesting memoir on animal cotton, and the 
insect which produces it. Every inhabitant of 
the West Indies, says this gentleman, knows and 
dreads the greedy worm which devours their in- 
digo and cassada plantations; it is called by some 
the cassada worm, by^ others the fly -carrier ; and 
is produced like the silk-worm, from eggs w;at- 
tered by the mother after her metamorphosis into 
a whitish butterfly. The egg is hatched about the 
end of July, when the animal is decked with a 
robe of the most brilliant and variegated colours. 
In the month of August, when about to undergo its 
metamorphosis, it strips ofi^its superb robe,andputs 
on one of a beautiful sea green, which reflects 
all its various shades according to the diflferent un- 
dulations of the animal, and the different accidents 
of light. This new decoration is the signal for its 
tortures. Immediately a swarm of ichneumon 
flies assail it, and drive .their stings into the skin 
•of their victim, over the whole extent of its back 
and sides, at the same time slipping their eggs 
into the bottom of the wounds that they have 
made. Havipg performed this dreadful opera^ 
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tion^ the flies disappear, and the patient remmns 
for an hour in a motionless state, out of which it 
awakens to feed with great voracity. Then his 
size daily increases till the time of his hatching 
of the ichneumon flies. The eggs deposited are 
hatched at the same moment, and the cassada is 
instantly covered with a thousand little worms. 
They issue out of him at every pore, and that 
animated robe covers him so entirely, that nothing 
can be perceived but the top of his head. As 
soon as the worms Are hatched, and without 
quitting the spot where the eggs are, which they 
have broke through, they yield a liquid gum, 
which, by coming in contact with the air, is ren- 
dered slimy and solid. Each of these animalcula 
works himself a small cocoon, in the shape of an 
eggy in which he wraps himself, thus making, as 
it were, his own winding sheet. They seem to 
be bom but to die. These millions of cocoons aU 
close to each other, and the formation of which 
has not taken two hours, forms a white robe, and 
in this the cassada worm appears elegantly clothed. 
While they are thus decking him, he remains in a 
state of almost lethargic torpidity. As soon as 
the covering is woven, and the little workmen 
who have made it, have retired and hidden them- 
selves in their cells, the worm endeavours to rid 
himself of his guests, cmd of the robe which con- 
tains them. He comes out of the incllosure de- 
prived of all his former beauty in a state of de- 
crepitude, exhausted, and threatened with ap- 
proaching death. He shortly passes to the state 
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of a chrysalis ; and after giving life to thousands 
6f eggs, suddenly loses his own, leaving to the 
cultivator an advantage which may be so improved 
as to more than compensate the ravages which he 
occasions. In about eight days, the little worms 
contained in the cocoons are metamorphosed into 
flies having four wings. Their antennae are long 
and vibrating; some have a tail, others. do not 
shew it ; they feed upon small insects of the 
family of . Acarus, and evidently belong to the 
ichneumon tribe. 

The cotton shell or wrapper is of a dazzling 
white, and as soon as the flies have q[uitted the 
cocoon, it naay be used without any preparatory 
precaution ; it is made up of the purest apd finest 
cotton ; there is no refuse, no inferior quality in 
it ; every part is as fine and beautiful as can be 
imagined. ' 

M. Des Lozieres, (the author of this memoir), 
urges the Americans to preserve, and endeavour 
to increase the fly carrier, in the >ame manner, 
and for similar purposes, that the breed of the 
silk worm is encouraged. He declares, that he 
has frequently seen so abundant a harvest of the 
animal cotton, that in the space of two hours he 
could collect the quantity of one hundred pints, 
French measure. Moreover, animal cotton is at- 
tended with none of the difficulties which occur 
in the preparation of vegetable cotton, and it re- 
quires less time and less trouble to procure it, and 
there seems to him no doubt that it will stand the 
competition with silk, and vegetable cotton ; these, 

V.OL. J. s 
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when applied to wounds^ serve only to inflame and 
envenom ; but the ajiimal cotton may be used as 
lint^ without the smallest inconvenience. 



Cat a/nd Dog Shearers. — Upon crossing the 
Pont Neuf, where there are a number of little 
stalls erected, the owners of which advertise upon 
little boards, which are raised upon poles, that 
they possess extraordinary talents for shearing 
dogs and cats; I could not help stopping and 
laughing most heartily to observe the following 
address to the public from one of these canine 
and grimalkin functionaries : 

Monin, tondit et coupe 
Les chiens la chatte 
Et sa femme — 
Vat en vilie. 

Which runs in this ridiculous manner in Eng- 
lish. 

Monin shears and cuts 
Dogs and cats and bis wife- 
Goes on errands. , 



Boot CkanfTs. — As I had no time to return to 
my hotel to dress, I was initiated into a mode of 
expeditiously equipping myself by a young friend 
who was with me, to which I was before a stranger, 
and which ^hows in the most trifling matters, that 
the French are good adepts in expedition and 
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accommodation. In passing through the Palais 
Royal, we entered the little shop of a boot 
cleaner. In a moment I was mounted upon a 
dirty sopha, to which I ascended by steps, and 
from which I had a complete commanding view 
of the concourse of gay people, who are always 
passing and repassing in this idle place ; the paper 
of the day, stretched upon a little wooden frame, 
was placed in my hand, each foot was fixed upon 
an iron anvil, one man brushed off the dirt, and 
another put on a shining blacking, a third brushed 
my clothes/ and a fourth presented a bason of 
water and towel to me. The whote of this com- 
fortable operation lasted about four minutes. My 
dirty valetis made me a low bow for four sols, 
which, poor as the recompense was, exceeded 
their expectations by three pieces of that petty 
coin^ 



A Billet from a Member of Parliament in the 
year 1820, to a First Lord of the Treasury. 

Honoured Sir, — The money you bid me is too 
little ; I really can't afford to take less thaii. I 
asked you ; therefore^ if you will not give me my 
price, I am determined to vote according to my 
conscience. 

I am honoured, Sir, 

Your most obsequious humble Servant, 

Henry Truckle. 

Turn-again-Lane, Oct. 12, 1820. 
8 2 
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N* B. I have ten years* of my time to come^ 
which should be an object. 



A French Journal, printed at Rouen, in Nor- 
mandy, last month, contains the following sinr 
gular paragraph : 

The success of the French revolution killeil 
Burke, the orator; the battle of Austerlitz finished 
Pitt ; and Fox died through joy on seeing himr 
self in place. 



THE STRANGER IN FRANCE; OR, 
A Tour from Devonshire to Paris. 

The Palace of the Petit Trianon.— 'We passed 
through the most romantic avenues, to a range 
of rural buildings, called the Queen's farm, the 
dairy, the mill, and the woodmen's cottages; 
which, during the queen's residence at the Petit 
Trianon, were occupied by the most elegant and 
accomplished young noblemen of the court. In 
front of them, a lake terminated on one side by 
a rustic tower, spreads itself. These buildings are 
much neglected, and are falling into rapid ruin. 

In other times, when neatness and order reigned 
throughout this elysian scenery, and gracefully 



* T6 explain theabove nota beni^ the Parliaments are 
then to be for fourteen jeaxs. 
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spread its luxuriant beauties at the feet of its 
former captivating owner, upon the mirror of 
that lake now filled with reeds and rushes, in 
elegant little pleasure boats, the illustrious party 
was accustomed to enjoy the freshness of the 
evening, to fill the surrounding groves with the 
melody of the song, which was faintly answered 
by the tender flute^ whose musician was concealed 
in that rustic tower, whose graceful base the honey 
suckle and eglantine no longer encircle, and whose 
winding access, once decorated with flowers of the 
richest beauty and perfume, is now overgrown 
with moss, decayed, and falling peace-meal to the 
ground. 

Near the farm, in corresponding pleasure 
grounds, the miller's house particularly impressed 
us with delight. All its characteristics were ele- 
gantly observed. A rivulet still runs on one side 
of it, which formerly used to turn a little wheel 
to complete the illusion. The apartments, which 
must have been' once enchanting, now present 
nothing but gaping beams, broken ceilings, and 
shattered casements. The wainscots of its little 
cabinets, exhibit only a tablet, upon which are 
rudely penciled, the motley initials, love verses, 
and memorandums of its various visitors. 

The shade of the ivy, which, upon all occasions, 
seems destined to perform the last oflBces to the 
departing monuments of human ingenuity, has 
here exercised its gloomy function. Whilst we 
were roving about, we were obliged to take refuge 
from a thunder-storm' in what appeared to us a 
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mere bam ; upon our entering it, we found it to 
be an elegant little ball-room, much disfigured, 
and greened over by damp and neglect. In other 
parts of this petit Paradis, are caves of artificial 
rock, which have been formed at an immense 
expence, in which were formerly beds of moss, 
and through which clear streams of water glided, 
Belvidere temples, and scattered cottages, each 
differing from its neighbour in character, but all 
according in taste and beauty. The opera house, 
which stands alone, is a miniature of the splendid 
one in the palace of Versailles. 

The sylvan ball-room, is an oblong square, 
lined with beautiful treillages, surmounted with 
vases of flpwers. The top is open. When the 
queen gave her balls here, the ground was covered 
by a temporary flooring, and the whole was bril* 
liantly lighted. As we passed by the palace, we 
saw, in the queen's little library, several persons 
walking. 

Could the enchanting beauty of Austria, and 
the once incensed idol of the gay, and the gallant, 
arise from her untimely tomb, and behold her 
most sacred recesses of delight, thus rudely ex- 
posed, and converted into scenes of low, and holi- 
day festivity; the temples which she designed, 
defaced, their statues overthrown, her walks over- 
grown and entangled ; the clear mirror of the 
winding lake, upon the placid surface of which 
once shone the reflected form of the Belvidere, 
and the retreats of elegant taste covered with the 
reedy greenness of the standing pool, and all the 
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fairy fabric of her graceful fancy, thus dissolving 
in decay, the devoted hapless Marie would add 
.another sigh to the many which her aching heart 
has already heaved ! 

iSSf. Rocque. — We went to the church of St. 
Rocque, in the Rue St, Honor^, As we entered, 
the effect of a fine painting of our Saviour cru- 
cified, upon which the sun was shining with great 
glory, placed at the extremity of the church, and 
seen through several lessening arches of faint, in- 
creasing shade, was very grand. This church had 
been more than once the scene of revolutionary 
carnage. Its elegant front is much disfigured, 
and the doors are perforated in a great number 6f 
places by the ball of cannon and the shot of mus- 
" ketry. Mass was performing in the church; but 
we saw only a few worshippers, and those were 
chiefly old women and little girls* 

Hotel dee Invalides. — From St. Rocque we pro- 
ceeded to the Hotel des Invalides, the chapel and 
dome of which are so justly celebrated. The front 
is inferior to the military hospital at Chelsea, to 
whichi it bears some resemblance. The chapel is 
converted into the Hall of Victory, in which, 
with great taste, are suspended, under descriptive 
medallions, the banners of the enemies of the 
Republic which have been taken during the late 
war, the numbers of which are immense. The 
same decoration adorns the pilasters and gallary 
at the vast magnificent dome at the end of the 
ball. 
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My eye was naturally occupied immediately 
after we had entered^ in searching amongst the 
most battered of the banners for the British co- 
lours : at last I discovered the jack and ensign of 
an English man of war, pierced with shot-holes^ 
and blackened with smoke, looking very sulky 
and indignantly amongst the finery and tawdry 
tatters of Italian and Turkish standards. 

In the course of this pursuit, I caught the in- 
telligent eye of Madame S • She imme- 
diately assigned to my search the proper motive. 
*^ Ah !" said she laughingly, and patting me on 
the arm with her fan, " we are, as you see, my 
dear Englishman, very vain ; and you are very 
proud." 

A stranger to the late calamitous war, unable 
to marshal in his mind the enemies of the Repub- 
lic, might here, with a glance, whilst contemplat- 
ing this poor result of devastation, enumerate the 
foes of France, and appreciate the facilities or dif^ 
ficulties of the victory. 

In observing amidst this gaudy show of captive 
colours, only two hard^won banners of their rival 
enemy, he would draw a conclusion too flattering 
and familiar to an English ear, to render it neces- 
sary to be recorded here. 

Upon the shattered standards of Austria he 
would confer the meed of merited applause for 
heroic, although unprevailing bravery. . 

To the banner^s of Prussia he would say, ^^ I 
know not whether principle or policy, or treachery 
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or corruption, deterred you from the field ; your 
looks exhibit no proofs of sincere resistance ; how- 
ever, you never belonged to cowards." 

The Neapolitan ensign might excite such senti- 
ments as these : '^ You appear for a short time to 
have faced the battle ; you were unfortunate, ai;id 
soon retired." 

To the gaudy drapeaus of the Italian and 
Turkish legions, which every where present the 
appearance of belonging to the wardrobe of a 
pantomimic hero, he would observe, " The scent 
of the battle has not perfumed you ; its smoke 
has not sullied your shining, silky sides. Ye ap- 
pear in numbers, but display nq marks of having 
waved before a brave, united, and energetic 
band." 

In this manner might he trace the various fate 
of the war. Upon several of. the staffs only two 
or three shreds of colours are to be seen adhering. 
These are chiefly Austrian. On each side of the 
chapel are large, and some of them valuable 
paintings, by the French masters, representing 
the conquests of the French armies at different 
eras. 

It is a mattef not unworthy of observation, 
that although the revolution, with a keen and 
savage eye, explored too successfully almost every 
vestige of a royal tendency, the beautiful pave- 
ment under the dome of the Invalides has escaped 
destruction. The fleur de lis, surmounted by the 
crown of France, still retains its original place in 
this elegant and costly marble flooring.. The sta- 
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tues of the saints have been removed, and their 
places are supplied by the new order of revolu- 
tionary deities; but the names of the ancient 
figures have not been erased from the pedestals of 
the new ones : to which omission the spectator 
is indebted for a smile when contemplating the 
statue of equality, he reads immediately below 
his feet, *'St. Louis.'' 

Uie Opera. — I must not forget to offer some 
Kttle description of the Opera, where, during 
my stay, through the politeness of Madame 
H-^ — , I had free access to a private box. 

This spacious and • splendid theatre is lighted 
from above by an immense circular lustre of pa- 
tent lamps. The form of this brilliant light is in 
the antique taste, and it is said to have cost two 
thousand pounds sterling. Th6 effect which it 
produces in the body of the theatre, and upon the 
scenery, is admirable. It prevents the sight from 
teing divided and distracted by girandoles. This 
establishment is upon so vast a scale, that govern- 
ment, which is the proprietor, is always a loser 
upon balancing the receipts and disbursements of 
each night. The stage and its machinery have 
for many years occupied* a great number of the 
subordinate classes of people, who, if not em- 
ployed in this manner, woiild in all probability be- 
come burdensome, and unpleasant to the govern- 
ment. To this circumstance is attributable the 
superiority of the machinery and scenery, over 
every theatre which I ever saw. In the English 
theatres my eye has often been offended at the 



Digitized by 



Google 



OR, KMST-CHAISS XIMPANION. 267 

representations of the internal parts of houses, 
in which not a chair or table is introduced, for 
the purpose of carrying on the ingenious decep- 
tion. Upon the stage of the French Opera, every 
scene has its appropriate furniture and distinctive 
appendages, which are always produced as soon 
as the scene drops, by numerous attendants. 
From this attention to the minute circumstances 
of the drama, the illusion becomes enchanting. 
The orchestra is very fine, and is composed of 
ninety eminent musicians. The corps de ballet 
consists of between eighty and ninety fine dan- 
cers, of whom Monsieur Deshaye» is the prin- 
cipal. His movements are more graceful, his 
agility is more surprising, and his step more light, 
firm, and elastic, than those of any dancer whom 
I have ever seen. He is very justly considered 
to be the first in Europe. The first Consul has a 
private box here, on one side of which, a lofty, 
hollow, decorative column rises, the flutes of 
which are open, and through which he views, 
unseen, the audience and the performers. 

Madame Bonaparte's box is on the left side of 
the stage, over the door^, in which the hapless 
Queen has frequently displayed her beautiful per- 
son to the enraptured audience. 

Revolutionary Agents. — One evening, as I was 
passing through the Boulevard Italien,' in <5om- 
pany with a gentleman from Toulon, we met a 
tall, dark, hollow-eyed, ferocious looking man, of 
whom'^he related the following story. 

Immediately a^fter the evacuation of Toulon by 
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the English^ all the principal Toulonese citizens 
were ordered to repair to the market-place^ 
where they were surrounded by a great military 
force. ' 

Thirman, who for his offences had been com- 
mitted to prison, was liberated by the French 
agents, in consequence of his undertaking to 
select those of the inhabitants who had in any 
manner favoured the capitulation of the town, or 
who had shown any hospitality to the English, 
whilst they were in possession of it. The mis- 
creant passed b^ore the citizens, who were drawn 
out in lines, amounting to .near three thousand, 
amongst whom he pointed out about one thousand 
four hundred persons to the fiiry of the govern- 
ment. Without any other evidence, or further 
examination, they were all immediately adjudged 
to be shot. For this purpose a suitable number of 
soldiers were drawn out.r The unhappy victims 
were marched up to their destruction, upon the 
quay, in sets of three hundred,* and butchered. 

The carnage was dreadful. In the last of these un- 
fortunate groupes, were two gentlemen of great re- 
spectability, who received no wound from the fire, 
but, to preserve themselves, dropped with the rest, 
and exhibited all the appearances of having par- 
ticipated in the general fate. 

This execution toofc place in the evening: im- 
mediately after its close, the soldiers, fatigued^ and 
sick with cold-blooded slaughter, marched back 
to their quarters, without examining whether 
©▼ery person upon whom they had fired, had 
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fallen a victim to the murderous bullet. Soon after 
the soldiers had retired, the women of Toulon, al- 
lured by plunder, proceeded to the fatal spot. 
Mounted upon tljebodiesof the fallen, they stripped 
the dead and dying. The night was stormy. The 
moon, emerging from dark clouds, occasionally shed 
its pale lustre upon thisliorrible scene. When the 
plunderers had abandoned their prey, during an in- 
terval of deep darkness, in the dead of the night, 
when'all was silent, unconscious of each other's in- 
tentions, the two citizens, who had escaped the gene- , 
ral carnage, disencumbered themselves from the 
dead, under whom they were buried. Chilled and 
naked, in an agony of mind not to be described, 
they, atthe same moment attempted to escape. 
In their agitation, they rushed against each other; 
Expressions of terror and sqrprize dropped from 
each of them. " Oh ! God ! it is my father!" — 
^^ My son ! my son ! my son !'' exclaimed the 
othei*, clasping him in his arms. They were father 
and son, who had thus miraculously escaped, and 
met in this extraordinary manner. 

The person from whom I received this account 
informed me, that he knew these gentlemen very 
well, and that they had been resettled in Toulon 
about two years. 

Cherbourg. — Cherbourg is a poor and dirty 
town. After having heard so much of its costly 
works and fortifications for the protection of its 
harbour, my surprize was not little, upon finding 
the place so miserable. It is defended by three 
great forts, which are erected upon rocks in the 
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sea. The centre one is about three milea off from 
the shore, and is garrisoned by twelve hundred 
men. At a distance, this fort looks like a vast 
floating battery. Upon a line with it, but divided 
by a distance sufficient for the admission of ship* 
ping, commences the celebrated stupendous wall, 
which has been erected since the failure of the 
cones. It is just visible at low water. This sur- 
prizing work is six miles in length, and three 
hundred French feet in breadth, and is composed 
of massy stones and masonry, which have been 
sunk for the purpose, and which are now ce- 
mented, by sea- weed and their own weight and 
cohesion, into one immense mass of rook. Upon 
this waH a chain of forts is intended to be erected, 
as soon as the finances of government will admit 
of it. The expences which have already been 
incurred, in constructing this wonderful fabric, 
have, it is said, exceeded two millions sterling. 
These costly protective barriers^ can only be con- 
sidered as so many monuments, erected by the 
French to the superior genius and prowess of the 
British navy. 

Consiflar Procession. — As I was passing one 
morning through the hall of the Thuilleries, the 
great door of the council chamber was opetoed, 
and the second and third Consuls, preceded and 
followed by their suite in full costume, marched 
with great pomp to business, to the roll of a 
drum. This singular procession from one part of 
the house to the other, had a ridiculous effect. 
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and naturally reminded me of the fustian pa- 
geantry \<rliich upon the stage attends the en- 
trances and exits of the kings and queens of the 
* drama. 

Tenth of August, 1792. — I have often been sur- 
prized to find the injuries which the cornice of the 
entrance and the capitals of thie columns in the 
hall of the Thuilleries, have sustained from the 
ball of cannon, during the horrible massacre of the 
10th of August, 1792, have never been repaired. 
Every vestige of that day of dismay and slaugh- 
ter ought for ever to be effaced ; instead of which, 
some labour has been exercised to perpetuate its 
remembrance. IJnder the largest chasms which 
have been made by the shot, is painted, in strong 
characters, that gloomy date. 

In the evening of that day of devastation, from 
which France may date all her sufferings, a friend 
of mine went into the court-yard of the Thuille- 
ries, where the review is now held, for the purpose 
of endeavouring to recognise, amongst the. dead, 
any of his acquaintances. In the course of this 
shocking search, he declared to me, that he 
counted no less than eight hundred bodies of Swiss 
^nd French, who had perished in that frightful 
contest between an infatuated people and an irre- 
solute sovereign. I will not dilate upon this pain- 
ful subject, but dismiss it in the words of the holy 
and resigned descendant of Nahor : — " Let that 
day be darkness; let not God regard it from 
above^ neither let the light shine upon it; let 
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darkness and the shadow of death stain it ; let a 
cloud dwell upon it ; let the blackness of the day 
terrify it.'' 

The Two Lovers. — Whilst I was at Paris, a 
lady of fortune, and her only daughter, an ele- 
gant and lovely young woman, resided in the 
Fauxbourg St. Germain. A young man of merit 
and accomplishments, but unaided by the power- 
ful pretensions of suitable fortune, cherished a 
passion for the young lady, to whom he had fre- 
quent access, on account of his being distantly 
related to her. His affection was requited with 
return ; and before the parent suspected the at- 
tachment, the lovers were solemnly engaged. 
The indications of pure love are generally too 
unguarded to escape the keen observing eye of a 
cold, mercenary mother. She charged her daugh- 
ter with her fondness, and forbade her distracted 
lover the house. To close up every avenue of 
hope, she withdrew with her wretched child into 
Italy, where they remained for two years ; at the 
expiration of which, the mother had arranged for 
her daughter a match more congenial to her own 
pride and avarice, with an elderly gentleman, who 
had considerable fOTtuhe and property in the vici- 
nity, of Bourdeaux. Every necessary prepara- 
tion was made for this cruel ui^ion, which it was 
determined should be celebrated at Paris, to which 
city they returned for that purpose. 

Two days before the marriage was intended to 
take place, the young lover, wrought up to frenzy 
by the intelligence of the approaching nuptials. 
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contrived, by bribing the porter, whilst the mother 
was at the opera with her intended son-in-law, to ' 
reach the room of the beloved being from whom 
he was about to be separated for ever. Emaciated 
by grief, she presented the mere spectre of what 
she was when he last left her. 'As soon as he 
entered the room, he fell senseless at her feet, from 
which state he was roused by the loud fits of her 
frightful maniac laughter. She stared upon him 
like one bewildered. He clasped her with one 
hand, and with the other drew from hig pocket 
a vial, con;taining distilled laurel water : he pressed 
it to her lips, until she had swallowed half of its 
(^ontents ; the remainder he drank himself. 

The drug of death soon began to operate. — 
Clasped in each other's arms, pale and expiring, 
they reviewed their hard fate, and in faint and 
lessening sentences, implored of the great God of 
mercy, that he would pardon them for what they 
had done, and that he would receive their spirits 
into his regions of eternal repose ; that he would 
be pleased, in his divine goodness, to forgive the 
misjudging severity which had driven them to 
despair, and would support the unconscious author 
of it, under the heavy afflictions which their dis- 
astrous deaths would occasion. 

They had scarcely finished their prayer, when 
they heard footsteps approaching the room. — 

Madame R , who had been indisposed at the^ 

opera, returned home before its conclusion, with 
the intended bridegroom. The younjg man awoke 
as it were from his deadly drowsiness, and exert- 

TOfi. f. T 
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ing his last strength^ palled from his breast a dag- 
ger, stabbed the expiring being, npon whom he 
doated^ to the heart, and, falling upon the body, 
gave himself several mortal wounds. The door 
opened — the frantic mother appeared. All the 
house was in an instant alarmed ; and the fatal 
explanation, which furnished the materials of this 
short and sad recital, was taken from the lips of 
the dying lover, who had scarcely finished it be- 
fore he breathed his last. — Two days afterwards, 
the story was hawked about the streets. 

Museum of French Monuments. — In the fiirst 
ball, which is very large, and impresses a similar 
awe to that which is generally felt upon entering 
a cathedral, are the tombs of the twelfth century. 
Among tliem I chiefly distinguished that of Hepry 
the Second, upon which are three beautiful mourn- 
^^g figures, supporting a cup, containing his 
heart. 

In the second hall are the monuments of the 
thirteenth century, most of them are very fine ; 
that of Louis the Twelfth and his Queeti, is well 
worthy of notice. I did not find much to gratify 
we in the hall of the fourteenth century. In that 
of the fifteenth ceijtury are several noble tombs, 
and beautiful windows of stained glass. In the 
hall of the sixteenth century is a fine statue of 
Henry the Fourth, by Franchville, .which is con- 
sidered to be an admirable likeness of that won- 
derful mto. In the hall of the seventeenth cen- 
tury is a noble figure rapresenting Religion, by 
GirardoQ 
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In tbe olokters are several curious fltatues^ 
stained ^lass windows, and tessekted pavements^ 
There is here also a good bust of Alexis P^ron^ 
with Uiis «ingula,r epitaph : — 

" Ci git qui pe fut rien. 
Pas mSme academicien.'' 

In the square garden within the cloisters^ are 
several ancient urns and tombs. Amongst them 
is the vase whieh contains the ashes, if any remain^ 
of Abelard and Heloise, which has been re^ 
moved from the Paraclete to the Museum. It is 
covered with the graceful ahade of an acacia tree^ 
which seems to wave proudly over its celebrated 
deposit* Upon approaching this treasurable an- 
tique, all those feelings rushed in upon me, which 
the beautiful and affecting narrative of those dis- 
astrous lovers, by Pope, has often excited in me. 
The melancholy Heloise seemed to breathe from 
her tomb here, 

" If ever chance two wandering lovers brings. 
O'er the pale marble shall tfaey join their headfi^ 
And drink the falling tear each other sheds : 
Then sadly, say with mutual pity mov'd, 
Oh I may we never love, as these have lov'd." 

National guards are stationed in every apart*- 
ment of the Museum, and present* rather an un- 
according appearance amidst the peaceful solem- 
nity of the surrounding objects. This exhibition is 
not yet completed, but, in its present condition, 
very interesting. Some hints, n9t altogether use- 

t2 
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lesB, may be collected from it. In England, our 
churches are charnel-houses. The pews of the 
congregation are raised upon foundations of pu- 
trdaction. For six days and nights the temple 
of devotion is filled with the pestilent vapours of 
the dead, on the seventh they .are absorbed by the 
living. Surely it is high time to subdue preju- 
dices, which endanger health without promoting 
piety. The Scotch never bury in their churches, 
and their burial places are upon the confines of 
their towns. The eye of adoration is filled with 
pensive pleasure, in observing itself surrounded 
with the endeavours of tusrte and ingenuity, to 
lift the remembrance of the great and good be- 
yond the grave, in that very spot where the 
frailty of our nature is so often inculcated. 



Origin of New Yeara^ Gift. — Marcellus dates 
the origin to Tatius, King of the Sabines', who 
reigned in Rome jointly with Romulus; and 
who, taking as a good omen the present made 
him on the first of the year of some branches of 
the wood sacred to Strenua, the goddess of 
strength, authorised the custom ; and the Ro* 
mans, after that time, gave presents to their best 
friends on the renewal of the year. 



^ Epigram. 

rU laugh at them that laugh at me, Dick cries — 
Then you'll be always laughing, Will rieplies. 



Oigiti 



zed by Google 



OB, PQST-CHAISB COMPANION. *77 

The following addition to the beautiful lines of 
Cowper, have so much truth and point, that we 
are happy in the opportunity of laying them be- 
fore our readers : 

- Cowper* 8 PoefnSf¥oL /. p. 19. , 

Poor England ! thou art a devoted deer, 

Beset with every ill, but that of fear. 

The Nations hunt ; all mark tbee for a prey, 

They swarm around thee, and thou stand'st at bay. 

Undaunted still, tho' wearied and perplext, 

Once Chatham sav'd thee — but who saves thee next? 

The following Idnes were added by a Lady^ 

Who saves ? — Again the glorious trophy's won. 
And Chatham's name is lost in Chatham's son ; 
To him the muse a loftier praise shall yield ; 
A sword was Chatham — Pitt both sword and shield. 



The fickleness of our fashions was an object of 
satire long before the present eera, appears from 
the following anecdote : — Lucas de Heere, a 
Flemish painter, in the reign of Queen Eliza- 
beth, being desired by the Queen to express the 
character of the English in respect to dress in one 
of his pieces, the painter drew a naked man, 
with cloth, &c. of different sorts lying by him, to- 
gether with a pair of shcfers, under which he 
placed the following motto : 

I am an Englishman, and naked I stand here. 
Musing in my mind what rayment I shall wear. 
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Roman Antiquities. — Tha following is a descrip* 
tion of the Roman Sacrificial Vases, found lately 
at Carlisle : — These antiquities are so valuable,' 
both from their rarity, and from the elegance of 
the workmanship, that they must be extremely 
precious in the eyes of the antiquary. The name 
that the vase is generally distinguished by is 
pr€efericulumy and is understood to have been ap- 
propriated to holding the incense, &c. used in the 
sacrifice. Many of these have been brought from 
Greece and Sicily, and have been highly esti- 
mated by the curious for the elegance of the 
workmanship, and the beauty of the relief in the 
ornaments. But the Grecian vessels are princi- 
pally of fine clay or bronze. The vases we are 
speaking of, we believe, are the first nvhich have 
been discovered in Britain ; and the sculpture of 
such a vessel but once appears among all the 
altars found in this country : it is on a beautiful 
Roman altar, discovered at Ellenborough, which 
W9» removed to Flat Hall, at Whitehaven, and is 
now in the possession of Lord Viscount Lowther. 
This altar is inscribed, " Genio loci, Forturue re" 
Jttci RonuB MterntBy et Fatie bon,^^ &c» and is 
said to be the most curious Roman altor that ever 
was discovered in Britain. This is pwticularly 
described both by C«anden and Horsely, who go 
into a long train of oonjectures respecting the wr 
struments sculptured on its sides, which are the* 
pratferictduniy the patera, the axe, and the knife. 
The metal which the vases in question are formed 
of, seems to be a composition of refined brass,. 
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capable of receiving a very high polish^ and go 
flexible^ that it allowed the artificer to form them 
excessively thin. At the top and bottom of the 
vases it is evident that they have been turned and 
finished in a lathe. From there being an accom- 
panying altar or inscription, we regret that we 
cannot ascertain exactly the time of the empire 
when these sacred vessels have been used. The 
only guide is the elegant sculpture of the handles, 
which consists of four tiers 6f groups of figures, 
in excellent workmanship, and all apparently il- 
lustrative of sacrifice. The uppermost seems to 
be two people holdings or preparing a cow or bul- 
lock for sacrifice ; the next, a person taking hold 
of a bear for the same purpose ; the thirds a priest 
clothed in his robes, standing at an altar, holding 
something on it; the lower one, which is the 
most beautiful, is, on the one side, it man clothed 
in complete armour, holding a knife, as if going 
to sacrifice a sheep or a lamb, which another per- 
son below holds up for that purpose ; on the 
other side the priest stands, with another knife or 
sword, attending the ceremony. ^They are, from 
their extreme rarity, and from other causes, unr 
questionably of ^eat value. This piece of anti- 
quity has been preserved, because it fell into the 
hands of a judicious mechanic; but we have 
heard it asserted as a fact^ that some remains of 
antiquity, found in that neighbourhood, was a 
few years ago carried to a founder, who consigned 
it to the furnace, because no one present under- 
stood that such a thing was of the smallest value ! 
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Extract of a Letter from a- Gentieman at Lisbon^ 
to his Friend in Cork. 

A most traitorous plot formed for destroying 
his most faithful Majesty, growing in embrio, 
and nearly ripe for execution, . is just discovered. 
The diabolical scheme was to have been effected 
by poisoning the king; and a pious nun was to 
have administered the dose. Two priests have 
been convicted as principals, and have been exe- 
cuted, and several others are in custody; it is 
imagined they will at least be expelled the coun- 
try. The Pope's nuncio is ordered to depart the 
Portuguese dominions within a limited time ; but 
whether it appears that he had connections with 
these fiends of Satan, or that this spirited order 
was from other reasons of state, I cannot learn : 
it is, however, generally believed, that these truly 
good men, the Jesuits, are at the bottom pf all, 
and had given their sanction to the horrid deed, 
A scheme has since been proposed for abolishing 
the number of nunneries, and to limit the number 
of secular as well as regular clergy for the 
future. 



To the Printer. — It may, perhaps, be new to, 
spme of your readers, to be informed, that Mr. 
Camden, the celebrated historian, and author of 
the description of England called Britannia, lived 
at Chislehurst, in the county of Kent, on the very 
spot which is now the seat of the Lord Chief 
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Justice of the Common Pleas, and is called Cam- 
den Place ; which circumstance, it is presumed, 
suggested to his lordship the <;hoice of the title 
of Baron Camden, lately conferred on him by 
his Majesty. If you think proper to insert the 
following lines on this occasion in your next 
paper, you are very welcome to them from. 

Sir, your humble Servant, &o. 

With joy, illustrious Pratt, we see, i 

A Camden live again in tbee, 
Immortal now tb' bistorian^s name. 
Ennobled by the patriot's fame : 
He but described the happy isle. 
You gave with liberty to smile. 
Britannia's boasted gifts how true. 
We read from him, but feel from you. 



To Mr* Gaylard, on his Nuptials with Miss 
Darbr/y of Chiselkurst. 

A youth by elegance of taste refin'd. 

To visit various regions was inclined ; 

From clime to clime on foreign shores he trod. 

In search of some enchanting sweet abode : 

He saw the venerable domes of Rome, 

Stately, tho' curtain'd o'er with Gothick gloom : 

He saw magnificence in Gallic towers. 

The gay parterre, and sweet encircling bowers : 

From thence to Britain's envy'd land he came, 

Britain ! most bless'd with liberty and fame ; 

Pleas'd, the rich verdant ide he wander'd o'er, 
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At length lie saw a spot was all complete, 
Eoqittr'd it'i name, and found it SaltisbuTy'i aeat ;^ 
Here elegance, with manly neatness join'd, 
Displays Rosetta's taste, Roberto's mind ; , 
Here beaaty's queen, Eliza, holds her court, 
Here the loves, smiles and graces, all resort: 
Here cease thy toilsome search, in this retreat 
Indulge the hours, be every joy complete ; 
Nor leaTe the Wasful scene^ till it be giv'n. 
Late, to exchange this Paradise of Heay'n." 



Love^ by Lord Byron. 

Yes! Love indeed, is light from Heaven, 
A spark of that immortal fire 

With angels sbar'd— by Alia given, 
To Bft from earth our low desire ! 

Devotion wafts the mind above. 

But Heaven itself descends in love. 
A feeling from the Godhead caught. 
To wean from self each sordid thought, 
A ray of Him who form'd the whole, 
A glory circling round the soul ! 



Eurydictj from the Greek cf HermeHmw!. 
Such was the nymph whom Orpheus ted 
From the dark manmons of the dead, 
Where Charon wltb his li^y boat 
Ferries o'er Lethe's sedgy moat; 



* The seat of Robert Salusbnry, E^. at CWselhurst, 
in Kent. 
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The ondauDted minstrel strikes the strings. 
Her strain thro' hell's vast concave rings ! 
Cocytus hears the plaintive theme, 
And refluent turns his pitying stream ; 
Three headed, Cerberus, by fate, 
Posted at Pluto's iron gate^ 
Low crouching rolls his haggard eyes 
Ecstatic, and foregoes his prize, 
With ears erect, atliell's wide doors, \ 
Lies^ listening as the songster soars : 
Thus music charms the realms beneath, 
And beauty triumphs over death. 



On Old Age. 



Age is the heaviest burth^i man can bear, 
Composed of disappointment, pain, and care ^ 
For when the mind's experience comes at len^h. 
It comes to mourn the body's loss of strength, 
Resign'd to ignorance all our better days. 
Knowledge just ripens when the man decays^ 
One ray of light the closing eye receives, 
And wisdom only takes what folly leaves I 

Pherecrates. 

To the Pnwfer.— The public talk runmng much 
upon inuendos> as well as Star Chamber Attach- 
ments, I would recommend to your readers the 
following lines ; \which, I have been told, are to 
be met with in some old translation of -^opV 
Fables. Howfever that maybe, whether they are 
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new or second hand, I conceive they are not im^ 
proper at this juncture. 

Your^s, &c. 

In ^sop'S famous world of wt , 

When beasts could talk, and read and write, 

And say and do as he thought fit ; 

A feHow thought himself abus'd, 

And represented by ad ass ; 
And ^sop to the judge acCus'd, 

" That he defam'd was.*' 

Friend, quoth the judge, how do you knov^ 
Whether yoU was defam'd or no ? 
How can you tell, that he does mean 
<- You, rather than another man ? 

Oh, Sir, says he, it needs must be. 
All circumstances so agree, 
And all the neighbours says 'tis me. 
^ That's something, quoth the judge indeed !*-^ 

However, let this matter pass ; 
Since 'twas not ^sop, 'tis agreed, 

But Application made the ass* 



The Pier^ by Mr. RuahUm. 

The distant signal kiss'd the gale, 
Th' expecting soul was cheer'd. 

And soon with bleach'd expanded sai^ 
The wish'd-for bark appear'd ; 

Wh^n blue-eyed Kate, of rosy hue. 

To meet her fearless seaman flew» 
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The breeze her well-turri'd ancle shew'd, 

One band her cloak fast held, 
Her colour'd ribbons gaily flow'd, 

Her heart tumultuous swell'd; 
With eager step she reach'd the pier, 
And found the towering vessel near. 

And now with agitated mien, 

The sun-burnt crew she eyed, 
No Ben, alas ! could there be seen, 

" Ah ! Where's my love ?" she cried r 
.At length his, well-known voice she heard. 
High mounted on the pendant yard. 

Now sparkling joy and trembling fear 

In Kate's blue eyes were found, 
While Ben survey'd the crowded pier. 

And pass'd his gasket round ; 
Their eyes soon met — they smiling ^az'd, 
And each th' expressive hand uprais'd. 

The canvas furl'd, with ardour strong. 

Swift to his love he press'd, 
And there, amidst the tittering throng, 

He strain'd her to his breast ; 
" And do I fold thee, Kate ?" he cried, ' 
And " Oh ! my Ben," she faint replied. 

And now behold, with heart as light 

As is the salt-sea foam, 
And eyes with rapture beaming bright, 

The tar safe moor'd at home ; 
And here, tho' whirling storms arise, 
In Kate's fond arm secure he lies^ 
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A Beckoning with Time, by George Colman, the 
' Younger. 

Come on, old Time! — ^nay, that is stuff; — 
Gaffer! thou com'st on fast enough ; 

Wing'd foe to feather'd Cupid 1 
But tell me. Sand-man! ere thy grains 
Have multiplied upon my brains. 

So thick to make me stupid ; — 

Tell me, Death's journeyman ! — but no ; 
Hear thou my speech ; — I will not grow 

Irrev'rent while I try it; 
For, though I mock thy flight, 'tis said. 
Thy forelock fills me with such dread, 

I^ — never take thee by it. 
List, then, old Is— Was— and— To B^! 
I'll state accounts 'twixt thee and me :— 

Thou gav'st me, first, the measles; 
With teething, would'st have ta'en me off. 
Then mad'st me, with the hooping cough. 

Thinner than fifty weazles. 

Thou gav'st me small pox (the dragon now. 
That Jenner combats on a cow) ; 
And, then, some seeds of knowledge ; 
, Grains of grammar, which the flails 
Of pedants thrash upon our tails, 
To fit ys for a college. • 

And, when at Christ Church, 'twas thy sport 
To rack my brains, with sloe-juice port. 

And lectures out of number :— 
There Fresh-man Folly quaffs, and sings, 
While graduate Dulness clogs thy wings 

With roathematic lumber. 
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Thy pinions, next (which, while they wave, 
Fan all our birth-days to the grave), 

I think, ere it was pmdent. 
Ballooned me, from the schools, to town. 
Where I was parachuted down, 

A dapper Temple-student. 

Then, much in dramas did I look ; 
Much slighted thee, and great Lord Coke ; 

Congreve beat Blackstone hollow ; 
Shakespeare made all the statutes stale. 
And, in my crown, no pleas had Hale, 

To supersede Apollo. 

Ah, Time ! those raging heats I find. 
Were the mere dog-star of my mind ; 

How cool is restrospection ! 
Youth's gaudy summer-solstice o'er. 
Experience yields a mellow store; 

An autumn of reflection ! 
Why did I let the god of song 
Lure, me from law to join his throng — , 

Gull'd by some slight applauses? 
What's versfe to A when versus B ? 
Or what John Bull, a comedy, 

To pleading John Bull's causes ? 
But, though my childhood felt disease, 
Though my lank purse, unswoU'n by feet ; 

Some ragged muse has netted—- 
Still, honest Chrono? ! 'tis most true, 
Tq thee-^and, faith, to othc^rs^ too ! 

I'm v^ry much indebted : 
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For tbou hast made me gaily tougfap 
Inured me to each day that's roagh 

In hopes of calm to-morrow ; — 
And when, old Mower of us all, 
Beneath thy svveepmg scythe I fall, 

Some few dear friends will sorrow. 

Then, though my idle prose or rhyme, 
Should half an hour outlive me, Time, 

Pray bid the stone engravers. 
Where'er my bones find church-yard room, 
Simply to chisel on my tomb, 

"Thank Time for allhis favours?' 



A Speech made hy Johnny Martyn, of Norwich, 
a wealthyy honest man, after Mr. Mayor^s 
Dinner. 

Maister Mayor of Norwich, and it please your 
worship, you have feasted us like a king, God 
4)1688 the queer's grace. We have fed plentifully, 
and now whilum I can speak plain English, I 
heartily thank you. Master Mayor; and so do 
we all, answer boys, answer. Your beer is plea- 
sant and potent, and will soon catch us by the 
caput, and stop our manners. And so huzza for 
the queen majesty's grace, and all her jbonny 
browed dames of honour. Huzza for Master 
Mayor, and our good Dame Mayoress. ' His 
noble Grace, there he is, God save him, and all 
this jolly company ! To all our friends round 
the county, who have* a penny in their purse, and an 
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English heart in their bodies, to keep our Spanish 
dons and papists, with their faggots to burn our 
whiskers. Shove it about, twirl your cap cases^ 
handle your jugs, and huzza for Master Mayor, 
and his brethren their worships. 



Humorous Ejects by cross-reading the News- 
papers. 

Yesterday their Majesties were at St. James's, and 

returned at night — 
To a noted bagnio in Covent Garden. 

Yesterday his Majesty's most honourable Privy 

Council — 
Were taken up on a violent suspicion of setting 

the dock-yard at Portsmouth on^ fire. 

There are now coining, by order from the Trea- 
sury, 100 tons of — 

Lies and scandalous reports for the use of the 
Ministry. 

On Monday last. Lord M d, at the assizes nt 

Guildford — 
Was brought in by the jury, unanimou 

Wanted immediately, by a young lad 

teen, — 
An able-bodied young man, of good na 

To-morrow, at Salter's Hall, will be 1 

nual venison feast — 
In order to reduce the high price of c^ 

VOL. I. V 
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Yesterday the Lords of the Treasury held a 

bocurd — 
And the villains made off with considerable booty. 

Yesterday the Duchess of Manchester was deli- 
vered of — 

Monsieur Mussard, dancing-master, in Lombard 
Street. 

Yesterday a sermon was preached by the Bishop 

of B , on the — 

New Essay on the Venereal Disease. 

Last week the comedy of the Lame. Lover — 
Hopped eleven times round St. James's Park. 

Yesterday his Grace the Duke of Bedford — 
Was carried before Mr. Justice Fielding for a 
breach of the peace. 

On Tuesday last almost all the nobility — 
Were branded in the hand for adultery. 

We are informed, that the members of the mino- 
rity still continue to meet — 

The Carlton House junto and their infamous ac- 
complices. 

A beautiful young lady, of genteel education — 
Each member to pay five shillings and three-pence 
admittance. 



Extract of a letter from Paris to a gentleman 
in Edinburgh, dated August 30. — " Some months 
ago there was a Missioner (one of the most famous 
preachers in France, and who had a particular 
talent ia controversy) slent to Languedoo to con- 
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vert the Hugonots, who swarm in that province^ 
After the bell was rung in, he enters the church, 
and finds only in it five or six persons. Notwith- 
standing, he goes up to the pulpit, and sits down 
for a considerable time, to wait the convening of 
the audience. No more of them appearing, at 
last he pulls a flute from his pocket, and very 
gravely, begins U) play a tune. One of his little 
congregation goes out of the church, and ac- 
quaints the people that the missionary priest waa 
gone mad, and that he was playing on a flute in 
the pulpit. The oddness of the thing made the 
church fill in a short time, and he continued still 
playing, until it was so full, that they were sitting 
on one another ; then he gave a sign to shut all 
the doors, that none of them should escape, and 
then sermonized them for seven hours, without 
intermission. This stratagem, and his manner of 
preaching, were so taken with the people, that, 
during his mission, he had always thronged au- 
diences, and they were all grieved when he was 
obliged to leave them.'' 



The following is a fact.— Mr. Perry, of Covent 
Garden theatre, is now at the head of a summer 
company at Canterbury. Mr. P. was lately per- 
forming a very capital character there, when a 
gentleman (whom he had not the good fortune of 
pleasing) enquired the name of the actor. One 
of the audience informed him it was Perry. — 
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'* Perry P^ returned the gentleman; ** by G— , I 
wish it had been Mum^ 



Extract from Bishop Ridley^ s Life. 

The particulars of the supper which Bishop 
Ridley, one of the martyrs in Queen Mary's reign, 
had, the night before he suffered, will show the 
curious reader, at once, the manner of living, and 
the price of provisions at the time. 





£. 


«. 


d. 


Bread and ale 


- 





3 


Shoulder of mutton 


- 





9 


A pig - 


- 





11 


A plover - 


- 





4 


Wine 


- 





U 


Cheese and pears - 


- 





2 







2 


n 



Though the following curious circumstances 
should shock the delicacy of some of our readers, 
it is hoped they may, at the same time, help to 
cultivate those truths in their hearts, which had 
a power so supernatural as to administer comfort 
to our Bishops in the midst of flames. 

At this supper, we are told, the good Bishop 
behaved with as much ease and cheerfulness as 
ever. In the former part of the evening he washed 
his beard and his legs, and at supper invited the 
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company to bis marriage, meaning his execution^ 
the next morning. " Quiet yourselves/' says he, 
• ^ my breakfast will be somewhat sharp and pain- 
ful, yet I am sure my supper will be more plea- 
sant and easy." When they rose from table, he 
refused the offer inade by his brother to watch 
them all night, saying he should go to bed, and 
sleep as quietly as ever he did in his life. 

In the morning, when he proceeded to his exe- 
cution, he was dressed in his black gown, furred 
and faced with points, such as he used to wear in 
his episcopal character ; about his neck a tippet of 
velvet, furred likewise; his head covered with 
a velvet night-cap^ and his square cap upon that, 
with slippers on his feet. Looking back to see if 
Bishop Latimer was coming, whom he espied 
hastening after him, in a Bristol frieze frock, with 
his cap buttoned, an handkerchief on his head, 
and a new long shroud hanging down to his feet, 
all ready for the 'fire. " Oh ! be you there ?'' said 
Ridley. . " Yes," returns Latimer, ^^ have after 
you as fast as I can." 

After a short sermon was finished, by Doctor 
Smith, which they were not allowed to answer, 
they were commanded to make them ready. — 
Ricjley distributed his apparel, and other things 
he had about him, to those who stood by. Lati- 
mer gave nothing, but suffered his keeper to pull 
off, all his dress but his shroud, in which he, who 
before seemed a withered, crooked old man, neg- 
ligent of himself, now rouzed to play the man, 
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stood bolt upright, and appeared a venerable^ 
comely person. 

A large iron chain being brought round the 
middles of the two martyrs, *^ Good fellow/' said 
Ridley, shaking the chain, to the smith who wm 
driving the staple, ^^ knock it in hard, for the flesh 
will have its course." After some time they 
brought a faggot ready kindled, and laid it at 
Ridley's feet, to whom Latimer said, ^^ Be of 
good comfort. Master Ridley, and play the man. 
We shall this day light such a candle by God's 
grace in England, as I trust shall never be put 
out." 

When the fire began to flame, Latimer received 
it as it were embracing him ; then cried out in 
earnest devotion ; and after having stroked his 
face with his hand, he soon died, to all appear- 
ance with little or no pain. On the other side, 
the fire had been so ill managed, by piling too 
many faggots, that it burnt only beneath him ; 
which, when Ridley felt, he desired them for 
Christ's sake to let it come to him. His brother, 
not understanding the reason of his request, with 
an ill-advised kindness, heaped upon him more 
faggots, which made the fire, smothering below, 
^ so intense, that it burned all the lower parts of 
his body, before 4t touched the vital. This made 
him leap up and down under the faggots, and 
often desire them to let the fire come to him, say- 
ing, ^^ I cannot burn :" which, indeed, appeared 
too true ; for, after his legs were consumed, he 
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shewed his sid« to the spectators, clear, shirt and 
all, untouched with flame. 

Thus he continued, till one of the standers-by, 
with his bill, pulled ofl* the faggots above ; and 
when the tortured martyr saw the fire flame up, 
he wrested himself to that side. When the flame 
touched a bag of gunpowder that had been tied to 
his neck, he was seen to stir no more ; and either 
from the chain loosing, or by the over-poising of 
his body, after his legs were consumed, fell over 
the chain, down at Latimer's feet. 



London^ October 30. ^One day last week a 
sailor in the East India service^ on his arrival in 
town, gave his wife sixty pounds, which he had 
accumulated in his voyage, to induct her into some 
way of maintenance ; upon which she immediately 
gave intelligence of him to a press-gang, and he 
was the next day accordingly apprehended. The 
honest tar agreed to enter, provided they told him 
the person who laid the information. This being 
complied with, and the chief agent in the aflfeir 
evidently appearing to be his wife, he obtained 
leave of absence, went home, excused himself for 
being out the preceding evening, and made no 
mention of what had happened ; but the next day 
he gave her a pretended draft of five pounds upon 
another sailor at the other end of the town. The 
woman, lured by the semblanc^of gain, willingly 
consented going, to receive it; when, upon return-, 
ing, she found, to her great mortification, i\x6 
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drawer, wherein the above sum of sixty pounds 
was deposited, broke open, the money taken 
away, and every requisite in the house disposed 
of to a broker. 



To the Printer of the Salisbury Journai. — Sir, 
The following remarkable event is matter of fact, 
which though not of a yery late date, has never 
been mentioned in any of the public papers, and 
deserves your notice. 

At Windwhistle, a parish in a high situation, 
about four miles from Crewkern, in Somerset- 
shire, was a constant spring of water, much used 
by the inhabitants, and in the memory of man, 
even in the driest summer, never known to fail, 
till the very day the dreadful earthquake hap- 
pened at Lisbon, when it suddenly sunk down, 
and the surface round it, many feet into the earth, 
like a well, and hcu$ been dry ever since. 



January 1. — A gentleman at Leostoff has fa- 
voured us with the following accounts :— ^^ The 
dreadful storm on Wednesday the 19th ult. began 
about one o'clock in the morning, and continued 
with increasing violence till five, when the wind 
suddenly changed from the south-we^t to the 
north-west, and for two hours raged with a fury 
that was hardly ever equalled. Anchors and ca- 
bles proved too feeble a security for the ships, 
which instantly parting from them, and running 
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on board each other, produced a confusion nei- 
ther to be described or conceived ; not a few im- 
mediately foundered, others were dismasted, and 
noiie escaped unhurt. . 

At day-light a scene of the most tragic distress 
was exhibited ; those who first beheld it, assert, 
that no less than eighteen ships were on the sand 
before this place at one and the same time, and 
many others were seen to sink ; of those on the 
sand, one-half were entirely demolished, with 
their crews, before nine o'clock; the rest were 
preserved a few hours longer : but this dreadful 
pause served only to aggravate the destruction of 
the unhappy men that belonged to them, who be- 
took themselves to the masts and rigging; these 
continually breaking, eight or ten .were not un- 
frequently seen to perish at a time, without the 
possibility of being assisted ; fifteen only, about 
two in the afternoon, were taken off one of the 
wrecks, and about as many more were saved by 
taking to their boats, or getting on board other 
ships when they boarded each other. 

It is impossible to collect with certainty, how 
many lives, or how many ships were lost in this 
terrible hurricane, twenty-five at least, perhaps 
thirty ships, and two hundred men, do not seem 
to be an exaggerated account. This indeed, is too 
small a calculation, if credit is to be given to one 
of the seamen, >vho declares he saw six vessels 
sink not far without the Stanford, among which 
was a large ship bound for Lisbon, with sixty or 
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seventy passengers on boards One or two of the' 
ships that are lost belong to Yarmouth, and one 
to Plymouth, but the generality are colliers, and 
belong to Sunderland, Shields, and other places 
in the north. 

The concern this destructive scene occasioned 
to the spectators of it was encreased by the fol- 
lowing circumstance : when the masts of one of 
the ships, on which were eight or nine men, fell, 
two them were ^me time afterwards seen strug- 
gling among the wreck, but at length, after un- 
remitted efforts, got upon the hull. Jn the after- 
noon a pilot-boat ventured from the shore, but it 
was found impracticable to administer any relief 
to the unfortunate sufferers, whom they were 
compelled to leave in their forlorn state ; an ap- 
proaching dark, cold, stormy night heightening 
the horrors of their situation. 

The next day, to the astonishment of every 
body, one of the men was observed to be alive, 
and about noon the boat again attempted to sjave 
him, and approached so near as to ask the poor 
fellow several questions ; but the hull on which he 
was, being surrounded with wreck, and the sea 
running so high, it was impossible to rescue him 
from the impending danger. He was at the stem 
of the ship ; towards her head the sailors conceived 
it barely possible to board her with safety. This 
they told the unhappy man they would not at- 
tempt, and bid him walk to the place, but reply-* 
ing he was too weak to change his situation, they 
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were again obliged to leave him, making signs of 
his mconeeiveable distress. The etisuing night 
put a period to his misfortunes and his life." 



To the Printer. — Sir, — Sometime since,discours* 
ing with a lady upon the sagacity of animals, she 
told me the following story, and as , she is a lady 
of the greatest veracity, I make not the least 
doubt of the truth of it : — Her husband was many 
years a worthy Member of Parliament; he kept 
a pack of hounds ; among them was a favourite 
bitch that he was very fond of, and used to let 
her come and lie in the parlour : this bitch had a 
litter of whelps, and the gentleman one day took 
them out of the kennel, when the bitch was ab-* 
sent, and drowned them. Shortly after, she 
came to the kennel, and missing them, she sought 
for, and at last found them drowned in the pond ; 
she brought them, one by one, and laid them at 
her master's feet in the parlour, and when she 
brought the last whelp, she looked up in her 
master's face, and laid her down and died. 

W. P. 



As I pass along the street, it often happens that 
printed bills are slipped into my hands, which I 
carefully put up in my pocket, in order to peruse 
at my leisure ; for I have observed, that there is 
scarce one of these short Essays which are calcu- 
lated to take in the people, but what has some- 
thing very singular in its matter as well as style. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



^ THE t^ARLOUR PORTFOXIO ; 

- The writers in this way generally make use of 
those images which the French call (the mervel- 
lieu) the wonderful, which is a little beyond the 
sublime ; and as it is their business to rai^e the cu- 
riosity and admiration of their readers, in order 
to tempt them to walk in and see the wonderful 
performances of the famous artist within, they 
are commonly very extravagant in their pro- 
mises for him. 

The famous unborn doctor cures all distempers ; 
curable or incurable, they are all alike to him. 
The grimace Spaniard performs such things with 
his mouthy nose, and eyes, that he challenged the 
whole world to shew the like with all the parts 
of iheir body. And the celebrated firef-eater was 
a most prodigious prodigy ; he had eat before 
most of the princes in Europe, to their entire 
satisfaction; and though the philosophers. of old 
called time the eater of all things, Tempm edax 
rerum ; yet he challenged even time itself to eat 
jBre with him. What need we speak of the inge- 
nious magic of Mr. Fawks, who turns cards into 
living birds, and living birds into cards, since the 
wonders of his art may be read, even now-a-days, 
in weekly advertisements. 

About two or three years since, a gentleman 
who came from Ireland, presented me with a bill 
of this nature, which was delivered about in Dub- 
lin, in which this humour of cajoling the multi- 
tude was pleasantly ridiculed ; I shall present the 
readers with a copy of it. 



L 
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To all persons of quality, and others ; the Wonder 
of all the wonders that the world ever won- 
dered at. 

*^ Whereas the famous artist Emanuel Schoitz, 
is newly arrived in this city, \)vho, to the great 
surprise and satisfaction of all spectators, shews 
the following wonderful performances, the like 
never seen before in this kingdom. 

" He heats a bar of iron red hot, then thrusts 
it into a barrel of gunpowder before all the com- 
pany, and yet it shall not take fire. 

"He lets any gentleman charge a blunderbuss 
with the same gun-powder, and twelv'e leaden 
bullets ; which blunderbuss the said artist dis- 
charges full in the face of the said company, with- 
out doing them the least hurt, the bullets sticking 
in the wall behind them. 

" He takes any gentleman's own sword, and 
runs it through the said gentleman's body, so 
that the point appears bloody at the back to all 
the spectators ; he then takes out the sword, 
wipes it clean, and returns it to the owner, who 
receives no manner of hurt. 

" He takes a pot of scalding oil, and throws jt 
by great ladles full directly at the ladies, without 
spoiling their clothes, or in the least scalding their 
skins. V 

" He takes any person of quality's child, from 
two years old to six, and lets the child's own fa- 
ther or mother, take a pike in their hands ; then 
the artist takes the child in his arms, and tosses 
it upon the point of the said pike, where it sticks. 
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to the great satisfaction of all spectators ; and it 
may be then takeo off without so much as a hole 
in its coat. 

He mounts upon a scaffold just over the specta- 
tors heads, and from thence throws down a large 
quantity of tiles and stones, which fall like so 
many feathers, without discon^posing either pe- 
rukes or head-dresses. 

^^ He takes iany person of quality up to the said 
scaffold, which person shall pull off his shoes, 
and leap nine fo6t directly down on a board, pre- 
pared on purpose, full of sharp spikes, six inches 
long, without hurting his feet, or so much as da- 
maging his stockings. 

^^ He places the said board on a chair, on which 
a lady sits down, with another lady in her lap, 
while the spikes instead of entering into the under 
lady's flesh, shall feel exactly like a velvet cu- 
shion. 

" He takes any person of quality's footman, 
ties a rope about his bare neck, and draws him 
up by pullies to the cieling, and there keeps him 
hanging as long as his master, or the rest of the 
company pleases : the said footman, to the great 
wonder and delight of all the beholders, holding 
a pot of ale in one hand, and a pipe of tobacco in 
the other ; and when he is let down, there shall 
-not appear the least mark of the cord about his 
neck. 

^* He gives any gentleman leave to drive forty 
twelve-penny nails up to the head in a porter's 
backside, and then he places the said porter on a 
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loadstone chair, which draws out the said nails, 
while the porter feels no pain. 

" He likewise draws the teeth of half a dozen 
gentlemen or ladies, mixes and jumbles them 
together in a hat, gives any person leave to blind- 
fold him, and returns to each their own teeth 
again, and fixes them as well as ever. 

'^ With his fore finger and thumb he thrusts 
several gentlemen and ladies eyes out of their 
heads, without the least pain, at which time they' 
see an unspeakable number of beautiful objects ; 
and after they have been fully entertained this 
way, he claps their eyes again into , their proper 
sockets, without any. damage to the sight. 

" With many more performances of art too 
tedious to mention. 

" The said artist hath performed before most 
of the kings and princes in Europe with extraor- 
dinary applause. 

" He performs every day, except Sundays, 
from ten in the morning till one ; and from four 
in the afternoon till seven, without loss of time. 
Vivant TJeo?." 



To the Printer. — I had lately occasion to travel 
the Norwich road, and putting up at Baldock, 
myself and fellow traveller paid a visit to the 
church yard. On our entering, we were sur- 
prised at seeing a little dog sitting in the usual at- 
titude of begging, at the distance of about four 
yards from a seemingly fresh tomb-stone, gazing 
with a countenance of sagacity and attention as if 
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reading the inscription. We viewed him for ten 
minutes, during which space he nevet- took his 
eyes off his object, or the least notice of us, 
though we stood within two or three feet off him. 
On our moving nearer to him he rah away. We 
perused the inscription, and learnt by it, that Sa- 
rah Goldsmith lay interred there. An inhabi- 
tant soon after crossing the church-yard, curiosity 
led me to enquire if he knew any thing remark- 
able of the person who lay buried there ? (point- 
ing to the stone) ^^ Yes, Sir, (replied the man) 
remarkable enough, for I believe she was the 
biggest woman in the world, she weighed eight 
and twenty stone." I asked if she had a dog when 
living? He answered, " She was fond of a little 
curst yelping cur, that for two years, the time 
since she died, came three times a day to beg at 
her grave." Philosophers, historians, and poets, 
have in all ages recorded the fidelity of this 
animal. My reading affords me not one more 
remarkable than the instance I now send you. 

Viator. 



Paris y April 16. — Whilst others are coming 
here to see the pageantry of the marriage, the 
youngest daughter. Princess Louisa, having 
got the King her father's consent, unknown to 
every body else, went with her ladies of honour 
and all her attendants, as if on a visit, to the 
most austere and edifying convent of Carmelites 
at St. Denys. Being arrived there, she called for 
the Princess, and shewing her father's consent. 
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begged the Jiabit, to which she was admitted 
without delay ; she then turned to her lattendatits^ 
distributed all her jewels amongst them, discharged 
and took leave of them, sent by them her will 
to her father, letters f o each of her ''sisters, 4&c. 
took the habit, and entered the Noviciate a» last 
in rank. She is ST years of age, wa^ always 
most pious, sweet, and accomplished in every 
qualification of nature, or acquired ; the council, 
comfort, and delight of the court, in which every 
body finds an immense void without her. Her 
judgment, wit, and abilities, cannot be made up. 
She now is dead to it, only to pray for those she 
leaves. The young Dutchess of Chartres, heir- 
ess to the two immense eatat^a of . tlie Duke of 
Mayenne and Coun| <of Toukmse, and by her 
marriage first Princess of the blood, refU^ed the 
sumptuous jewels aftid gawnebts pi^^rpared for her, 
ordering them to be sold fpr the poor, declaring 
she would never wear clothes, that should 
cost above 600 livres, or 30 pounds/ whilst poor 
people wanted bread ; she , appears at , her own 
marriage, and that of the Dauphine, the first in 
rank, but in plai^ clothed, next to the^ King's 
children, and her n^th^r^t Dutcti^^ ^ Orleans. 



Inscription on a Looking-Glass. 

WRITTEN BY A LADY. 

Just like the fickle sex, I change^ 'ti» tim% ' 
But I reflect— jJbaCs more thai' wom^fl, do ! 

TOL. I. ' ' TC 
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The entertaining and facetious History tf John 
Gilpin. . 

To the Tune of ^ Chevy Chace/ 

' John Gilpin was a citizen 
Of credit and renown ; 
A train-band captain eke was he 
Of famous London town. 

John Gilpin's spouse said to her dear — 

* Though wedded we have been 

* These twice ten tedious years, yet we 

* No holiday have seen. 

I ; 

* To-morrow is our wedding-day, 

* And we will then repair 

< Unto the Bell at Edmonton, 

* All in a chaise and pair. 

* My sister and my sister's child, 

* Myself and children three, 

* Will fill the chaise ; so you must ride 

* On horseback after we.' 

He soon reply'd — * I do admire » 

* Of womankind but one ; 

* And you are she, my dearest dear,. 

* Therefore it shall be done. 

^ I am a linen-draper bold, 

* As all the world doth know ; 

* And my pood friend^ ttie callender, 

^ Will lend his horse to go,' 
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Quoth Mrs. Gilpin—* That's well said ; 

^ And, for tlMtt wine is dear, 
/ We will be furnish'd with our own, 
* Which is so bright and clear.\ 

John Gilpin kiss'd his loving wife ; 

O'erjoy'd was he to find. 
That, though on pleasure she ^as bent, 

She had a frugal mind. t 

*The morning came, the chaise, was brought, 

But yet was not allow'd 
To drive up to the door, lest all 

Should say that she was proud. 

So three doors off the 6haise was staid. 

Where they did all ^et in. 
Six precious souls, and all agog 

To dash through thick and thin. 

Smack went the whip, round went the wheels. 

Were never folks so glad ; 
The stones did rattle underneath. 

As if Cheapside were mad. 

John Gilpin, at his horse's side 

Seiz'd fast the flowing mane. 
And up he got in haste to ride. 

But £Oon came down again. 

For saddle tree scarce feach'd had he, 

His journey to begin. 
When, turning round his face, he saw ^ 

Three customers come in. 
X 2 
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So down he cam6 ; for loss of time, 
Al'though it griev'd him sore. 

Yet lost of pence, full well he knew. 
Would grieve him still much more. 

Twas long before the customers ' 

Were suited to their mind, 
When Betty scream'd into his ears — 

• The wine is left behind !' 

* Good lack !' quoth he ; ' yet bring it me, 

^ My leathern belt likewise, 

* In which I bear my trusty sword 

* When I do exercise.' 

Now Mistress Gilpin-^^^areful soul! 

Had two stone-bottles found, 
To hold the liquor which she lov'd, 

And keep it safe and sound. 

Each bottle had two curling e&rs. 
Through which the belt he. drew ; 

He hung one bottle on each side. 
To make his balance true« 

Then over all, that he inight be 

Equipp'd from top to toe. 
His long red cloak, well-bnisfa'd and neat, 

He manfully did throw. 

Now see him mounted once again 

Upon his nimble steed, 
Full slowly pacing o'er the stones, 

With caution and good heed. 
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Bnt finding soon a smoother road 

Beneath his well-shod feet, 
The snorting beast began to trot, 

Which gall'd him in his seat. 

* So fair and softly,' John did cry, 

But John he cry'd in vain ; 
That trot became a gallop i^oon 

In spite of curb or rein. 

So stooping down, as he needs miwt 

Who cannot sit upright. 
He gra^p'd the mane with both his hands, 

And eke with all his might. 

Away went Gilpin, neck or ndUght, 

Away went hat and wig ; 
He little dreamt, when he set out, 

Of running such a rig. 

'The horse, who never had before 

Been handled in this kind, 
Aflfrighted fled ; and, as he flew. 

Left all the wotld behind. 

The wind did blow, the cloak did iy. 

Like strieamer long and gay ; 
Till loop and button falling both, 

At last it flew away. 

Then might people well discern 

The bottles he had slung ; ' 

A bottle swinging at each side, 
^s has been said or «ung. 
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The dogs did bark, the children scream'd^ 

Up flew the windows all ; 
And ev'ry soul cry'd out — ** Well done!' 

As lou4 as he could bawl. 

Away went Gilpin — Who but he! 

His fame soon spread around — 
* He carries weight — he rides a race I — 

* 'Tis for a thousand pound !' 

And still, as fast as he drew near 

'Twas wonderful to view, 
How, in a trice, the turnpike-men 

Their gates wide open threw. 

And now, as he went bowing down 

His reeking head full low, 
The .bottles twain, behind his back» 

Were shatter^ at a blow. 

Down ran the wine into the road, 
' Most piteous to be seen. 
And made his horse's flanks to smoke. 
As he had basted be^n. 

But still he s^m'd to carry weight, " 

With leathern-girdle braced ; ; 

For still tjie bottle-i;iecks were left 
Both dangling at his waist. 

Thus, ail tl^rough merry Islington, 
These gambols he did play • p 

Until he came unto the Wash ; • 

Of Edmonton so gay. 
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And there he threw (be Vfe^h about 

On both sides of the way \ 
Just like unto a trundling mop, 

Or a wild goose at play. „ . - 

At Edmonton his loving wife 

From the balcony spied 
Her tender husband, wond'ring much 

To see how he did ride* 

^ Stop, stop, John Gilpin ! here's the hou^ !' 

They all at once did cry ; 
* The dinner waits, and vre are tired I — 

Said Gilpin—* So am I !' 

But, ah! his horse was not a whit 

Inclin'd to tarry there ; 
For why ? —his owner had a house 

Full ten miles off, at Ware. 

So like an arrow swift he flew 

Shot by an archer strong ; 
So did he fly —which bringfs me to 

The middle of my song. 

Away went Gilpin, out of breath. 

And sore against his wiH, 
'Till at his friend's, the callender's, 

His horse at last stood still. 

.The callender, feurpriz'd^to sete 

His friend in such a trim. 
Laid down his pipe, flew tathe gate. 

And thus accosted him :<-^ ' 
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« What neWf, what iiew»?~the ti4uigd teD, 
^ Make haste and tell me all ? 

Sajy why bareheaded yoo are come. 
Or why you Qome at all ?' 

Now Gilpin had a pleaftiat wit. 

And lov'd a tiaiely joke ; 
And thus niito tke callender, • 

In merry strains, ke spoke-^ 

' I <«tiB)9 beeaose your hoifie would come, 

* And, if I well forixKH 

< My hai and wig will soon be ,b«re; 

* They are upon the road.' 

The cajlender, right glad to find 

His friend: in merry pin» 
Retum'd him not a single word, 

But to the house went in. 

Whence straight be came with hat and wig, 

A wig that droop'd behind, 
A hat npt much the worse for wear ; 

Each comely in its kind. 

He held tl^m up, and, in bis turn. 
Thus show'd bis ready wit — 

* My head is twice as big as yours, 

* They therefore needs must fit. 

* But let me «orape the dirt away 

' That hangs aJbout your &ce ; 

* And stpp and eat — for w^ll you may 

< Be in a hungry ca$e!' 
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Said Joha — * It is my weddiiig-day, 

* And folks would gape and stare, 
' If wife shoujd dine at Edmonton, 

* And I should dine at Ware.' 

Then, a9)efdiing to his horse, he said, 

M am in haste to din^ ; 
' 'Twas for ypur pleasure you canie here^ 

* You shall go ba^k for mine.' 

Ah! luckless word and bootless boast 

For which he paid full dear ; 
For, Ti^hile he spoke, a braying ass 

Did sing most loud and <jlear : 

Whereat his horse did snort, as if 

He heard a lion roar ; 
And gallop'd off, with all his might. 

As he had done before. 

'Away went Gilpin — and away 

Went Gilpin's hat and, wig ; 
He lost ll^m sooner than at first; 

For why ? —They were too big. 

Now Gilpin's wife, when she had seen 

Her husband posting down 
Into the country far away. 

She puU'd oat hdlf-a-^crown ; 

f 
And thus unto the youth she smd 

That drove them to the Bell, 

* This shall be yours, when you bring back 

* My husband safe and well.' 
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The yooth did ride, and soon they met ; 

He tried to stop John's horse 
By seizing fast the flowing rein, 
t But only made thin^ worse : * 

For, not performing what he meant) 
And gladly would hare done. 

He thereby frighted Gilpin** horse, 
And made him faster run. 

V Away went Gilpin— and away 

♦ Went post-boy at his heels ; 

The post-boy's horse right glad to miss 
The lumber of the wheels. 

Six gentlemen upon the road. 

Thus seeing Gilpin fly, . 
With post-boy scamp'ring in the rear. 

They rais'd the hue and cry. 

* Stop thief!— stop thief! — a highwayman!'^ 

Not one of them was mute ; 
So they, and all that pass'd that way. 

Soon join'd in the pursuit. 

But all the turnpike-gates again 

Flew open in efaort space ; 
The men still thinkings as before, , 

That Gilpin rode a race : i < 

And so he did, and won it too, 

for he got first to town ; 
Nor stopp'd till where he first ^ot up 

He did again get down. 
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Now let us sing — * Loog live the king ; 

* And Gilpin, long live he ; 
' And when he next does ride abroad, 

' May I be there to see I' 



A letter was directed to the Clown at Covent- 
Garden, whether from a love of pun, or a want 
of literature, is uncertain :- — Mr, Chrim-aU'day* 



When Garrick, in the zenith of his powers, 
took his friend Doctor Johnson to view his valu- 
able estates, which, by a late decree, his widow 
has been ejected from, the emotion they caused in 
the mind of the great moralist was si^gulair — 

Ahl David, David, David, (exclaimed the 
Doctor, tapping the shoulder of our immortal- 
Roscius), these are the things which^make a death- 
bed terrible!" 



« 



Anecdote of the late Czar Peter. — Peter had 
well studied the distinguishing character of the 
individuals of the European nations : and being 
one day at the Admiralty, where various places 
were about to be given to foreigners, he thus 
spoke I—'' Let the Frenchmen have good pay ; 
they are men of pleasure, and will spend their 
^earnings. The case is similar with the Germans ; 
they love good eating, and will not save muob. 
The Englishman should have more than either, 
for they will enjoy themselves, whether they ca» 
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afford to do so or not. The Dutch will subsist 
on little, they will save. Give still less to the 
Italians, for they will spend nothings but take all 
to their dear Italy.'' 



A poor Lord of the Manor of the North of 
England, who had rather an extensive rabbit- 
warren on his estate, was particularly partial to 
the company of the Curate of the parish, and 
frequently invited him to dine at his house; 
and though the table was but scantily fur-^ 
nished with fish, fowl, or butchers meat, it was 
most amply mpplied with rabbits, dressed in va^ 
riom ways. The Curate, who was not overbur* 
thened with riches, and who found it <x>nv^nient 
occasionally to accept the Lord of the Manor's 
invitation, grew, in the course of time, rtither 
cloyed of his usual fare. Being one day ask^d by 
his host to return thanks, on the removal of the 
cloth, he rose, and complied in the following 
terms : 

" For rabbits hot, for rabbits cold ; 
For rabbits young, for rabbits old ; 
For rabbits tender, rabbits tough, 
We thank thee. Lord, we've had eaough." 



The constable of Wolverhampton, when taking 
down the names for the late militia bedlot, called 
at the house of an old man named Thomas Evans, 
who kept an ass to carry coals from the pit for 
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sale ; and inquiring of his wife, a very deaf old 
woman, if she had a^ son? She answered, 
through mistaking the question, ^^ Hey, what do 
you say? — ^there's our Tommy," the name by 
which they called the ass. The constable asked 
her how old Tommy was? She replied, about 
twenty. The name of Tommy Evans was put in 
the list; and it so happened that Tommy was 
drawn. When the constable went to serve the 
summons, saying he had a bit of paper for Tom- 
my, the old woman said he was in the garden, 
and shewed the place where he was feeding. Thp 
peace-oflScer's chagrin, and the merriipent of the 
town at his expenoe, when the donkey was ac- 
tually dressed up with the cockades of the recruits, 
and led through the streets, may be readily con- 
ceived. 



Epitaph on a celebrated Bruiser. 

Farewell, ye honours of my brow! 

Victorious wreaths, farewell.* 
One trip from Death has laid me low, ^ 

By whom such numbers fell! 

Yet bravely I'll dispute the prize, 
Nor yield, though out of breath ; 

'Tis but a fall !— I yet shall rise; 
And conquer — even death ! 
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Epitaph on the Tomb Stone of a Lady of Quality in 
Lincoln Cathedral. 

Here is entombed 

Dame Harriot^ daughter of Lieutenant General 

Churchill : 

Wife, in her first marriage, to Sir Everard Fawkener, Kt 

In her second to Governor PownalL 

She died February the 6th, 1777, aged 51. 

Her person was that of animated, animating beauty, 

With a complexion of the most exquisite brilliancy, 

Unfaded when she fell ! 

Her understanding was of such quickness and reach of 

thought) 

That her knowledge, although she had learning. 

Was instant and original ; 

Her heart, warmed with universal benevolence, 

To the highest degree of sensibility, 

Had a ready tear for pity. 

And glowed with friendship as with a sacred aad 

inviolate fire. 

Her love, to those who were blessed with it, 

• Was happiness ! 

Her sentiments were correct, refined^ elevated ; 

Her manners so chearful, elegant, and winning-amiable, 

That while she was admired, she was beloved : 

And while she enlightened, and enlivened. 

She was the delight of the world in which she liv'd ! 

S^e wfts formed for life : 

She wa^ prepared for death : 

Which being 

A gentle wafting to immortality. 

She lives 

Where life is real ! 
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The History of Janus. 

Not Poet like, I call on fate. 
To aid, or contradict the state : 
Nor do I once invoke the Muses, 
To forward praises, or abuses : , 
But on the changing of the year 
Some revolutions make appear ; 
And dedicate this theme of mine 
To J^nus, reckon'd as divine ; 
His lofty pedigree to follow, 
Born of Creusa by Apollo, 
Of no inferior man I sing. 
For Janus was an ancient king : 
To tfeU the truth, he made a feast 
For any hospitable guest. 
He kindly sav'd, and stood between 
tjrreat Jove and Saturn, as a screen. 
And, as far as he was able, 
Provided Saturn a good table : 
For which repast the mighty god 
Put sense and wisdom in his nod. 
Without the least concern at dinner^ 
He could observe the fairest sinner, 
Discem'd the wicked from the saint. 
And knew a real face from paint! 
Could, if you gave him cause to vex. 
Expose the faults of ejther sex. 

Such is the fate of all mankind^ 
No one can please in every mind ; * 
Although he was renown'd by fame, 
Folks thought him sometimes much to blame. 
For he (said they) invented locks 
And keys, for wood, or golden stocks. 
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His wooden ones the legs make dead, 
But golden stocks affect the bead. 
For want of cash hath turn'd the pate 
Of many a miser, small and great ; 
And brokers too, whene'er they fail, ' ' 
The rise or fall of stocks bewail. 
This is the chance, and evil luck 
Of ev'ry lost 'Change Alley duck. 
Now first Inventing locks and keys. 
Proves very useful many ways. 
For they defedd our friends, and selves. 
From robbers, thieves, and frightful elves, 
And those who property assail, 
They safely keep within a gaol. 

For husbandry he wAs renown'd. 
And taught to till the useless ground ; 
Showing his people how to thrive, 
He made them flourish, when alive. 
His sense was such, 'twas said by some. 
Things past, things present, and to come 
He knew, and by his art could tell 
To those that ask'd him, very well. 
But what deform'd his outward graces 
Was, he always wore two faces. . 
One face before, and one behind, . 
Must easily see through mankind ; 
And having eyes set in his poll, 
His foes or friends he might controul. 
' Ah ! had we such men now-a-days. 
They'd serve as lanthorns to our chaise. 
And if we travell'd in the night 
Would always set the driver right. 
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A new edition of a very old book has just been 
published at Paris : it is entituled " Everlasting 
Prophecies, from the year 1621, to the end of 
the World." The Author is Joseph Justo, of 
Naples. ' The Academy of Sciences, at Paris, is 
said to have transmitted this little work of fifty- 
four pages, to the Minister, Louvois : and, what 
is still more, to have found it invariably correct 
for the last 140 years. Of the year 1806, it is 
said, ^^ Let people procure a supply of oats and 
commodities, for at the end of August com- 
mences a great war, which extends to many re- 
gions. The people suffer death, and great cala- 
mities. In 1807, a great quantity of snow will 
fall in the beginning of February ; many inunda- 
tions.'' The most important prophecy relates to 
the year 1811 : ^^ It will be difficult to preserve 
the cattle, through the severity of the winter : 
from that year, a peace of a whole century will 
be enjoyed by Christendom; bread, wine, and 
clothing will then be cheap." 



At a late contested election at Southson, be- 
tween Mr. B* E. and Mr. G. R., a waggoner 
belonging io the former, accosted a servant of the 
latter, while driving an ox team into the town : 
*^ Well^ John, I dear ze them oxen be to be 
rosted for your pearty to-day,- beant them ?'' — 
^^ Oh, yes," answered John, '^ and the waggon 
is a gwine to be steawed for youm.' 

VOL. I. V 
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There is living at present in the parish of Do- 
naghadee, a farmer^ aged 85 years, who has 
enjoyed such uninterrupted health, that he never 
had an head-ache but once, and that was occa- 
sioned by his having drank some strong Highland 
whiskey. There is also another instance of lon- 
gevity in the same, parish: a man aged 100 years, 
who enjoys good health, and can walk on an 
average ten miles every day. 



' A traveller was lately boasting of the luxury 
of arriving at night, after a hard day's journey, 
to partake of the enjoyment of a well-cut ham, 
and the left leg of a goose. " Pray, sir, what is 
the peculiar luxury of a left leg ?" — ^' Sir, to con- 
ceive its luxury^ you must find that it is the only 
leg which is left .'" 



A few days since an elderly man, who profes- 
sed to be stone blind, and deplorably infirm, col- 
lected a great deal of money from the charitable 
visitants of a church in a great provincial city. 
Not long after he was observed by one of his be- 
nefactors approaching, with the boy who led him, 
to the door of a public house, when he exclaimed : 
^^ No, this is not the house ;'' and pointing to 
another, at a little distance, *^ see, that is the 
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A sample of opium, the produce of Porto 
Santo, one of the Madeira Islands, has been re- 
ceived in this country. It is said to be the natu- 
ral juice of a poppy, yielded by incision* Its 
smell is much more aromatic than the common 
opium. It is also free from every impurity. Trial 
has been made with it on a cancerous patient, 
who, from the long habit of using opium was 
thought a fit subject of comparison ; but after the 
first dose, being taken alternately,- not the least 
possible difference could be discovered between 
the Madeira and the common opium. 



Jicstice of Peter the Great. — Miss Hambleton, 
a Maid of Honour to the Empress Catherine, wife 
to Peter the Great, had ah amour, which, at dif- 
ferent times, produced three children. She had 
always pleaded sickness, but Peter, being suspi- 
cious, ordered his physician to attend her, who 
soon made the discovery. It also appeared, that 
a sense of shame had triumphed over humanity, 
and that the children had been put to death 
as soon as born. Peter enquired if the father 
of them was privy to the murder; the lady 
insisted that he was mnocent,' for she had always 
deceived him, by pretending *they were put to 
nurse. 

Justice now called upon the Emperor to punish 
the offence. The lady was much beloved by the 
Empreiss, who pleaded for her ; the amour was 
pardonable, but not the murder. Peter sent her 

y2 
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to the castle, and went himself to visit her ; and 
the fact being confessed, he pronounced her sen- 
tence with tears, telling her that his duty, as a 
prince, and God's vicegerent, called on him for 
that justice which her crime had rendered indis- 
pensably necessary, and that she must therefore 
prepare for death. He attended her also to the 
scaffold, where he embraced her with the utmost 
tenderness, mixed with sorrow. And some say, 
that when the head was struck off, he took it up 
by the ear, whilst the lips were still trembling, 
and kissed them : a circumstance of an extraordi- 
nary nature, and yet not incredible, qonsidering 
the peculiarities of his character. 



J Gascon qui pro quo. — Two of Napoleon s 
ofiScers, from Gascony, disputing, a short time 
since, in the garrison of Boulogne, upon some 
topic of the day, one of them unhandsomely con- 
tradicted the other, by saying, " That's not true : 
I know the whole affair much better/' The as- 
serter oi the fact instantly said, — " You are very 
bold, sir, to dare give me the lie ; if I was a little 
nearer to you, I would box your ears, to teach 
you better manners ; and you may consider the 
blow as already xgiven." The 'brother officers 
present were alarmed for the consequence ; but 
the other Gascon assuming a serious air, rejoined, 
^^ And I, sir, to punish you for your insolence, 
now run you throiigh the body ; so consider your- 
self dead," The singularity of the repartee 
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pleased the whole company, and naturally pro- 
duced an immediate reconciliation a la Gascon ! 



The art of fainting with grace at a fSie^ or a 
masquerade ball, is now a part of female tuition 
in the polite world : it is found to bring those 
belles into fashionable notoriety, who have not 
yet acquired the Amazonian skill of dashing 
through an elegant mob by the muscular force of 
shoulders and elbows ! 



Anecdote of Field Marshal fTocfo.— When 
' Field Marshal Wade was only Lieutenant,"he hap- 
pened to be one of a party of oflBcers in com- 
pany with the Duke of Cumberland. The Duke, 
in the course of the evening, missed a favourite 
snuff-box, which he confidently asserted was in 
his pocket on entering the room. This induced 
a proposal, that the doors should be closed, and 
each individual searched ; upon which Lieute- 
nant Wade drew his sword, saying, he was an 
officer, and a gentleman, and that it \^as at the 
peril of any one to attempt to search him ; but 
that far from wishing to prevent an investigation, 
he had no objection to retire into a private apart- 
ment, with one or two of the party, and there 
convince them the box was not in his possession. 
This was acceded to, when having informed them 
where he had dined, and producing from his 
pocket the remains of a cold fowl, he^dded, that 
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being then only upon half«pay, and having m 
wife and family to support^ as he had paid for 
the whole chicken, he conceived himself entitled 
to the overplus ; and if they considered this as 
any reflection upon his character or honour^ they 
were at liberty to repeat the circumstance, and, if 
they thought proper, might proceed to search 
him. The Duke was so prejudiced in favour of 
the Lieutenant by this recital, that the next day 
he presented him with the identical box (which 
had been found in the skirts of the Duke's coat), 
immediately promoted him, and, by his subse- 
quent patronage, raised him to the rank of Field 
Marshal. The box was presented, on a particu- 
lar occasion, by the Field Marshal to Mr. Fenoul- 
het — and it is presumed this anecdote renders it 
valuable. 



An4^dote$ of Bishop Fisher. — Two circum- 
stances happened to Bishop Fisher, who was be- 
headed under Henry VIII. for denying his su- 
premacy, which are worth noticing . — The Pope 
sent him a Cardinal's hat, which never reached 
him ; and he himself ordered his tomb to be made 
in St. John's College, Cambridge, in which his 
corpse was never interred. 



sterday, after the play of the Merchant of 
e, in which Cooke, Pope, and Miss Smith 
d themselves with their usual ability; an 
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Ode was performed, in due commemoration of 
the anniversary of the death of our lamented 
Nelson. The Ode, - which we subjoin, comes 
from the elegant pen of Mr. Pearce, the author 
of Hartford Bridge, &c., whose public duties we 
are sorry to say, have caused him to forsake the 
Muse^ which formerly not only satisfied, but de- 
lighted the public. 

Ere yet this day, to Britain sacred made, 

Shall to eternity depart, — 

Let the warm homage of the heart 
To Nelson's much-lov'd memory be paid ! 

Yes, — with fidelity the land 
Shall own the splendours of his high command ; 
To him, shall be her grateful praises given ; 
To him — her Champion — sent down from heaven! 
And often shall she boast ih ardent strain, 
His deeds — his deathless story ! 
^ He ! — her firm centinel upon the stormy main, 
^ His word of |watch was — " England's glory !" 

** The page, the mind, his worth shall keep, 

His bright career by honour led ; 
And ye, beneath the waves who sleep. 

Transcendent 'mongst the valiant dead. 
Still shall the tale of triumph be renew'd, 
Whene'er the rocks of Trafalgar are view'd ! 

Never shall Seamen thither steer. 
But for your fate shall duteous weep ; 

And bending to your watery bier, 
Call forth your spirits from the deep : 
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And while the wind sings o'er the tow'ring mast, 
A sigh of woe lAiall mingle with the blast. 

There shall the miudng mind delight. 

While oa the scene the moon shall break. 
To raise a visionaiy fight, 
. And bid the cheer of victory wake ! 
Those sounds dispersed, in Fancy's ear shall swell 
The Ocean-Minstrel's dirge — the awfnl knell." 

O Nelson ! to thy country early lost ! 
Great was the final conquest I great the cost ! 
— Yet by his brave companions cherish'd. 
His pare example shall to future times. 
Teach 4iow, in various seas and climes. 
The foe beneath his valour perish'd ! 
And how, scorning their far-outnumb'ring force. 
Through the Atlantic waves he held his course, 
Upon his daring mission bound — 
To bring to Battle ! — Conquer ! and Confound ! 

The stage on this occasion, was converted inta 
an orchestra^ and Cooke delivered the Ode in a 
very impressive manner. 



Epitaph on Sir Philip Sydrky. 

England hath his body, for she it fed ; 
Netherland his blood, in her defence shed : 
The heavens hath his soul. 
The arts have his fame. 
The soldier his grief, 
The world his good name^ \ 
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From the Bahler. — ^The men fello\t^s are eter- 
nally ridiculing the women for neglecting, after 
marriage, to employ an equal attention in securing 
their conquests, as before it they exert an industry 
to captive every body ; but above all the fortunate 
favourite whom they intend to honour with their 
hand. Hence, Sir, if a poor girl is surprised in a 
night-cap, she is insrtantty condemned as a slo- 
venly indolent ; and looked upon as utterly re- 
gardless of her husband, if she is not constantly 
dressed before dinner. Yet at the same time these 
mighty advocates for decency, the husbands them-^ 
selves, claim an indubitable right of being as nasty 
and odious as they think proper, and never recol- 
lect that a wife's stomach may be turned at a rank 
beard of a week's growth, or a filthy third day 
summer's shirt. 

I called a few mornings ago at my brother 
Tom's, in Parliament-slreet, ' Mr. Babler, who 
has lately married one of the sweetest girls in the 
universe ; and immediately obseirved,by a certain 
delicate projection of Tom's upper lip, that some- 
thing had put him out of humour. Desirous of 
knowing the cause, I turned to Clarissa, who sat 
on the sophain a dejected melancholy mood, and 
insisted upon hearing the whole affair. After some 
entreaty, Clarissa told me, that having lain in bed 
a little longer than ordinary that morning, and 
being fearful of making my brother wait for his 
breakfast, she had huddled on her clothes in a 
hurry, and had come down in the same stockings 
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. which she had worn the day before ; adding^ that 
Tom was extremely offended with her^ and not- 
withstanding she had assured him he never should 
have a second cause for complaint^ he had been 
ill-natured enough to sit in the room a whole hour 
without speaking a single word. 

Upon receiving this information, I directly went 
up to Tom, with whom I happen to be a very 
great favourite, and in my usual gay manner, took 
him by the collar^ and dragged him across the 
room to his wife. Tom, however, stilt gave him- 
self some airs, .and though Clarissa, with all the in- 
treating tenderness of love expressible, put one 
of her white arms about his neck, and animated 
her fine black eyes with an uncommon degree of 
the most melting sensibility, yet the ill-natured 
surly thing was not to be softened into compla- 
cency till he threw her into tears. Then, Sir, he 
was as humble in his concessions as he had before 
been haughty in his resentment, and stood a con- 
vincing proof that those who go to any extraor- 
dinary length in their pride, will always go to the 
same extremities in their humility. 

Calling again at my brother's the next morning, 
a different scene presented itself to my observation. 
Tom had supped with some friends at the tavern 
overnight, and indulged himself so freely with the 
bottle, that he came home not a little disordered. 
When I entered the room, he was lolling in an 
armed chair, with his gown and night-cap on, his 
hair hanging sweaty and clammy down his cheeks 



Digitized by 



Google 



0R> P08T-qHAIS£ COMPANION. 331 

and shoulders ; his beard an inoh long upon his 
chin ; his lips pale^ livid^ and offensive ; his te^th 
covered with an odious cpnsistency of green and 
yellow, like the rotten part of a Cheshire cheese^ 
and his breathy — good Lord deliver us! — Well, 
Mr. BabUr, over this amiable figure was a woman 
scarce half a remove from an archangel, hanging 
with an air of divided sweetness and anxiety, 
every now and then kissing one of his squalid 
cheeks, and lamenting a head-ach which he com- 
plained of, and which I am told is the general 
attendant of ^such irregularities. This was an op- 
portunity not to be neglected, and though per- ^ 
haps I took my poor brother a little unseasonably, 
I could not help addressing him to the following 
purport : 

" I am very sorry, my dear Tom, that a man 
of your fine understanding should ever be seen in 
such a situation as this, more especially when I 
consider the cause. Yesterday morning you were 
highly offended with poor Clarissa, because she 
forgot to change a pair of stockings ; but give me 
leave to. ask you, who has reason to be offended 
now ? You will possibly say, that it is a woman's 
duty to study what will please a husband ; but 
surely you have too much understanding to infer, 
that it is not a husband's duty to study the satis- 
faction of a wife, particularly when that wife is a 
woman of uncommon excellence, and requires 
nothing but what is conducive to your own health, 
your own honour, and your own happiness. A 
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earelessness in dress^ and in the minuter delicacieg 
of female behaviour^ are often pleaded as extenua- 
tions for the licentiousness of many husbands; 
and I grant with almost as much justice as sue* 
cess ; but if a neglect of some little ornament in 
dress^ or a propensity to some little foible in be- 
haviour^ are so capable of estranging the affec- 
tions of a husband from a wife^ ought not a think- 
ing man to tremble lest a disregard of his own 
dressc^ and some glaring irregularities in his own 
behaviour, should equally estrange the aflfections 
of a wife from a husband ; and lead her insensibly, 
as he himself perhaps is led, to a liking of another 
object more amiable, and consequently more ap- 
parently worthy of her regard ? If the same arts 
that first engaged a husband's affection are still 
necessary to keep those affections continually 
alive, it follows, of course, that the same tender- 
ness, the same complacency, and the same every 
thing which originally won the lady's heart^^are 
absolutely necessary to be kept up too. Women, 
my dear brother, are made like the men, of mere 
flesh and blood, and are equally subject to human 
infirmities ; for which reason I would advise every 
husband, who complains of an alteration in his 
wife's manner or dress, to examine himself very 
carefully, lest the error which he censures in her 
conduct should actually proceed from some pal- 
pable impropriety in his own. A woman who 
during the days of courtship enjoyed all the happy 
hours of a lover's company, thinks jt very hard 
after marriage, to be the partner of his disagree- 



Digitized by 



Google 



OR, POST-CHAISE COMPANION. 333 

able ones only; and she who was treated with an 
uncommon share of veneration when a virgin, 
will naturally look for common civility when 
a wife : where she fails in these views, and still 
loves her husband, she is rendered disconsolate to 
herself, and becomes utterly regardless of a per- 
son which she £nds is no longer able to please. 
But where she is disappointed, and does not love, 
another object is but too general a resource, and 
separations, divorces, or infamies of a blacker na< 
ture, very often destroy the peace and reputation 
of a family ; which a small degree of civility on 
the one side, and a moderate share of understand- 
ing on the other, would have rendered tolerably 
happy and universally esteemed.'* 

I was going on, Mr. Babler ; but Clarissa, who 
saw what I said affected my brother pretty much, 
entreated me to desist ; so that I was obliged to 
drop moralizing, and can therefore send you but 
an imperfect view of my sentiments on this sub- 
ject, as I fear I have already exceeded the bounds 
of your paper. 

I am. Sir, &c. 

Flavella Frankly. 

Grosvenor-square. 



They write from Edinburgh, that on the 13th 
of March last, nine persons, all of them gentle- 
men of the name of Macpherson, and I'elations of 
Macpherson of Kyllihuntly, who was known to 
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bear a grudge at Glenbacket, because he had sop^ 
ported Macpherson^ of Innerichie, in a law-suit^ and 
carried it against hiip, came betwixt twelve and one 
at noon to Gordon Hall, Glenbucket's house. Four 
or five of them entered, leaving the rest by way 
of guard at the door. As Glenbucket advanced 
to receive and make them welcome, one of them 
drew his dirk, and stabbed him ; but Glenbucket 
had the presence of mind to put it by a little, so 
that he was only wounded in the side. He reach- 
ed immediately to his sword, and then he received 
three other»wounds, upon which he fell, and they 
made off, thinking he was dead. Tnnerichie was 
with him at the time, and as soon as he saw them 
assault him, cryed out. For God's sake, spare 
the gentleman's life ; upon which one of them 
took him by the neck, and threw down the old 
man with violence upon the ground. They had 
been at Ruthwen, a little village hard by, drink- 
ing, and it seems concerting their measures all the 
night, before they put their bloody design in exe- 
cution. 



On Saturday, about twelve o'clock, his Royal 
Highness the Duke of Cumberland entertained 
his company with the following diversion. A 
^tag was inclosed by toils in his Royal Highness's 
paddock' at Windsor, and one of his tigers let 
loose at him ; the tiger attempted to seize the 
stag by the haunch, but was beat off by his horns ; 
a second time he offered at his throat, and the stag 
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tossed him pff again ; a third time the tiger offered 
to seize him, but the stagthrew him a considera- 
ble distance, and then followed him, on which the 
tiger turned tail, and run under the toil into the 
forest, among a herd of deer, one of which he 
seized, and killed him in a moment. Two Indians 
pursued him, and whilst sucking the blood, they 
threw over his head a sort of hood, which blinded 
him ; they then put a collar round his neck, with 
chains, and after feeding him with part of the 
deer, led him away. The motions of the tiger 
were something like those of a cat, by creeping 
slowly on the ground till within reach of the 
prey, and then, by a spring, leaping at it. 



. Some time ago a lady waited upon a noble 
duke with a forged letter from the Earl of Hert- 
ford, Ambassador to the Court of France, recom- 
mending the bearer as a person of family and for- 
tune to his protection, and requesting him to give 
her his a^istance in conducting her affairs here. 
By means of this letter she was admitted to his 
grace, who received her with great politeness ; 
but she repeating'her visits frequently, and Lord 
Hertford not mentioning her in any other letter, 
his grace began to suspect a fraud, and ordered 
his servants, when she should call again, not to 
admit her. She called soon after, and was refused 
admittance, but she insisted upon seeing his grace, 
and having an absolute refusal from himself ; 
vyhich the> servant reporting to the nobleman, he 
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wrote her a note, si^ed with his name, desiring 
her not to trouble him any further with her visits. 
A few days after^ a Frenchman tendered for pay^ 
ment to the said nobleman a note, appearing to 
be under his hand, for 20,0001., saying he had ad- 
vanced several thousand pounds upon the credit 
thereof; the Frenchman, however, has been se- 
cured, and is to take his trial at the ensuing 
sessions at the Old Bailey, on suspicion of fraud 
and forgery. 



A wonderful little fairy man, very extraordi- 
nary in various changes of voice ; he pleases the 
curious and astonishes the wise. This person has 
had the honour to perform before the royal family^ 
and gave great satisfaction, which he does to all 
that see him. He is to be heard in Bridge-street, 
Surry, pastry sold in the shop, on Lambeth side. 



The French company of comedians newly ar- 
rived from Paris, it is said, consists of seventy 
persons. It seems to be a little unnatural that 
French strollers should have a superior privilege 
to those of our own' country ; and it were to be 
wished, that these should meet with no more en- 
couragement here than ours would in France, 
whose intrinsic merits are generally allowed to be 
not a jot inferior to those of the French. 



' Ipswich, July 6. — Last Friday morning, Susan, 
the wife of John Guttridge, of Hadleigh, pen- 
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sioner, was delivered by Mrs. Barnes, of three 
children ; the two first that v/ere born, a boy and 
girl, are joined together from the breast to the 
umbilical vessels. They died almost as soon as 
born ; the other, a girl, lived about eight hours. 
They were very perfect in all their limbs^ The 
twin children are in the possession of Mr. George 
, Parsons^ surgeon, at that place. 



Newcastle^ July 6. — We axe^ informed froili 
Cockermouth, that a few days ago a young 
woman in that neighbourhood walked 72 miles 
in one^ day, viz. from Blencogoe to within two 
or three miles of Newcastle. 



TJie Gipsy Wanderer^ a Ballad^ 

TOUNDED ON A ft E A L. O CC U R R E N OK. 

'Twas night, and the farmer his' fire-side near^ 

O'er a pipe quaflPd his ale, stout and old ; 
The hinds were in bed^ vrhen a^roice struck his ear, 
^' Let me in, I beseech you !" — just so ran the pray'r — 
^* Let me in !— I am dyin^ with cold !" 

To his servant, the farmer cried — " Sue, move thy feet, 

And admit the poor wretch from the storm.; 
For our chfmney will not lose a jot of its Beat, 
Although' the night- wand'rer may there find a seat, 
And, beside, our wood-embers grow warm." 

▼OL. !• JS 
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At that instant, a Gipsy girt, humble in pace. 

Bent before him his pity to crave ; 
He, starting, exclaim'd, ** Wicked fiend, quit this place I 
A parent's curse light on the whole Gipsy race ! 

They have bow'd me almost to the grave !" 

*« Good Sir, as our tribe pass'd the church-yard below, 

I just paus'd the turf-graves to survey : 
I fancied the spot where my mother lies low ; 
When suddenly came on a thick fall of snow, 

And I know not a step of my way." 

" This is craft," cried the farmer, *^ if I judge aVight, 

I suspect thy curs'd gang may be near ; 
Thou would'st open the door to the rufiSans of night ; 
Thy eyes o'er the plunder now rove with delight. 

And on me with sly treach'ry leer." 

With a shriek on the floor, the young Gipsy girl fell : 
" Help," cried Susan, « your chi^ to uprear, 

Your long-stolen child ; she remembers you well ; 

And the terrors and joys in her bosom which sweU, 
Are too mighty for nature to bear." 

FalcokER. 



The PeH^sanVs Sleep. 

Sweet is the peasant's deep ! 
Sweet, if by toil he earn his bread : 
He knows not half the care and dread 
Which agitate the rich man's mind^ 
And make him watch and weep ; 
But casting sorrow to the wind. 
Sweet is the peasant's sleep ! 
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Refreshing are his dreams ! 
JNo tantalizing scenes of wealth 
Mock him, possess'd of ease and health, > 

He fears not murderers, storms, nor fire, - 
The rich, man's nightly themes ; 

But innocence and peace inspire 
His light and pleasant dreams. 

And when the cheerful morn 
The watchful c6ck proclaims aloud, 
Light fly his slumbers, as a cloud. 
Reflected by the noon-day sun, 
On wings of light is borne; 

No bead-ache veils, in mantle dun, 
The peasant's happy morn. 

Goddess of sweet repose ! 
When toil invites my limbs to rest. 
With thy warm pinions shield my breast ; 

Breathe through my lips thy kindest dreams. 
My willing eyelids close. 

And as the peasant's slumber seems, 
fie such my sound repose. 



An Addne^a to England^ on her Nelson's Death. 

. WRITTEN BYW^T. FITKGrERALP, EgQ. 

While England beams one universal blaze. 
The faithful tribute of a nation's praise ; 
For naval deeds achiiev'd, of high renown, 
Atid honours added to the British crown, 
V Is them a Briton's breast that does not; beat 
At' Nelson's triumpb,^ and the foes' defeat? > 
z 2 
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However poor, be shares the genVous flame, 
And glows, exulting at the hero's name. 
Immortal Nelson ! here mj throbbing heart. 
Swelling with sorrow, acts no borrow'd part 
May I not saj, and saj it with a tear. 
That, with his death, the triumph's bought too dear ? 
But who can murmur? Glorious was his doom ; 
The heart of every Briton is his tomb! 

The nation's fav'rite, and his sov'reign's pride. 
He rulM, despotic Lord of Ocean's tide! 
Each coast remember'd for some deed of fame. 
Was made illustrious by great Nelson's name; 
Denn\ark, Iberia, Egypt's trophied shore. 
Heard the dread thunder of bis ccmnon's roar ! 
While laurels, won from every hostile fleet. 
He laid in triumph, at his monarch's feet; 
And hist'ry ever shall record the lay, 
Bright with his glory, in Trafalgat^s Bay. 

In torrid climes, where nature pants for breath. 
Or tainted ^es bring pestilence and death ; 
Where hurricanes are bom, and whirlwinds sweep 
The raging billows of the Atlantic deep. 
Nelson had sought, but long had sought in vain. 
The still retreating fleets of France and Spain ; 
When found, at last, hcf crush'd them on the floods 
And seai'd the awfbl con^fuelit with his blood ! 

Yet, as be liv'd, so did the hero fall^— 
Crouch'd at his feet, he saw the humble Gaul ; 
Saw hostile navies into ruins hurl'd. 
And England's trident rule the wat'ry world ! 
Then did he, laurel-crowned, and vrraj^'d in fire. 
Upborne on victry's outspread wing^, expire. 
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Suspended be the shouts ihat cend the skies — 
Englaad's triumphant ! but her Nelson dies. 
A grateful nation moams her hero delid ; 
And dews, with tears,~the laurels on his head. 
Laurels, for ever green ! for ever new ! 
Bequea^h'd, with Nelson's dying breath, to you ! 
But in the midst of his resistless fire, 
His conquering fleet ^beheld their chief expire! 
Though England's ships in awful triumph ride. 
With shattered navies captive by their side. 
The tidings fame with muffled trumpet brings. 
And victory mourns his loss, in sable wings. 
Britons, she cries/ though now my bosom bleeds. 
Your naval sons, shall emulate his deeds. 
Thus shall his spirit, rising from his grave, 
Make future Nelsons triumph on the wave ! 



Sonnet^ on the Approach of Winter. 

The red-breast perch'd upon the with'jjng spray, 
To parting autumn chaunts a sweet farevjrell j 
While low'ring skies ajdismal change foretell: 

The harbingers of woe are on their way, 
And dying beauty's dirge, along the dell. 
The moaning winds of solemn ev'ning swell. 

Marking the silent progress of decay. 

The prescitot swallow flits, on timely wing, - 
To climes where, cherish'd by the southern ray, 

Nature prolongs the pleasant reign of spring ; 

Yet still the seai^on can enjoynient bring 
To fancy's favour'd Son; and winter's. glooms, 
As well as summer's brilliancy and b}oomd, 

Furnish new subjects for the bard to sing. 
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Anecdote cf Dr. Johnson. — The conversations^ 
as well as writings, of this great man, clearly 
evinced, that he paid considerable attention to 
dreams, at least to his own dreams. Calling 
one morning on a lady of his acquaintance, she 
informed him she had dreamt the preceding nighty 
that she had met fortune in her way, whirling ra- 
pidly on her wheel, and who presented her with 
a purse. ** Upon my word, madam," cried the 
doctor, " you were very fortunate that the wheel 
of the blind dame did not run over you: but 
are you sure that she gave you a purse ?" ^^ O, 
Sir, I am very sure of that." ^ Then^ madam,'' 
continued 'Dr. Johnson, " if you have not been 
able to make a fortune while awake, s^ee what 
you can do in your sleep ; and should you dream 
again of meeting fortune on her wheel, try your 
luck in the next lottery." Whether the lady 
pursued the advice is not known ; but there is 
'strong ground for belief, from the circumstances 
above stated, that had the doctor himself dreamed 
of such a lottery, as is at present the theme of 
general admiration, he would have purchased a 
ticket or two, with a sanguine hope of gaining 
one of its numerous great prizes. 



Dr. Blachly gives the following recipe as highly 
efficacious to the cure of dropsy, t)y external ap- 
plication. — Recipe ; Saponis, Aceti, et Spt. Vini 
ana ^ partes csquales. The whole body is to be 
rubbed with it at bed-time, as long as the patient 
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can bear the application, occasionally giving him 
brandy or wine» This remedy, joined to the other 
remedies of dropdies, cures, generally, in two or 
three applications; the water disappearing by 
perspiration. CBdematous legs bound up, with the 
mixture plentifully rubbed on them, are quickly 
reduced in size. 



LineB^ on the sudden and mttch-lamented Death of the 
Right Hon, Sir John Parnell^ Bart* late Chancellor 
of the Irish Exchequer. 

Parnell is dead ! that hearty to friendship dear. 
No longer shines, on those within his sphere. 
Though sudden was the stroke, shall we complaia 
That Heav'n, in pity, sav'd him hours of pain I 
Parnel) is dead ! nor leaves, behind, on earth 
A name more rich in social, patriot worth ; 
Nor place, nor title, sway'd his noble mind, 
Great as he fiU'd them ; greater he resign'd. 
An Empire's just regret his hearse attends, 
Dear to his country, honour'd by his friends ; 
And long shall filial tears, and friendship's sighs. 
Point to the sacred spot, where Parnell lies. 



THE ARTS, &c, 

SCIENCE OF CHEMI8TEY. , 

Extract from the Moniteur of the I8th of January. 

, Upon the efBcacy of fumigations with the mi- 
neral acids for purifying the air and stopping the 
progress of contagion. Dr. Majon, ProfessoiroC 
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Cfaemistry, and Member of the Medical Sqpiety 
of Genoa^ who had akeady given Mr« Moraiaa 
8ome valuable information upon the employment 
of the acid fumigationi in that city^, and which 
forms a part of the additions made to the second 
edition of his treaitise, has sent him some farther 
information on the subject^ which he thinks of 
sufficient importi^nce to be niade publicly known^ 
as it is only by giving publicity to the instances 
or examples of the advantages obtained by these, 
means, especially when attested by professional 
men, that we can hope to overcome the inatten - 
tion, or prejudice, which neglects to afford this 
relief to humanity^ ^* From the moment we per* 
ceived the progress of the epidemical fever,'' says 
Dr. Majon, " the acid fumigations were employed 
in the churches, hospitals, lazarettes, prisons, bar- 
racks, and in the apartments of matiy of the sick. 
On the 20th of March, 1800, I was sent for to 
the church of St. Andre, where two grave dig- 
gers had fallen down dead at the moment they 
were going into one of the vaults. As I found 
the church infected .with putrid exhalation, I im- 
mediately ordered the opening into the vault to 
be built up ; and, after shutting the windows, I 
placed in the middle of thie church a large earthen 
vessel containing six pounds of common salt, and 
three pounds of sulphuric acid (oil of vitriol), and 
to disengage the acid vapdurs more quickly, we 
placed lighted faggots around the vessel ; the pro- 
cess was over in two hours, when the windows 
were again thrown open, we found the infeqtiom 
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smell entirely gone off^ and people entered the 
church without the slightest inconvenience. The 
same effect was still more remiEtrkable when J em- 
ployed the oxygenated muriatic acid, which I did 
in the largest buildings, particularly in the church 
of St.. Dominique, where the air was so: much in- 
fected, and charged with putrid exhalations, that 
the foetop spteadto a considerable distance, and 
was perceptible even in the neighbouring houses. 
I employed for the fumigation eight pounds of 
sea salt, four pounds of sulphuric acid, and one 
pound and a half of the black oxyd of manga- 
nese. To purify the air in the smaller, and inha- 
bited buildings, I employed in preference^ fumi- 
gation with the nitric acid (the nitrous fumigation 
of Dr. C. Smyth), which was equally successful 
in destroying the putrid miasmata without occa- 
sioning the slightest inconvenience to the sick, 
and there was not an instance of any person being 
infected by the contagion from the sick where 
this fumigation was constantly used." 



Anecdote, of the King and Queen of Prussia.--^ 
The marriage of their Prussian Majesties was 
brought about in a manner rather unusual among 
sovereigns. The circumstance which led to their 
union is thus described by an intelligent traveller, 
who lately visited Berlin. At a grand review, 
which took place at Frankfort on the Maine, 
M. Boathman, one of the richest bankers upon 
the continent, appeared at the parade, with a 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



346 fBfi l^AELOUE POftTl^OLIO; 

superb equipage. Struck with his appearance^ 
the king inquired his name^ and M. B. was intro- 
duced, who invited his Majesty to a grand fete 
he intended giving that day at his chateau, which 
invitation the king accepted, amd there met the^ 
lovely Princess of Mecklenburgh Strelitz. To 
look upon and to love her were the same. About 
eighteen months after their naarriage, they, paid a 
visit to M. B. ; and as they entered the room^ 
where their first interview occurred, the king' 
caught his royal bride in his arms, kissed her, 
and with tears of sensibility exclaimed: ^^ It was 
in this very room, my dear Boathman, that I 
found the treasure of my happiness." 



From Dr. Trotter^ s Essay on Drunkenness^ — 
When a drunken man is lavish of promises 
which he never made when sober, be assured his 
kindness is not worth your thanks. When you 
hear a drunken man boasting of his generosity 
to his friends, beware how you receive a favour 
from that man. When you hear a drunken man 
telling family secrets, whether of his own, or 
those of other people, put that man down for a 
fool, and take care of what you say in his presence. 
When you hear a drunken man boasting of his 
favours from the sex, be assured, that man has ho 
honour. When you hear a drunken man brag* 
ging of his courage, mark that man a coward* 
When you hear a drunken man vaunting of bis 
riches, be assured he cannot be estimable for his, 
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virtues. When you hear a dranken man pitying 
misfortunes, which he did not relieve when able, 
it is the strongest proof that he possessed no good- 
ness of heart. Receive no donations from a 
drunken man ; lest he should ask them again 
when sober. Avoid the company of a drunkard ; 
for if he insult you, and you should insist on satis- 
faction, he will plead want of recollection, as 
an apology. Let the sober man beware of the 
society of drunkards, lest the world should say, 
that he means to take an advantage ef their cre- 
dulity.'' 

The Shipwrecked Mariner. 

BY MR. UPTON. 

Ben Block was a sailor, as brave as could be. 

And Nan, faithful Nanny, his wife; 
And seven fine boys for the ocean had be, 

And he lov'd them as dear as his life. 
Then Ben, as he thought, had enough for them all, 

Till Fortune, that slippery jade. 
One night shipwreck'd all he was worth in a squall. 

And poor Ben a beggar was made. 

Yet think not he whimper'd, or /shrunk from the man, 

No, Ben was as brave as before ; 
His life was preserved for his true-hearted Nan, 

And he scorn'd what was lost to deplore : 
** Besides," said the Tar, •' not a boy have I now 

^* But can fight for his Country and King ! 
'** I can work, so can Nan, and show Fortune as how>. 
. ^* In spite of her frowns, we can sing I" 
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Twai thus firgued B^, as be sat on a rock» 
,Near which his trim Ye^ssel went down 5 
And the hand which had snatch'd from the billot B&a 
Block, 

Determin'd his wishes to crown : 
For Ben at that moment, his eyes stretching far, 

Beheld a white sail heave in view, 
Which reach'd him, and took in the poor shipwrecked tar. 

To join with her jolly ship's prew. 

^* I thought so/' spoke Ben, as he sprang on the deck, 

** A mariner ne'er sbojold despair ; 
*^ Besides, as you see, I am sav'd from the wreck, 

" And so I am still Fortune's care." 
" You are," said a Tar, as he grappled his band, 

'('Twas a messmate he^d once sav'd from jail,) 
** For now I can pay what I owe, when we land, 

" So cbeerly, my heart, let us sail." 

Ben dropt on his knee, sent a prayer up aloft, 

Call'd Providence watchful and kind ; 
Then cry'd to the friend he had sail'd with so oft, 

" We Tars are oft shook in the wind ! 
^^ But what matters that ? there's an Angel unseen 

" Will take us poor sailors in tow ; 
** And when we're in danger will e'er step between 

" Till Death lets the sheet-anchor go." 



Two Ghosts. — A singular story is in circulation^ 
of which we state the particulars precisely- as they 
reached us. Some weeks ago^ a niece of Lord 
G — ' — , a young lady about 12 or 13 years of age, 
I'ushed out of Ijier chamber in great alarm^ exdaim- 
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ing that she had seen the ghost of a female ser- 
vant who had lately quitted the family, but who 
was still living in London, In spite of all the 
expostulations and arguments used to remove this' 
mental delusion, she persisted in declaring, that 
she invariably saw the same phantom on entering 
the same chamber, and the terror of its appearance 
had such an effect upon her ,nervous system, that 
it was feared her faculties would become disor- 
dered ; and it was deemed expedient to consult 

Sir F M . After several ineffectual at-. 

tempts to dispel the phantasy by which, she waa 
afflicted, he recommended that the servant, whose 
figure was thus presented to her, should be pro- 
cured, and placed in the room, in the exact atti- 
tude described by tlje young lady, that by this 
means she might be convinced of her existence, 
and be satisfied that the fancied vision was only 
the coinage of her brain. This was accordingly 
done, and the young lady was conducted to the 
chamber, which she had no sooner entered than, 
she uttered a piercing shriek, clasped her hands^ 
and exclaiming, " Two ghosts! two ghosts !^' fell 
on the floor in u convulsion fit, which in a few 
hours terminated her existence I — (Staffordshire 
Mercwry.) 
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Song in « Time's a Telt-Tale.'' 

SUNG BY MISS DUNCAN. 

Little Cupid one day o'er a myrtle bough stray'd. 
And among the sweet blossoms he wantonly play'd ; 
Plucking many a thorn from the leaves of the tiee^ 
He felt that his finger was stung by a bee. 

Little Cupid be whimper'd, he sobb'd, and he sigVd, 
Then ran to his mother, and pettishly cry'd, 
' ^ Ah Venus, dear mother ! I'm wounded you see, 
** And I ftsk for revenge on flie mischievous bee." 

His mother she laugh'd at the story he told. 
O'er his forehead of snow strok'd his ringlets of gold. 
** Now, when you wound anqther, my lad, answer'd she, 
« Ere your arrows are pointed — you'll think on thebee."^ 

A lesson of love let the story impart. 

Ere the beam of the eye light the flame of the heart. 

Ye fair ones remember, while yet ye are free, 

That the rose holds the thorn, and the myrtle the bee. 



ODE, 

On hearing of an Insurrection against ike French in 
Switzerland. 

BY J. PORTER. 

Gird on the sword, ye sons of Tell, 
And bend again th' unerring bow ; 

And fall, as erst your fathers fell. 
Or lay the fierce invaders low. 
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And what ! though manj a savage horde, 
Like locusts, through your country swarm ; 

Yet mighty is the freeman's sword, 
And wing'd with death his warrior arm. 

Swear by each Switzer's hallow'd shade. 

To burst your ignominious chains. 
Or else, in Freedom's ranks array'd, 

To drain your life's blood from your veins. 

Behold your fathers' spirits rise, 

In grisly state round Uri's steep ; 
And bending from the low'ring skies. 

On old Helvetia look, and weep. 

** Vain -your sighs, and vain your tears," 
(In deep astounding voice they cry ;) 

*' Grasp your swords, and point your spears ; 
Like Freemen live — or Freemen die !" 

Your bosoms pant with patriot zeal, 

Icspir'd by this no earthly spell; 
Ye swear to end the wrongs ye feel ; 

Or fall, as erst your fathers fell ! 



Imitated from M. de V6ltaire4 

Of ringers, ah ! sure, such a rascally band 

Never yet did our patience perplex ; 
Would to heftven the ropes, which you hold in your 
hands. 

Were twisted full tight round your necks. 
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To the Printer. — Sir, Having in my former 
letter given an account of the festival of the 
Ass of Sens on Christmas day, I qow beg* 
leave to introduce to your notice the part acted by 
the cat in the town of Aix, in Provence, on the 
festival of Corpus Christi: On this occasion, the 
finest tom-cat of the country, wrapped in swad- 
dling-clothes like a child, was exhibited to the 
admiration of the gaping multitude, in a magnifi- 
cent shrine. Flowers were strewed before hina ; 
every knee bent as he passed ; and the adorations 
he received unequivocally pointed him out as the 
God of the^ day : but the strangest circumstance 
attending tjtiis ceremony is, that it continued in 
all iU splendour in the 18th century, and was 
not finally suppressed till about the year 1757 ! 

But the clergy of Bruxelles, in their famous 
procession of Sablon, greatly surpassed their 
brethren of Aix. A bear was exhibited, clad in a 
surplice, and decked with ribbons, majestically 
fitting in a chariot, and playing on an organ. 
This, in itself no ordinary idea, was greatly im- 
proved, however, by the whimsical construction 
of the organ. The music was not produced by 
the air compressed in pipes, as in common instru- 
ments. X>^^lve cats were separately confined in 
narrow cells, so contrived in the organ-chest, that 
they could not turn any way; th^ir tails Were 
drawn through twelve small holes ihade at the 
top, and were fixed by ropes to the teys of the 
instrument. By this piece of machinery, when- 
ever the bear laid his heavy paws upon the keys. 
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the cats, strongly pulled by the tail, mewed most 
horribly; and this melody waa powerfully rein- 
forced by the voice ^of the choristers^ who per- 
formed with all their might a well-suited accom- 
paniment ! 

At Paristhere wasaprocession, called ^^ the Fox's 
procession ;" and at Rheims, on the Wednesday 
before Easter, the whole clergy went on a pil- 
grimage to St, Renie, each dragging after him^ 
herring, fastened by a ribbon. The inhabitants 
of Corbie Were for a long time highly delighted 
with a truly edifying dog, who always assisted at 
mass with them. On great festivals, the prfnci- ' 
pal seat id the church was kept for him, and he 
never failed of conforniing strictly to the several 
postures used during service ; and so rigid was he 
in the observance of prescribed fa^s, that neither 
hunger nor caresses would induce him to taste' 
flesh-ineat on the days on which it was forbidden^ 
In many places the Cur^ would not have cble- 
brated' mass without having for zissistant a hawk, 
or a kite, usually perched on a comer of the al- 
tar: and, not above twenty yeart ago, it was 
the custom in many villages to bestow a great 
' deal of care on jays, magpies, ,and starlings^ 
which were taught to sing anthems, and after- 
wards admitted into the choir. 

It is indeed, a melancholy observation, that in 
-such countries as are still under the influence of 
bigotry ;and popish power, those abominable de- 
ceptions which disgrace' human nature are still 
practised with a9tonishing success. The remains 

VOL. I. A A 



Digitized by 



Google 



864 THE PARLOUR PORTFOLIO; 

of St." Afra were recently found at Aiigsburgh. 
She bad been a priestess of Venus in the ages of 
pagan idolatry, but embraced the* Christian reli- 
gion with her three maids. A festival was insti- 
tuted at Augsburgh on the discovery of her 
remains, which lasted eight days, and ended on 
Sunday, the 29th of October, 1804. ' During the 
celebration, the skeleton of the saint was publicly 
exposed in a glass case for the veneration of the 
Roman Catholic believers. Some devout . ladies 
of Augsburg had presented the saint with large 
rings, golden chains for her neck, and a silver 
crown of laurel, covered with pearls, in case that 
patroness of the bishopric of Augsburgh should 
be a.t any time secularized. During Jthe feasts 
there was an immense concourse of people from 
the neighbourhood, particularly ^om Bavaria: at 
least one hundred thousand people came from ten 
to twenty hours' journey. The great silver offer- 
ing dish, which was placed before the glass case 
of the saint, filled so rapidly with the donations 
of the devotees, that the monks were obliged to 
empty it several times in a day ! A sermon was 
preached every day, painting in the most glow- 
ing colours the heroic martyrdom of that great 
sinner, the miracles she had hitherto performed, 
and the great benefits she had conferred, for these 
1600 years, upon the city and bishopric of Augs- 
burgh ; lamenting, at the same, that the Protest- 
ant inhabitants could not enjoy her eflBcacious 
intercession with the Almighty. A popish indul- 
gence wasaflBxedtothe porch of the church, pro- 
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mising forgiveness of sins out of the treasure of 
grace of the church for 2jOO days, to all the faith- 
ftjl, who should confess their sins, take the sacra- 
ment, and earnestly pray to God for the eradica- 
tion of all heresies I 

It is true, that these extravagancies are almost 
unknown in our country ; but a recent instance 
occurred at Cork, in Ireland, which clearly proves 
that the old leaven of persecution is still treasured 
up in the church of Rome. The following are 
the facts of this case, which was tried befdre the 
Honourable Mr. Justice Day, and a special jury, 
a^ the Cork assizes : — 

A baker, of the name of t)onovan, brought an 
action against the Rev. Mr. O'Brian, vicar-gene- 
ral to Dr. Coppinger, titular bishop .of Cork, 
and Roman <!!atholic parish priest o£ Clonakilty , 
The damages were laid at £600. It appeared on 
the trial, that a subscription had been set on foot 
by the priest, for the purpose of building a Roman 
Catholic chapel. Donovan was ordered to pay, as 
his affixed quota, the sum of 16s. 3d., which hfe 
accordingly did. He was afterwards called u{)ou 
to pay ^ This sum he likewise paid, but ob- 
served, that he was very poor, and that he could 
not afibrd it. A third demand was made onxhim 
by the priest, of 16s., which Donovan refused to 
comply with. On Donovan's goin^ to tnass the 
following Sunday, he was asked b)r the priest 
whether he would pay the 16s. or not ? He an- 
swered, that he was not able. The priest rejoined, 
*^ I will settle you.'' Terrified at this observation, 
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Donovan sent by his wife 16s. to the house of the 
priest, who refused then to take less than two 
guineas. On the following Sunday, the priest 
cursed from the altar all those who had not paid 
their demands towards building the chapel. — 
Donovan went on the next holiday to nmsSy and 
was formally excommunicated, and f he / people 
denounced as cursed and contaminated, if they 
should deal or hold any communication with him. 
. This threat was so effectual, that no one of the 
country people would sell a sod of turf to Dono- 
van to heat his oven ; and he could not even sell, 
in his own name, such flour or stock as lay on his 
hands. Reduced almost to despair, the baker 
went in a white sheet to the chapel, as a volun- 
tary penance, and asked pardon of God and the 
priest for his disobedience ; and was there, by the 
priest, desired to attend him to his house, where 
he agajn demanded from him the two guineas, 
which Donovan assured him he could not possibly 
make up. The excommunication was, therefore, 
continued in full force against him, and he was 
consequently obliged to shut up his house, — ^The 
above facts were incontrovertibly proved by two 
unwilling witnesses. The Jury, after a very able 
charge from the learned Judge, found a verdict for 
the plaintiff of £50 damages. 



Man versus Hedgehog. — W. Moore, of Lough- 
borough, bricklayer, a few days ago, laid a wager 
of three shillings, that he could,, with his hands 
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fixed behind him, worry to death a hedgehog with 
his face. He commenced his extraordinary un- 
dertaking by prostrating himself on the groynd, 
and attapking the exterior of bis prickly antago- 
nist with his nose. In a few minutes his face was 
covered with Tblood, and he appeared to have little 
chance of success; however, at length having 
pressed the little animal till it had protruded its 
head, he snatched at it, and bit it off, thereby 
winning the wager, to the great amusement of 
the brutal spectators. 



The Butterfiifs Ball and the Grasshopper's FeasL 

COMPOSED BY MR. ROSCOE. 

Come, take up your hats, and away let us haste 
To the Butterfly's Ball, and the Grasshopper's Feast; 
The -trumpeter Gadfly has summoned the crew, 
And the revels are now only waiting for you. 

On the smooth shaven grass, by the side of a wood, 
Beneath a broad oak, which for ages had stood, 
3ee the children of earth, and the tenants of air. 
To an evening's ^usement together repair. 

And there came, the Beetle, so blind and so black. 
Who carried the Emmet, his friend, on his back ; 
And there came the Gnat, and the Dragon-fly too, 
With all their relations, green, orange, and blue. 

And there came the Moth, with her plumage. of down, 
And the Hornet, with jacket of yellaw and brown, 
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Who with him the Wasp, his companion did bring. 
But thej promis'd, that evening, to lay by their sting. 

Then the sly little Dormouse peep'd out of his hole. 
And led to the feast his blind cousin, the Mole ; 
And the Snail, with her horns peeping out of her shell. 
Came fatigued with the distance, the length of an eir. 

A mushroom the table, and on it was spread 
A water-dock leaf, which their table-cloth made. 
The viands were various, to each of their taste. 
And the Bee brought the honey to sweeten the feast. 

With steps most majestic the Snail did advance. 
And he promised the gazers a minuet to dance ; 
But they all laugh'd so loud, that he drew in^his.head. 
And went, in his own little chamber, to bed. 

Then, as evening gave way to the shadows of night. 
Their watchman, the Glow-wprm, came out with his 

light; 
So home let us hasten, while yet we can see, 
For no watchman is waiting for you, or for me ! 



To my Arm Chair 4 

Thou lov'd companion of my lonely hours, 

When Fortune frownki, and friends were far away. 

Oft have I blest thee for thy soothing powers, 
And fondly courted thy narcotic sway. 

Lull'd in thine ^rms, I taste a pleasing calm. 
With eyelids clos'd, but; thoughts that ever wake^ 

O'er my wrapt senses steals an opiate balm. 
And my rack'd head almost forgets to ache. 
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To brighter scenes excursive fancy flies, 
The future smUes in gayer garb array'd ; 

Visions of sweet domestic joys arise, • 

As peeps the parsonage from the sheltering shade, 

The laugh, the jest, the fleeting hours beguile^ - 
While heavenly Music's softening charms combine 

With friends who bring good humour's ready smile, 
And hearts that beat in unison with mine. 

Not with one wish imagination burns. 

O'er proud ambition^s slippery paths to roam. 

True as the needle, to one point she turns, 
The point comprising all I cherish — Home. . 

No drowsy dullness o'er the powers of mind 
Thy soothing charms, my honour.'d Chair, diffuse ; 

Oft in thy bosom, by my fire, reclin'd, 

I weave the verse, and woo the playful Muse. 

Borne on her wing, 'mid fairy climefi I go, . 

Though sad around me moans the wintry gale. 
Crop Fancy's roses 'mid December's snow. 

And balmy Spring's ambrosial breeze inhale. 

If such the calm, when blest with thee, I share — 
If such the joys thy gentle influence showers ; 

Can the proud Despot's tottering throne cbmpare 
With thee, companion of my lonely hours ? 

No ; o'er his head, though Parian columns rise, 

And lends the cot its humble roof to me ; 
He, in his throne, 'mid torturing anguish sighs-r- 

I snule sereine, and, dream, of bliss in thee. 
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MARY, 

to AN IRISH AIR. 

very sweet was morning's dawn, 

To me, my Mary, 
. When thou and 1 stray 'd o'er the lawn 

Together, Mary : 
And very sweet was yon green grove. 

My gentle Mary, 
Where first I heard thee own thy love 

For me, my Mary* 
This blowing rose resembles thee. 

My modest Mary ; 
. For in its leaves I think I see 

Thy blushes, Mary. 
Thy song was like the linnet's song. 

My tender Mary ; 

1 fancy it thy voice among 

The hawthorns, Mary* 
And O, these dewy gems I prize^ 

They sparkle, Mary, 
So like the diamonds in your ,eyes, 

My lovely Mary« 

E. M. 



Extraordinary Suicide. — Yesterday morning*, 
between eleven and twelve o'clook, a Jewish gen- 
tleman^ of the name of Levi, threw himself from 
the top of the Monument, ajld wds dashed to 
pieces on the spot. He fell close to the foot of 
the Monument, in Monument Yard, pitched 
upon his head, and expired without a groan* The 
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cause of ihis extraordinary act is said to be a 
failure in a commercial speculation to a coh«r 
siderable amount. He was a youngs man^ and his 
character was respectable* ' Mr. Levi^ when per*^ 
mitted to ascend^ evinced no uncooiiuon emo^ 
ti<ms^ but appeared to thd keeper of the M <mu«- 
ment perfectly easy and collected in his rnind^ 



On Monday week, a person named Rogers, who 
resided at Gwennap, in Cornwall, sat down be- 
fore a looking-glass, and desired a woman who 
lived in the house to call some of their neigh- 
bours^ that they might see how cleverly he could 
cut his throat. The woman, supposing him in 
jest, paid no attention to what he said ; but soon 
after she had occasion to go out, and foijnd, on 
her return, that he had carried liis purpose into 
execution, having actually cut his throat with a 
razor. The unfortunate man expired sh<H*tly 
after committing the rash act. A Coroner's jury 
returned a verdict that he had cut his throat in a 
fit of insanity. 



To increase the Growth of Trees. — By ooca- 
sionally washing th^ stems of trees, their growth 
will be greatly increased ; for several recent expe- 
riments have proved, that all the ingredients of 
vegetation united, which ar# received from the 
roots^ stem, branches, and leaves, of a mossy and 
dirty tree, do not produce half the increase^ 
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i^ither in wood or fruit, that anMher gains whcHie 
stem if dean. It is dearly obvious, that proper 
nourishment cannot be received irom rain^ for the 
dirty stem will retain the moisture longer than 
when clean, and the moss and dirt will absorb the 
finest parts of the dew, and likewise act as a 
skreen, by depriving the tree of that share of sun 
and air which it requires. A common scrubbing 
brush and clean water is all that is necessary, only 
care must be observed not to injure the bark. 



Power of Music. — When Yaniewicz, the musi* 
cian, first came into this country, he lived at the 
west end of the town. One day, after paying 
several visits, he found himself a little out x>f his 
latitude, and called a hackney-coach, when this 
dialogue ensued : — 

Coachman. (Shutting the door.) Where to^ 
sir? 

Yan. Home — mon ami— yon go me home. 

Coachman. Home, sir ! but where ? 

Yan. By gar, I know'no — ^De name of the dam 
street has echape, — has escaped out of my me- 
mory — I have forgot him. Vat I shall do ? 

Coachman. (Grins.) 

Yaw. Ah! you ar^ gay — come now^ — you un* 
derstand de musique^— Eh I 

Coachman. Music — what's that to do with the 
street? 

Yan. Ah ! vom nerrez — ^you shall see — (hums 
a tune.) Vat is dat ? 
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Coachman. Malbrook. v 

Yq^. Ah? by gar— datis him— ^Malbro'- 
street — now you drive a me home — Eh ! 

This is a fact. We have often heard that 
^^ music hath charms" to do many clever things^ 
but this is, we believe, the first time of its in- 
structing a hackney coachman where he was Xo 
set down* 



^ Ode f(yr the New Year, \^\0. 

BY H. J. PYE, ESQ. POET LAUREAT. 

Ere yel, 'mid Rhedecyna's bowers, 
I humbly cuird the Muse's flowers, 
By silver Isis' sedgy side. 
Not rolling there a classic tide, 
My native meads and groves among^ 
As blythe I tun'd my artiess song ; 
My fancy hail'd the halcyon day, 
Crown'd with our Sovereign's opening sway. 
And pour'd the verse to that auspicious morn. 
Which plac'd on Briton's thi'one a Monarch Britain-boro^ 

Raptur'd I pour the verse again, 
To hail the British Monarch's lengthen'd reign 
To celebrate the rising year. 
In which a King, to Britain dear, 
Bids every British breast, with grateful lay. 
Bless the tenth lustre of his lepient sway ; 
For while I strike the votive lyre. 
The thrillings of the trembling wire 
Are lost Amid the swelling notes of praise, ' 

Which, with accordant voice, a grateful people payar^ , 
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From Thole's hjperborenii reign^ 
To where, upon the southern main, 
Bellenis frowns — to where the Atlantic roars^ 
O verdant Erin, 'gainst the western shores, 
The paeans loud of exultation rise. 
Wafting a nation's plaudits to the skies ; , 
And, while the hallow'd rites of prayer and praise 
To Heaven's high throne their grateful incense raise. 

Mild Charity, with liberal liand, 
Spreads her, blest influence o'er the smiling land : 
With genial current far and wide, 
Flows of Benevolence the copious tide, 
Grateful the boon, while shouting myriads see. 
That dries Affliction's tear, and sets the Captive free. 

Thotigh looking back, through many an age. 
Since Egbert first our Saxon sires obey'd. 

No King recorded stands on History's page 
So long, who England's golden sceptre sway'd ;* 

O yet, through many a rolling year. 

Long! long! may Albion's joyful race 
Behold a crown, to Freedom sacred, grace 
The Man they love — the Sovereign they revere. 

Though seated on her rocky throne. 
Girt by her navy's adamantine zone, 
Britannia rears sublime her dauntless head. 
Amid the storms of war that round her spread ; 
Yet by a generous Monarch be possess'd, 
The first great object of his patriot breast — 

* Though, to reckon from the accession to the demise, 
Henry III. reigned nominally 56, and Edward III. 50 
years, yet, as the first acceded at nine years of age, and 
the last at fourteen, they did not, either of them, in fact, 
reign so long as his present Majesty has now reigned. 
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May every baleful vapour fly, 
That hangs malignant now o'er Europe's sky, 
Infernal Discord's iron tempest cease, 
And George's sun decline in Glory and in Peace. 



' Mad Song. 

BY MRS. OPIE. 
Ha! \fhat is this that on my brow 

Presses with such overwhelming power ? 
My lov6 to Heaven is gone, I know ; 
But 'tis to fix our bridal hour : 
Then on his tomb why should I sorrow ? 
He's gone, but will return to-morrow. 

Ah ! then yon lofty hill PU mount, 

And seize on morning's brightest cloud ; 
On that I'll wait, my love, and count 
The moments till he leaves his shroud : 
And he the rainbow's Vest shall borrow, 
To grace our bridal day to-morrow. 

But all's not right in this poor heart. 

Yet why should I hia loss deplore ? 
It was indeed a pang to part. 
But when he comes he'll rove no more : 
And all to-day can laugh at sorrow. 
When sure of being blest to-morrow. 

Then why am I in black array'd ? 

And why is Henry's father pale f 
And why do I, poor frantic maid. 
Tell to the winds a mournful tale ? 
Alas! the weight I feel is sorrow — 
Nay, no — he cannot come to-morrow. 
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LOCH'LONG. 

BY S. ROOBRS, ESQ. 

Upon another shore I stood, 
And look'd upon aoothcfr flood,*- 
Great Ocean's self! 'tis he who fills 
That vast and awful depth of hills, 
Where many an elf was playing round. 
Who treads unshod his classic ground. 
And speaks his native rocks among, 
As Fingcd spoke and Ossian sung. 
Night fell ; and dark and darker grew 

That narrow sea, that narrow sky, 
As o'er the glimmering waves we flew. 

The .sea-bird rustling, wailing by. 
And now the grampus^half descry'd 
Black and huge above the tide ; 
The cli£Es and promontories there, 
Front to front, and broad and bare. 
Each beyond each with giant feet. 
Advancing as in ha^ to meet. 
The shatter'd fortress, where the Dane 
Blew his shrill blast, nor rush'd in vain. 
Tyrant of the drear domain. 
All into midnight shadow sweep, 
When day springs upward from th6 deep. 

Kindling, the waters in its flight ; 
The prow wakes splendor, and the oar 
That rose and fell unseen before. 

Flashes in a sea of light ! 

* Loch^Long. 
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Glad j^ign and sure ; for now we hail 
Thy flowerSi Glenfioart, In the gale, 
And bright indeed the path should be 
That le^d$ to friendship, and to thee ! 
Oh, blest retreat, and sacred too. 

Sacred as when the bell of prayer 

Toird duly on the desart air, . 
And crosses deck'd jhy summit blue.; 
Oft like some lov'd romantic tale, 

Oft shall my weary mind recall. 
Amid the hum and stir of men. 

The beachen grave, and waterfall, ., / . 

Thy ferry, with its gliding sail. 
And Here— the Lady of the Glen I , 



To a very homely ^ but vain yoUng Lady. 

Celia, why put two patches on? 

Is it for ornament or grace ? 
Take my advice, wear only one, 

And let it cover all your face. 



Epitaph for the Right Hon. William Windham. 

Ye «acred stones, by English mourners prest, 
Wh^re Fox and Chatham^s son m concord rest. 
Open your vaults, and at their honoured side 
Place the third prop of England's falling pride. 
What worthy claimant of this hallow'd tomb 
Lives yet to check his country's awful doom ? 
Close, close your vacdts, ye 'stones for ever close,^ 
Where Glory's last triumvirate repose. 
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Oh ! timeljr called to share the Patriot's grave^ 
Nor see the rum'd state thoa couldst not save, 
Windham, adieu ! by all the good approv'd, 
Bj Johnson honour'd, and by Bnrke belov'd. 
In Truth's decay to high-soul'd virtue true, 
Thou setting star of ancient fame, adieu ! ' 

What prescient terrors at thy loss arise ! 
What tears of sorrow fill Reflection's ,eyes ! 
Who now remains, with treasured learning fraught, 
To wake, like thee, the teeming world of thought ? 
Who now remains, in rival ardour strong. 
To roll the tide of eloquence along i 
Prompt at thy call, creative Fancy came, 
And Reason bore thee on her wings of flame : 
Fancy, unfelt by Slavery's venal crew. 
Reason too bright for Dullness' owlet view. 
Rejoin, blest shade, the sons of Genius fled. 
And swell the synod of the virtuous dead : 
Rever'd companion of the good and wise, 
Reseek thy lov'd precursors in the skies. 



The Last Token; or, " Remember Me.'' 

WRITTEN ON THE PRINCESS AMEJilA'S MOURNFUL 
PRESENT TO HIS MAJESTY. 

By Peter Pindar ^ Esq. 

With all the virtues blest, and every grace, 
To charm Uie world, and dignify her race. 
Life's taper losing fast its feeble fire. 
The fair Amelia thus bespoke her Sir^ ; — 
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Faint on the bed of sickness lying, 

My spirit from its mansion flying, 
Not long the light these langaid eyes will see ; 

My Friend, my Father, and my King, 

O wear a daughter's mournful ring, t 
Receive the token, and remember me ! 



Religioits Fanaticism m i%'c%«t— Extract of a 
private letter from Messina, December 14. — 
We were all witnesses of an event which might 
have produced fatal consequences. On the lOth, 
the communion cup^ with the host^ was plundered 
from the church of St. Auforne. The whole town 
was in movement ; the people ordered the gates 
to be shut; neither coffee-house, nor shop, nor 
theatre were left open. The streets were crowded 
with processions, and the church-bells set a ring- 
ing. The populace obliged the old infirm Arch- 
bishop to accompany the processions ; he had at 
last the good fortune to escape in a convent. The 
people were absolutely furious; they passed 
through the city with torches, menaced to set 
fire to the houses of the unbelievers, and com- 
mitted a thousand extravagancies, which would 
have ended it is impossible to say where, if some 
of the municipality had not adroitly spread the 
report that the communion cup, Sco. had been 
found. The whole population exclaimed. Nostra 
Signore si e trovato, and returned to their own 
abodes. Some houses were pillaged, and some 
individuals ill-treated. The day after, when the 
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falsity of the report was known, the people, who 
showed symptoms of wishing to recommence the 
preceding scenes, were restrained by the presence 
of the troops of the line, and the campagnouj or 
militia, who had been prudently a^isembled. The 
processions, however, continue every day, nor 
do they dare to open the tribunals or shops, to 
work in the port, &c. Even the soldiers have 
covered their arms with crepeP 

A letter from Messina, of a later date, an- 
nounces, that the cup has been really founds and 
tranquillity entirely re-established. 



Singular Anecdote. — (Extracted from Carr's 
Travels round the Baltic) The house, pr rather 
cottage, in which Peter the Great resided, during 
the foundation of Petersburgh, a city which is 
the growth of little more than a century, stands 
on the left of the Emperor's bridge, in the road 
to the fortress. This little building, so sacred to 
the Russians, was covered over with a brick build- 
ing of arcades by the late Empress, to protect and 
support it against the ravages of time. ^ The 
rooms are three, all upon the ground floor, and 
very low ^ it was in this very cottage that awhim- 
sical scene occurred whilst the fortress was build- 
ing. 

A Dutch skipper, hearing that Petersburgh was 
building, aiid that the Emperor had a great pas- 
sion for ships and commerce, resolved to try his 
good fortune there, and accordingly arrived with 
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the first merchant vessel that ever sailed upon the 
Neva, and was the bearer of a letter of introduc- 
tion to the Captain of the port, from a friend of 
his in Holland, requesting him to use his interest 
to procure a freight ibr him. Peter the Great 
wias working like acommon labourer in the Admi- 
ralty as the gallipt passed, and saluted with two 
or three small guns. The Emperor was uncom- 
monly delighted, and having been informed of the 
Dutchman's business, he resolved to have some- 
frolic with him, and commanded ilm port Captain 
to see the skipper assoon^as he landed, and direct 
him to the JEmperdr, as a merchant just settled 
there, whom he intended to personate ; the betr 
ter to carry on the joke, Peter repaired to this 
cottage with his Empress, who, to humour the 
plan, dressed herself in a plain bourgeois habit, 
such as suited the wife gf a merchant. The 
Dutchman was introduced to the Emperor, who 
received him with great kindness, and they sat 
and ate bread and cheese, and smoked together 
for some time, during which the Dutchman's eye 
examined the room, and began to think that no 
one who lived in ho mean a place, could be of any 
service to him : presently the Empress entered, 
when the skipper addressed her, by observing 
that he had brought her a cheese, a much better 
one than she had ever * tasted, for which, affect- 
ing an awkward manner, she thanked him. 
Being much pleased with her appearance,lie took 
from his coat a piece of linen, and begged her 
acceptance of it for shifts. " Oh!" exclaimed 
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the Emperor, taking the pipe from his mouthy 
^^ Kate, you will be as fine and as proud as an 
Empress! there, you are a lucky woman, you 
never had such shifts as you will now have, in 
your life before.'* This was followed by the 
stranger begging to have a kiss, which she coyly 
indulged him in. 

At this moment Prince Menzikof, the favourite 
and Minister of Peter the Great, who represented 
him upon matters of state, entered with all his 
orders, and stood before the Emperor uncovered. 
The skipper began to stare with amazement, 
whilst Peter, by winking, and making private 
signs, induced the Prince immediately to retire. 
The astonished Dutchman said, " Why you ap- 
pear to have great acquaintance here.'' " Yes," 
replied Peter, " and so may you, if you stay here 
but ten days ; there are plenty of such needy no- 
blemen as the one you saw^ they are always in 
debt, and very glad to borrow money of any one, 
and they have even found out me ; but. Sir, be- 
ware of these fellows, resist their importunity, 
however flattering, and do not be dazzled by 
their stars and garters, and such trumpery." 

This explanatory advice put the stranger a lit- 
tle^more at his ease, who drank and smoked on 
very cheerfully, and tnade his bargain with the 
imperial merchant for €u cargo ; just as he had 
settled this point to his wish, the oflBcer of the 
guard, which had befen changed, entered to re- 
ceive his orders, and stdod with profound respect 
uncovered, and, before Peter could stop him. 
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addresaled him by the title of Imperial Majesty* 
The Dutchman sprang from his chair^ fell on 
his knees before the Emperor and Empress^ and 
implored forgiveness for the liberties he had been 
t^ing. Peter enjoyed the scene, and laughing 
heartily, raised up the terrified suppliant, and 
made him kiss the Empress's hand, presented him 
with fifteen hundred rubles, gave him a freight, 
and ordered that his vessel, as long as, her timbers 
remained together, should be permitted to enter 
all the Russian ports free of duty. 

This privilege made the rapid fortune of the 
owner. A friend of mine frequently saw her, 
some years since at dronstadt. On the right hand 
side of the cottage is a boat^ built by the hand of 
Peter the Great. It resembles a large Thames 
vrherry, and does honour to the skill of the princely 
boat-builder. As I sat in the carriage, waiting 
for my companions^ I made a sketch of the house, 
boat, a drosbka, and a group of Russians^ and an 
American, who were there. 



The Dmnkard. — An old divine, in one of his^ 
sermons^ says^ ^* A drunkard is an annoyance of 
modesty, the tt^ouble of civility, the caterpillar 
of industry, the tunnel of wealth, the brewer's 
agent, the ale-house benefactor, the beggar's 
companion, the constable's trouble, his wife's woe, 
his neighbour's scoff, his own shame, a walking 
8will*tub^ the picture of ^ beast, and the monster * 
of man !" 
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Hocuc upon Sir Hudson Lowe.^—(J^om the Gal- 

way Advertiser.) Some wag in this town lately 

played off a hoax upon the pr^ent Governor of 
\ St. Helena, General Sir Hudson Lowe. In the 
month of November last a * letter was addressed 
to him, stating, that a widow lady, of the name, 
of Drury, had died here, and by her will be- 
queathed to Sir Hudson £1,000 in cash, and 
houses and plots in this town to the value of £2,000 
more, and of her having appointed Lawrence 
Comyn, Esq. (in whose name the letter was writ- 
ten to Sir Hudson) executor, and requesting &'r 
Hudson's directions as to the mahner in which the 
bequests were to be disposed of; and recommend- 
ing Sir Hudson to send some person over to Gal- 
way to take possession of the premises, as there 
was a gentleman of encroaching celebrity, who 
might otherwise throw down the buildings, under 
pretence of improving his town. The letter was 
sent to London, and from thence, by some of the 
Secretaries of State, forwarded to that little para- 
dise, St. Helena. 

Sir Hudson was sitting in council upon some 
complaint made by a ci-devant Emperor, upon 
the scantiness of his yesterday's meal, when this 
Jetter arrived- In a moment the solemnity of the 
occasion which assembled them was forgptten, 
and enraptured at the grateful remembrance in 
which he was held by the inhabitants of a town, 
where the Low family had its origin, he announced 
the happy tidings to his gaping auditory. Sir 
Hudson could not, however, permit the diminu- 
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tion of his trusty band by immediately sending 
off a person to take possession of his Gal way 
estate ; he, however, addressed ^ the executor in 
terms of heartfelt satisfaction, thanked Mr. 
Comyn for his attention to his (Sir Hudson's) 
interest, and apprising him that he had drawn 
on him in favour of Messrs. Coutts and Co. 
bankers, in London, at ninety-one days' sight 
for £1,000 sterling; requesting also to have an 
immediate survey and maps made of the premi- 
ses, and a copy of that part of the will sent to 
him, in which the dear departed had so kindly 
recollected him ; and that notices in legal form 
should be served upon the gentleman who had 
imagined the property might be his, and who 
wished to encroach on his (Sir Hudson's) estate ; 
acknowledged with pride that Gal way had seen 
the first sun of its prosperity shine upon him ^ and 

• leaves it entirely to his executor to distribute 
amongst his townsmen some token of his re^ol- 

• lectidn of ihe place that gave him birth. 

It only now remains for us to state the disap- 
pointment occasioned by receiving thia letter, 
- freed by some of the high authorities of the state, 
^ tv^ith a seal upon it of the size of a tolerable cream 
/obeese, which, upon its first reciching the execu- 
tor's hands, made his heart beat with high hope. 
But, alas ! this palpitation soon subsided, upon 
: finding it contained Sir H. Lowe's letter, with 
one from Messrs. Coutts and Co., requesting to 
know, should they negociate the draft for £1,000 
in British or Irish currency, as Sir Hudson had 
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in the hurry of the monient, occasionedy no doabt^ 
by his joyous ecstacy^ forgot to state in which ii 
should be paid. 



Execution of Charles Hibbert^ of the city of 
Bath, engraver^ for having in his possession a 
copper-plate, for the purpose of printing notes of 
the Bank of England ; communicated by a per- 
son who attended the unhappy man in his last 
hours. — {From the Hampshire Telegraph.^ 

Hibbert slept the night previous to his execu- 
tion very sound, and awoke about four o'clock on 
Wednesday morning, apparently quite tranquil. 
He was taken to the chapel, and at nine o'clock 
he partook of the Holy Sacrament. At half past 
ten the Under Sheriff attended, and the knell 
tolled the signal for the execution. Hibbert as- 
cended the platform, and continued half an hour 
in earnest prayer with the reverend Chaplain. 
The executioner then proceeded in his sad office, 
and every thing being prepared, on Hibbert being 
left to himself, he called to Mr. Bridle (the hu- 
mane governor of the county gaol) in a hurry, 
saying, he should fall, as his head became giddy, 
and having only one leg, he begged to sit down 
awhile : here his firmness forsook him for the first 
time ; he was in great alarm and agony of mind ; 
hassocks were brought from the chapel, on whj<^ 
he sat down, from whence, at about twenty mi- 
nutes before twelve, he rose, and fell, nevep in 
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this life to rise again ! The executioner having 
proceeded in his sad office^ so far that nothing 
but the falling of the drop remained to complete 
the career of this unhappy man, he died without 
a struggle. 

He' declined addressing the people asisembled 
to witness his exeeutiod, saying, if hint awful 
death had no effect, he. was sure all he could say 
would be of no avail, to warn them against comr 
mitting such crimes as had brought his life to so 
disgraceful a period. He declared that he had 
done no injury to the Bank of Englank, or to any 
other bank, except that of Messrs. Tylee, Sal- 
mon, and Co., of Devizes, and that the whole 
notes he prepared for issuing of that bank were 
under the value of £100. 

Among the fragments of paper found in his 
cell, is the following : — ^^ I am thankful for 
the existence and intellect the Almighty has 
given me, have no reason at present to doubt his 
mercy, and hope to resign with submission my 
immortal part into the hands of my Creator, to 
be disposed of as his infinite wisdom and mercy 
may direct." 

In a recent letter to his wife, he sent her the 
following lines, the production of his muse : — 

Tn the cell for condemned I remain ; 

But these walls show no terrors to me ; 
On my pillow of straw I exclaim, 

** O God ! take my spirit to thee " 
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I see tbroogb the bars of this place • 
The birds as tbey wanton in air, 

While I am confined with disgrace. 
But am seeking a pardon from pray'r. 

If Mercy should dart me a ray. 
And I'm destin'd to see you once more, 

I will walk in the strait narrow way. 
And try to keep sin. from my door. 

But ah ! I reflect with dismay, 

I think on the law with a sigh ; 

It seems in harsh accents to say, 

" Thy warrant is issued to die." 

» 
Then fit me, O Lord, for the stroke. 

On thy mercy and love I depend. 

Make easy thy burden and yoke. 

To thy will with submission I bend. 



The Quotidienne contains the following amus- 
ing paragraph : — 

" The Archdukes John and Lewis have given 
permission to a German journalist to publish some 
extracts from a journal which they kept during 
their stay in England. These Princes examined 
with care the English manufactures and agricul- 
ture : they give also some details as to the style 
pf living in the upper classes, which are not with- 
in the reach of all travellers. The magnificent 
interior of the country seats, the taste of the fur- 
niture, the amiable and decorous freedom of th^ir 
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conversations, the interest which "the women 
excite, as much by their cultivated minds as by 
their charms — these are the points which struck 
these illustrious travellers during their abode in 
the country. It is there, say they, that you 
should study the high society of England, and 
even the character of all its gentlemen. London 
is merely a large inn ; it is at his country-house 
that the Englishman is hospitable and amiable. 
The Archdukes describe the manner of dining at 
the Marquis of Anglesea's. It presents a novelty 
for our gourmands; after soup they took cold 
punch.* A celebrated agriculturist, the Cheva- 
lier Sebright, had the Princes for his guests, and 
showed them his numerous machines. Miss Se- 
bright is a savante (a scientific lady) ; she made 
an experiment in galvanism before the Archdukes, 
with a little galvanic battery. The Chevalier 
Sebright grows such enormous turnips, that one 
day he sent to his sister nineteen partridges in the 
hollow of one these roots." 



The Wirtemberg Elephant.— The elephant for; 
merly ill the Menagerie of the King of .Wirtem- 
berg, and since purchased by a private individual, 
recently made a whimsical escapcuie on his way 

* However new this may be to foreign gourmai^ds, it 
is a very old custom in England to take cold punch with 
tartle soup, and that we suppose is the soup here spo- 
ken of. 
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from Dresden to the fair of Leipsio. About day- 
break he succeeded in removing the bars that 
confined him within his moving prison^ walked 
forth unobserved by his keejp^r^ and quietly took 
the road to Pirna, whilst the poor keeper and his 
caravan took that of Leipsic. Some peasant 
women^ on their way to the market of Dresden^ 
observing the enormous animal moving towards 
them> and having never before seen an elephant^ 
ran off in the greatest consternation, abandoniiig 
their carts/ with provisions of various kind;i for 
the market. The elephant came up, and com- 
fortably regaled himself with a plenteous breaks 
fast of bread, butter, eggs, &c. which he selected 
with great taste, and even some economy, fpr 
whilst he devoured, he took care to commit no 
waste. The keeper soon discovered his loss, came 
back out of temper and out of breath, and easily 
induced the elephant to return with him for the 
purpose of edifying the good people at the fair of 
Leipsic. 



RICHARD CUMBERLAND, ESQ. 

The last production of this gentleman, which 
was ^nished but a short time before his deaths 
begins as follows :-^ 

World, X have known thee long, (tnd now thehoor 
When I must part from thee is near at hand ; 
I bore thee much good will, and many a time 
In thy fair promises reposed more trust 
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Than wiser heads and colder hearts would risk. ' 
Some tokens of a life, not wholly pass'd 
In selfish strivings, or ignoble sloth. 
Haply there shall be found when I am gone. 
Which may dispose thy candour to discern 
Some merit in my zeal, and let my works 
Outlive the maker, who bequeaths them to thee ; 
For well I know where our perception ends 
Thy praise begins, and few there be who weave 
Wreaths for the Poet's brow, till he is laid 
Low in his narrow dwelling with the worm. 



At Stafford Assizes a cause was brought on at 
the suit of the Apothecaries' Company, against 
the son of a man who had been originally a gar- 
dener, but who had long exercised the business of 
a cow-leech and quack-doctor ; the son claiming 
a right of following the profession of an apothe- 
cary, through having studied under his renowned 
father. 

In the cross-examination of the father by Mr. 
Dauncey, he was asked if he had always been a 
surgeon ? The witness appealed to the Judge if 
this was a proper answer y ai^d whether he must 
reply to it ; and at last said, ^^ I am a SurgentJ*^ 
Mr. Dauncey asked him to spell this word, which 
he did at several times, viz. Syurgunty — Surgendy 
— Surgunty — Swgtmd. Mr^ Dauncey said, ^^ I 
am ajfraid, sir, you do not often take so much time 
to study the cases which come before you, as you 
do to answer my question." — "I do not, sir.'' 
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Witness said, he never employed himself as a 
gardener, but was a farmer till be learnt bis pre- 
sent business. Mr, Dauncey said, ^' Who did you 
learn it of?'' — " I learnt it of Dr. Holme, my 
brother-in-law; he practised the same as the 
Whitworth doctors, and they were regular phy- 
sicians." Mr. Dauncey, " Where did they take 
their degrees ?" Witness, ^' I don't believe they 
ever took a degree." " Then were they regular 
physicians ?" — " No ! I believe they were not ; 
they were only doctors." ^^ Only doctors ! were 
they doctors in law, physic, or divinity?" — 
^^ They doctored cows and other things, and 
humans as well." 

Judge to witness. ^^ Did you ever make up 
any medicine by the prescription of a physician ?" 
"J never did." *^ Do you understand the charac- 
ters they use fpr ounces, scruples, and drachms?" 
" I do not." " Then you cannot make up their 
prescriptions from reading them ?" — " I cannot ; 
but I can make up as good medicines in my way, 
as they can in theirs." ^' What proportion does 
an ounce bear to a pound ?" [A pause.] " There 
are sixteen ounces to the pound, but we do not 
go by any regular weight, w6 mix ours by the 
hand." « Do you bleed V'—" Yes." '' With a 
fleam or with a lancet ?" — " With a lancet." 
^^ Do you bleed from the vein or from the artery?" 
** From the vein." " There is an artery some- 
where about the temples; what is the name of 
that artery?" — "I, do not pretend to have so 
much learning as some have." "Can you tell me 
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the Dame of that artery ?'' — ^^ I do not know 
which you mean," " Suppose, then^ I was to 
direct you to bleed my servant, or my horse, 
(which God forbid !) in a vein, say, for instance, 
in the jugular vein ; where should you bleed him V^ 
** In the neck, to be sure." 

The Jury almost instantly returned a verdict 
for the plaintiffs — Damages 201. 



The following lines were spoken hi the charac- 
ter of a British Sailor, at a play, for the benefit of 
the orphan children of a Seaman, who was killed 
at the battle of Trafalgar. The children were 
led inl)y the performer who spoke the Address : 

Kind Messmates all, these Children cpme before ye, 
To bid Jack Starboard tell their humble story ; 
And though, mayhap, in lingo little skill'd. 
Yet are our hearts with British ballast fill'd ! 
'Twas at his gun their gallant father died. 
And as he fell, " Protect my Children,'* cried ! 
The boon he ask^d, his generous country gives, 
Deep in your hearts the Seaman's jnem'ry lives. 
Quick glows through Britain the paternal flame — 
The seaman's child ten thousand fathers claim ' 
So when your sons triumphant ride the wave. 
Their filial love will make them doubly brave. 

Kind friends, these saplings here of oak. 
Will die Jfo save you from a foreign yoke ! 
Taut are their riggings, and their balls well made, 
A British carpenter thek timbers laid ! 
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To teftCb them how to fight will be my care. 
And they shall learo from me this grateful prayer : — 
When the great Boatswain pipes, and Death departs, 
To orack the cordage of your noble hearts, 
O may some Cherub round your hammocks fly, 
•* To catch the soul, and waft it to the sky !" 

And now, once more, the signal flies amain. 
We go to tread the blood-stain'd deck again ; 
How strong soe'er withheld by Love or Beauty, 
England expects each man to do his duty! 
Then welcome still the flag which leads the way 
To memorize Trafalgar's glorious day ! 
Welcome the gun which strikes my sails aback, 
Nelson is gone to keep a birth for Jack. 

T. 



Bombay y April 1, — On the 39th ultimo the in- 
habitants of Armedabad were much surprised by 
the appearance of a royal tiger, which was 
brought alive from a neighbouring village ; he 
had been caught in a large cage constructed on 
the principle of a rat-trap, with a goat for the 
bait, but partitioned oflT with strong bars so as to 
be beyond the reach of the tiger ; the goat was 
however, taken out dead, without having appa- 
rently suffered any injury; we may therefore 
conclude that the animal died entirely of fright. 
A large &rce dog, of the northern breed, was 
put in the cage for his food, wlA the gentlemen 
who were present were much surprised at ob- 
sc^rving the dog, instead being alarmed at the ter- 
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rific animal, immediately rush forward and seized 
him by the nose, and it was a considerable time 
before the tiger could disengage himself. After 
having been kept for some days to gratify the 
curiosity of the natives, a gentleman of known 
celebrity in the sporting world, put an end to his 
existence by shooting him with a rifle through the 
forehead : the ball was afterwards extracted, and 
was completely flattened, which shows the ex- 
treme hardness of the skulfs of these destructive 
animals. At the village at which this animal 
was caught, above 60 people are said to have been 
destroyed by him. 



Judge Foster. — A short time before this great 
lawyer's death, he went the Oxford Circuit, in 
one of the hottest summers that had been remem- 
bered ; his charge to the Grand Jury was as fol- 
lows : — " Gentlemen, the weather is extremely 
hot, T am very old, and you are very well ac- 
quainted with duty — practise it." 



The state dress in which Joseph Buonaparte 
appeared as Sovereign of Spain, at his first levee, 
is at this time exposed for sale in the window of 
an old clothes shop at the west end of the town. 
The coat is of the finest blue cloth, most superbly 
embroidered in gold down all the seams^ cuffs, 
collar, and pockets, with oak leaves and acorns, 
and it is said originally to have cost between two 
and three hundred pounds. 

vot. I. c c 
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Mr, Chabert, a native of Russia, last night ex- 
hibited to a numerous company a specimen of his 
extraordinary faculty of resisting the force of 
heat, displaying tnore of the properties of the 
salamander than we thought belonged to any but 
that fabulous animal. He began his operations 
by rubbing a red-hot shovel on his arms without 
burning them, and on his hair without singeing 
it. He swallowed some spoonfuls of boiling oil 
out of a small vessel, &nd washed his hands in the 
remainder. He went through the fiery ordeal of 
dancing on a red-hot bar of. iron, and then bathed 
his feet in melted lead. He dropped melting wax 
on his tongue in such quantity as to allow the im- 
pression of a seal to be taken of it. He con- 
cluded his performances by eating a greater quan- 
tity of a lighted torch with a fork than the com- 
pany were willing to allow him ; and though he 
did not inhale the vapours of arsenic, or sulphu- 
ric acid, according to the last article in his bill of 
wonders, yet from what he did in execution of 
his engagement, we augur well of his ability to 
perform the remainder. One of our greatest chy- 
mists, we are told, tried the experiment of re- 
maining for several minutes in an ovefi, heated 
to such a degree as to prepare a beefsteak ; but 
Mr. Chabert, we are assured, has performed a 
greater feat, entering the lists with a leg of mut- 
ton, and astonishing the Parisian philosophers, by 
allowing himself to be shut up with it till it was 
completely baked. 
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In the march of a detachment of our Indian 
army, under the command of Sir George 
Holmes, from Baroda to Palempore, in the ter- 
ritories of his Highness the Guicawar, two young 
officers of the 56th regiment were amusing them- 
selves during a halt, by snipe-shooting. They 
had been beating the jungles on the banks of a 
river, and one jungle they had repeatedly tried in 
vain. They were, however, surprised by a tre- 
mendous roar, and the sudden spring of an enor- 
mous tiger from this very jungle. Lieutenant 
Wilson, on whom the animal sprung, upon his 
recovery, stated, that he neither saw, nor heard, 
nor felt more, than that the monster's mouth was 
close to his own. His companion. Lieutenant 
Smelt, saw the tiger spring ; he gave a backward 
cat-like stroke with his paw, and on Wilson's 
fall, he smelt to him, paused for a moment, and 
then leapt off, as a cat would have done if dis- 
turbed at a meal. Smelt expecting Wilson had 
been killed, reached the camp, and immediately 
sent the dooley (a sort of palaquin) bearers to the 
spot. They found the gentleman alive, but insen- 
sible : his flesh had been torn away from the head 
downward to the lower part of the back, and a 
wound also on the thigh ; in all 19 wounds. A 
half-eaten buffalo was found in the jungle ; luckily 
for Wilson the tiger had dined. We are happy 
to add, that the wounded gentleman is now living 
and well : both the sportsmen will be rather more 
cautious, in future, how they go snipe-shooting 
in India. — Calcutta Paper. * 

c c 2 
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Cambridge Chronicle, September 3. — We give 
the following information from an evening 
paper, for the use of those little masters who 
are anxious to qualify themselves for the title 
of Dandyism. By the way, the old term '^ Frib- 
ble," is quite €is well sounding, and, we think, 
more appropriate, than the modern one ^' Dandy :'' 
— '^ The Regent's Punch, of which the composi- 
tion is champaigne, mixed with various liqueurs, 
with a small portion of an infusion of green tea, 
which is the only w&ter used in the mixture, is 
now the favourite beverage, during dinner, of all 
the higher order of Dandies." 



Curious and Extraordinary History of a solitary 
Female Indian. 

FROM HEARNE's TRAVELS. 

On the 11th of January, as some of my com- 
panions were hunting, they saw the track of a 
strange snow-shoe, which they followed ; and at 
a" considerable distance came to a little hut, where 
they discovered a young woman sitting alone. 
As they found that she understood their, language, 
they brought her with them to the tents. On ex- 
amination, ghe proved to be one of the Western 
Dbg -ribbed Indians, who had been taken prisoner 
by the Athapuscow Indians, in the summer of 
the year 1770 ; and in the following summer, 
when the Indians that took her prisoner, were near 
this part, she had eloped from them, with an 
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intent to return to her own country : but the dis- 
tance being so great, and having, after she was 
taken prisoner, been carried in a canoe the whole 
way, the turnings and windings of the rivers and 
lakes were so numerous, that she forgot the track ; 
and she built the hut in which we found her, to 
protect her from the weather during the winter, 
and here she had resided from the first setting in 
of the fall. 

From her account of the moons past since her 
elopement, it appeared that she had been near 
seven months without seeing a humane face; dur- 
ing all which time she had supported herself very 
well by snaring partridges, rabbits, and squirrels ; 
she had also killed two or three beavers, and some 
porcupines. That she did not seem to have been 
in want is evident, as she had a small stock of pro- 
visions by her when she was discovered, and was 
in good health and condition ; and I think, one 
of the finest women, of ♦a real Indian, that I have 
seen in any part of North America. 



Ihe Kaffers. — From '^ An accountof the colony 
of the Cape of Good Hope, with a view to the 
information of emigrants," a work, which within 
a small compass. Contains a useful digest of all 
the important facts which have hitherto been 
made known relative to this part of Africa, we 
extract the following account of the Kaffer 
tribes : 

" Tl)e Kaffers are a native race, on the east of 
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the Cape, whqse habits and history will be so far 
interesting to the emigrant, as a war with them is 
occasionally a serious affair to the whole colony. 
If the tide of emigration be directed eastward^ 
too, as it is generally supposed that it will, their 
character may soon be, to the British settler, 
that of the most important plunderers upon earth, 

^^ These tribes are supposed to be of Arabic 
origin. They call themselves Kaussis. Like the 
Hottentots, they are a singularly insulated race. 
We are persuaded, from a diligent comparison 
of the best accounts, that also, like the Hottentots, 
they are a greatly injured people, and have been 
goaded, by the bad usage of many generations, to 
the outrages they are still found to commit. 

^^ The practice of the rite of circumcision alone 
seems to connect them with the history of the 
world. This they perform, like the Mabome- 
dans, in the 12th or 13th year, but connect with 
it no religious ceremonies or notions, except that 
of respect to their ancestors. If they have any 
sort of religion beside, it is unaccompanied with 
Bny public rites. Their language is soft and har- 
monious, and differs much from that of the 
Hottentots, although the names of their moun- 
tains and rivers are evidently of Hottentot origin. 

^* The dwellings of these people resemble bee- 
hives, constructed on a woodemframe, and plas- 
tered both within and without with a composition 
of clay and the dung of cattle. They are then 
neatly covered with a kind of matting. 

<« Every Kaffer bears arms, not as a profession. 
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but as the exigence of his affairs seem to demand 
it. They are all both shepherds and warriors, as 
have been the greatest and the best of mankind ; 
they evidently prefer th^ former mode of life, ani 
there seems no just foundation for attributing t^ 
them a cruel or sanguinary disposition; their mo- 
deration towards the colonists, in a variety of 
instances, directly indicate the contrary. And of 
treachery they have not a shade in tlieir character. 
* Le Caffre,' says M. Vaillant, ' cherchetoujours 
soil ennemi face a face ; il ne peut lancer sa has- 
sagai, qu'il ne soit a decouvert ; le Hottentot, au 
contraire, cache sous une roche, ou derriere un 
buisson, envoie la mort, sans s'exposer a la re- 
cevoir : Pun est le tigre perfide qui fond trai- 
treusement sur la proie ; Pautre est le lion gene- 
reux qui s'annonce, se ttiontre attaque et perit, 
s'il n'est pas vainquer.' 

" His principal weapons are the hassagai, or 
omkontoo^ as he calls it, a sort of spear, with an 
iron head of a foot long, fixed to a tapering shaft . 
of about 4 feet' in length ; and the keerie. The 
former he throws with wonderful dexterity, sel- 
dom failing of his mark, at the distance of 60 
or 60 paces. The keerie is used either in a close 
engagement or at a distance. It is a club of 
about 2 feet and a half long, and at one end 
nearly 3 inches in diameter. Tp these we may 
add a shield of an oval shape, made of the thick- 
est part of a bullock's hide, whijch he carries to 
defend himself against the darts and arrows of 
his enemy. Unlike his neighbours, the Hotten- 
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tots and Bosjesmans, he does not use poison on 
his weapons, and rarely attacks by surprise. 

" The Kaffers are more attached to a pastoral 
than an agricultural life ; though their soil, as far 
as it is known, and particularly to the east, offers 
great facilities for cultivation, and is so extremely 
fertile, that, with a very little labour, it might be 
made to produce the finest grain and fruits of the 
colony. So extremely negligent are they of 
these advantages, that a large species of water 
melon and millet are their principal culinary 
plants. They likewise cultivate some tobacco and 
hemp, both of which they use for smoking. 
They rarely kill any of the cattle for food, ex- 
cept to show hospitality to a stranger. Milk is 
their ordinary diet, which they always use in a. 
curdled state : berries of various descriptions, and 
the seeds of plants, which the natives call plan- 
tains, are also eaten, and a few of the grami- 
neous roots with which the woods and banks of 
the rivers abound. Occasionally too, the palm- 
bread of the Bosjesmans is found among them. 
Their total ignorance of the use of ardent spirits 
and fermented liquors, and their general temper- 
ance and activity, preserve them from the ravages 
of many disorders which abound amongst the 
other native tribes, to say nothing of the value of 
their independence. 

" Their wealth, consisting solely of their cattle, 
they devote the pringipal part of their time to the 
management of them; which is conducted with 
great regularity ; and even the affairs of the dairy 
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are superintended wholly by the men. By a 
sharp whistling sound, made either artificially 
with a piece of bone or ivory, or by means of 
the hand applied to the mouth (as our English 
boys frequently make it), they contrive to inure 
their cattle to a sort of mechanical training. 
One signal of this kind disperses them in the 
morning to their pastures ; another separates the 
cows from the herd to be milked, and a third col- 
lects them all for marching. Among their oxen 
many resemble the black cattle of the highlands, 
others are as remarkable for their size, and are 
not unlike the Alderney cow. Some ai;e used 
for riding, as they have no horses among them ; 
and the horns of these they twist into a variety of 
fantastic shapes. The constructing their habita- 
tions, the breaking up of the ground, and pre- 
paring it for the seed, and the gathering in of 
their harvest, fall to the lot of the women, who 
also manufacture a coarse earthenware for boiling 
their food, and very neat reed baskets, which 
serve as milk: pails. 

" The commerce of this people is divided 
between the Dutch farmers and their eastern 
neighbours the Tambookies. To the former they 
bring their cattle in exchange for small pieces of 
copper and iron, glass beads, and other trifles; 
from the Tambookie nation they procure their 
wives. Previous courtship is not considered ne- 
cessary to marriage. 

" When a man once selects the object of his 
wishes, nothing remains but to strike a bargain 
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with the father , the amount of which is generally 
an ox or a couple of cows ; and the damsel re- 
signs herself to her fate, without emotion or sur- 
prise. Th» Tambookie wives, however, dre 
thought rather a dear commodity ; they are rarely 
obtained but by the chiefs ; and among the com- 
mon people this custom of purchasing wives ren- 
ders polygamy, though allowable, not frequent, 
as they can seldom afford the price of more than 
one. Their marriages are celebrated with feasts 
and dancing, which not unfrequently last for 
weeks together. ' A Kaffer woman,' Mr. Bar- 
row says, * is only serious when she dances ; and 
at such times her eyes are fixed on the ground, 
and her whole body seems to be thrown ipto con- 
vulsive motions.' 

" The government of the Kaffers is monarchi- 
cal, but administered by various subordinate 
chiefs, who are distinguished from the people at 
large by a brass chain suspended on the left side 
of the head^ from a wreath of copper beads.. 
The regal honour descends from father to son, in 
default of the latter to a nephew ; and in default 
of both, it becomes elective, and this is an occa- 
sion when it occurs of considerable strife. 

" Their rulers seem to have no control, how- 
ever, over the lives or properties of those they 
govern. Their laws, apparently suggested by 
natural principles, are very few and simple. If 
the death of a fellow-creature be the effect of 
accident, a fin0 is paid to the relatives of the 
deceased ; but premeditated murder is visited 
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with instant death. Of imprisonment for any 
crime they have no conception ; restitution is 
the punishment inflicted for theft ; and the same 
laws, in cases of their delinquency, are applied 
equally to the chiefs and to their subjects. 

" Mr. Barrow, in the course of his first expe- 
dition into Kaflfrelahd, penetrated to the capital, 
which is not far east of the Fish River, and con- 
ducted a negociation with their king Gaika, of 
which he gives a very interesting account. Hav- 
ing waited for some tinje in conversation with 
the^ mother of this chief, about 35, and his 
queen, a very pretty girl of 16, the king made 
his appearance on an ox in full gallop, attend- 
ed by five or six of his people. Business com- 
menced with little ceremony under the shade 
of a mimosa. Anticipating with great prompti- 
tude and ease of manner, the general object of 
the visit, he began by observing, that none of the 
KafFer&who had pas^d the frontier were to be 
considered as his subjects. ' He said they were 
chiefs €is well as himself, and entirely indepen- 
dent of him ; but that his ancestors had always^ 
held the first rank in the country, and their su- 
premacy had been acknowledged by the colonists^ 
. on all occasions ; that all those 'Kaffers, and their 
eibiefs, who had a long time been desirous to enter 
under the protection of his family had been kindly 
received ; and that those who chose rather to remain^ 
independent had been permitted to do so, without 
being considered in the light of enemies.' He 
then entered as freely into the history of bis 
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inmily« * He informed us/ continues Mr. Bar- 
row, * that his father died and left him when very 
young, under the guardianship of Zembei, one of 
his first chiefs, and his own brother, who had 
acted as regent during his minority; but that 
having refused to resign to him his rights on 
comirlg at years of discretion, his father's friends 
had showed themselves in his favour, and by their 
assistance he had obliged his uncle to fly ; that 
this man had then joined Rhootar, a powerful 
chief to the northward, and with their united 
power had made war upon him : that be had been 
victorious, and had taken Zembei prisoner.' In- 
stead of a cruel death which we should have ima- 
gined the uncle now to have been exposed ta, he 
was treated, it seems, with great lenity and re- 
spect ; his wives and children were returned to 
him ; and he was only so far considered a captive, 
as never to be suffered to leave the village in 
which the king resided, 

" They have some singular practices in the 
interment of their dead. The bodies of their 
children are deposited in ant-hills, which have 
been excavated by the antrcater. On their chiefs 
only is bestowed ihe honour of a grave, which 
is generally dug very deep in the places where 
their oxen stand during night ; the rest of their 
dead are thrown promiscuqusly into a ditch, and 
left without covering to be devoured by the wolves, 
whom the Kaflfers never attempt to destroy, from 
a consideration of their services. With this ap- 
parent neglect of their bodies, a Kaffer not only 
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cherishes great respect for his deceased relatives ; 
but to swear by their memory is to take the most 
sacred oath. * 

"The Kaffer women possesses cheerful and 
animated countenances, > are modest in their car- 
riage, lively and curious, but not intruding; and, 
though of a colour nearly approaching to black, 
their well constructed features, their beautifully 
clean teeth, and their eyes dark and sparkling, 
combine to render many comparatively handsome. 
They have neither the thick lips nor flat noses of 
» African negroes. As the females of a nation but 
partially civilized, they are remarkable for a 
sprightly and active turn of mind, and in this 
respect are totally different to their neighbours 
the Hottentots. In point of general figure, 
howevfer, the latter seem to have the advantage 
in their youth. 

" The men are tall, muscular, and robust, of 
an open countenance, and manly graceful figure. 
Good nature and intelligence are depicted in their 
features, which never betray any signs of fear or 
suspicion. Their hair, which is short and curling, 
and their skin which is nearly black, are rubbed over 
witha solution of red ochre ; and though a few wear 
cloaks of skin, most of them go quite naked. The 
women wear cloaks that extend below the calf 
of the leg ; and their head-dress, which is a 
leather cap, is adorned with beads, shells, and 
polished pieces of iron or copper." 
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LintB written on seeing the supposed Ashes of a British 
Chief disturbed in an ancienti Barrow. 

" Let me, let me sleep again ;" 

Thus methought, in feeble strain, 

Plain*d from its disturbed bed 

The spirit of the mighty dead. 

** O'er my moulder'd ashes cold, 

Many a century slow hath roU'd, 

Many a race bath disappear'd 

Since my giant form I rear'd ; 

Since my flinted arrow flew. 

Since my battle-horn I blew ; 

Since my brazen dagger's pride 

Glitter'd on my warlike side. 

Which, transported o'er the wave, 

Kings of distant ocean gave ; 

Ne'er had glared the eye of day. 

My death-bed secrets to betray ; 

Since, with mutter'd Celtic rhyme, 

The white-hair'd Druid bard sublime, 

'Mid the stillness of the night, 

Wak'd the sad and solemn rite. 

The rite of death ; and o'er my bones, 

Where piled the monumental stones, 

Passing near the hallow'd ground. 

The Roman gaz'd upon the mound ; 

And murmur'd, with a secret sigh, 

* There in dust the mighty lie.' 

Ev'n while his heart with conquest glow'd. 

While the high-rais'd flinty road. 

Echoed to the prancing hoof. 

And golden eagles flam'd aloof, - 
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And, flashing to the orient light. 

His banner'd legions glitter'd bright, 

The victor of the world cotifess'd 

A dark awe shivering at his breast. 

Shall the Sons of distant days 

Unpunish'd on my relics gaze ? 

Hark ! Hesus rushes from on high. 

Vindictive thunder rocks the sky, 

See Taranis descends to save 

His hero's violated grave : 

And shakes, beneath the lightning's glare. 

The sulphur from his blazing hair. 

Hence ! ye thought my grave to spoil. 

Dark oblivion marks your toil ; 

Deep the clouds of ages roll, 

History drops her mouldering scroll. 

And never shall reveal the name. 

Of him who scorns her transient fame." 

X. 



Plaitsburgk, 

.Tis silence all — above, beneath. 

Along the hill's bleak brow. 
Along the marsh's yellow heath, 

Along the dell below, 
Silent as death, —and yet thy flood, 
Pale Serenac ! still swells with blood! 

Yfet from that hill, the sweeping shell 
Thunder'd through blazing smoke, 

A moment past, — from that calm dell 
The spiry rocket broke ; 

And o'er that marsh, so hushed and lone, 

Rung shout and charge, and dying groan. 



Digitized by 



Google 



400 THE PARLOUR PORTFOLIO; 

And still the work of war is there ; 

In many a streamer rent, 
The strip'd flag wavering to the air, 

The shattered battlement. 
^And darker still, the heaps that heave 
The soil above their half-made grave. 

These are the bones of warrior-men, 

That fear'd no human foe. 
The world might vainly match again 

The hearts that here lie low. 
BuJ our's the grief, and guilt, and stain, ^ 
That blood like their's vras shed in vain ! 

They came in triumph o'er the tide 

From lands their valour won. 
From the dark Tyrant's humbled pride, 

From the world's chain undone. 
Nor e'er from toil or triumph came 
Such hands of might, such souls of flame. 

" God and the Right," their charging word, 

Stronger than helm or mail, 
The prayer of Europe on their sword. 

Its shout upon the gale. 
Like Heaven's own lightnings rushing on 
They smote the Oppressor on his throije. 

Their rest was short. They rose again, 

To crush the vilest foe 
That ever shrunk on land or main 
^ Before a Briton's blow : 

That all their father-spirit gone,, 
Bowed basest to that bloody throne ! 



pigitized by 



Google 



OR, POST-CflAI86 COMPANIOlf. 401 

Slaves in their souls ! their native scorn 

To freedom! honour giv^i ; 
But still with blacker envy torn 

Where England wars for Heaven. 
Refuse of Earth ! yet these have seen, 
Oh shame ! the backs of British men I 

There^s not a form of all that lie 

Thus ghastly, wild, and bare. 
Tost bleeding to the stormy sky. 

Black in the burning air. 
But to his knee some infant clung, 
Sat on his heart some fond heart hung. 

Dreamers ! away I your clasp no more 

Shall give the welcome home ! 
The falcon's beak has drank bis gore. 

The vulture's throat^B his tomb. 
The wolf is trooping wild below ! 
The thing je lov'd is hideous now ! 

And shall they perish all ! and blood . 

Like their's be idly shed ? • 
Kor call to Heav'n from field and flood 

(*or justice on the head, 
Thoughtless of triumph or of stain. 
If basely screen'dfrom scourge and chain. 

They died, they gave their lives as free 

As foam upon the wave, 
Alike to them, on shore or sea. 

The passage to the grave. 
But weak alike in coward hand 
. The distaff and the warrior's brand. 
you I. D D 
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St. Helena Rates. — The Knowing Ones token-in. 
— These races, which took place in September 
last, presented the sporting amateurs with a no- 
velty, such as perhaps is not to be found, recorded 
n the annals of horse-racing. An oflScer of the 
Lady Carrington undertook to trot one of those 
immense dray-horses which are made use of in 
London, and which bad been brought out in that 
ship for the purpose of drawing the stores up 
from the beach, against an ambling nag of the 
island, whose favourite pace was a canter. The 
match was made for 20 guineas, and the distance 
to be trotted was one mile. Considerable curiosity 
was excited. At the appointed time, the gen- 
tleman who rode the daisy cutter, was upon the 
ground, waiting for his opponent, the knight of 
the Dray-horse, who soon made his appearance over 
the top of the last hill, which he had to surmount 
on his way from town to Deadwood ; for he rode 
all the way up, nothing fearful of fatiguing his 
colossal beast, of whom it was truly observed, 
"the trembling earth resounds, his tread'." He 
was accoutred, if not in Dandy^ yet something in 
Dandy Dinmont-like style, with a large white 
frock coat, a white hat, the slouching brim of 
which had *^ ample room and verge enough" to 
shield its weai-eJr frbm both siin a^nd rain ; large 
top boots, and his dexter hand flourishing a long 
whip. As they rose over the brow of the moun- 
tain, the horse and the rider had more the ap- 
pearance of one of those gigantic shapes which 
the mists often assume in a mountainous region^ 
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than animals of blood apd bone. They started^ 
and bets ran high against poor dobbin^ but his 
opponent, perhaps, scorning such a competition, or 
finding a trot uneasy to his rigidity of limb, soon 
broke off into his accustomed t wo-up and two-down, 
and was consequently obliged to return, and start 
anew. He did so, but with no better success, yet- 
still 'bets were in his favour 4 a third time he 
started, but ^' still beginning never ending," was 
a third time obliged to return. The tide now 
turned in dobbin's favour, who all this while kept 
on " the even tenour of his trot,'' 

** And backward and forward he switched his long tail, 
** As a gentleman switches his cane." 

And finally, his plodding industry and perse*- 
verance, as is often the case in the more impor- 
tant competitions of men, as well as horses, car- 
ried off the prize from his fleet but unsteady rival ; 
and he came in winner of the race, amidst the 
loud laughter and acclamations of almost the 
whole population of the island. — Evening Paper. 



On Hydrophobia. — To the Editor of the 
Times. — Sir, Having read in the Medical and 
Physical Journal some of Dr. Pincard^s very ad- 
mirable remarks on Hydrophobia, I am induced to 
address this letter to you, fearful that what he 
has so well observed will not sufficiently soon cir- 
culate for public good. The very fatal cases that 
have of late been given us is surely efiough ta 

dd3 
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induce every thinking person to offer most readily 
whatever may occur to be the least useful. • The 
remedies hitherto offered by the lancet, by mer- 
curial inunction, or with opiates, have certainly 
all failed. As far, then, as we have gone and 
observed, the knife stands the first on the list of 
remedies : the skilful excision of the part bitten, 
perhaps, should be always performed ; but, alas I 
need I here take up any spiace in your paper, to be 
understood on such a horrid dernier resort ? Allow 
me, then to be permitted to quote Dr. Pincard's 
recommendation of the concentrated acids,- the 
trial of which, I think, should not he neglected 
by the surgeon. But I began this letter more for 
the benefit of giving general directions to the 
public than to offer any thing to the profession. 
As far as relates to the acids, (viz. sulphuric, nitric, 
and muriatic), as recommended by Dr. Pincard, 
and their effects both on the living and dead body, 
are very desirable to know. Would I could im- 
mediately and decidedly point out the best to be 
used for this terrible malady. I sh<Hild give a 
preference to oil of vitroil : oil of vitriol will be 
found to act as a powerful caastic, but as well it 
actually burns and constringes the parts expoi^ed 
to it. Nitric or nitrous acid is most rapidly de- 
composed, and its effects are very destructive. 
Muriatic acid is not quite so common in shops, 
nor so conartitrated as the others, or, in conse- 
quence of the powerful and peculiar effect it has 
when joined with soda, making our table salt on 
all dead fiesh, or with silver on living matter, I 
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should be inclined to regard it very much. But if 
I had at hand the oxy muriatic -acid, I should pre- 
fer it to all others ; and if I had no surgeon of 
eminence to consult with or direct me, I should 
then, in preference to an operation, in the best 
manner possible defend the neighbouring parts 
bitten with whiting or scraped chalk, first made 
into a putty-like consistence with sweet oil. 
Having now fenced round the torn or bitten parts, 
I should then instantly apply the acid in its undi- 
luted state, and keep it there as long as I judged 
it safe, and immediately after this apply spirit of 
wine, brandy, rum, or gin : but I prefer ether to 
all these. 

As Dr. Pincard has hinted at the use of the mi- 
neral acids, I trust I shall not be too presuming 
in entreating the attention of surgeons to the 
employment of ether after the use of acids, having 
seen many very bad cases cured in a few hours: 
whether these speedy good effects arise from the 
cold produced, or whether it acts sedatively likej 
opimn, I shall leave for discussion. But that ether 
cures bums and scalds of the worst kind, when 
plentifully and judiciously added drop by drop, 
even on'the denuded surface, is quite true : where 
the surface injured is great, you have only- to dip 
linen rags into the ether, keep them constantly 
moistened^ and skilfully apply them, keeping 
them as constantly blown on with a pair of bel- 
lows. As no instance of the bite of a rabid animal 
should occur without a professional man being 
sent for, I need not recommend the use of opiates 
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more than that I would venture to say, that the 
liberal practitioner would rather approve of 10 
to 20 drops of laudanum being given to a child, 
and from 20 to 40 to an adult, at the time the 
acid is poured into the bitten part. This power- 
ful acid, now suggested in preference in some 
instances to excision, or the actual cautery, must 
not be sponged out with water, except it be la- 
vender-water. It should be treated with the 
strongest spirit that can be got ; all this I should 
like to see promptly performed, without the con- 
sideratioi^ at the time that the poison might have 
affected a lesion of any part, or the least acted 
on the ganglionic system of nerves. 

I cannot better end the few observations which 
I have ventured to send, than join to them what 
Dr. Pincard has so excellently given : — " One 
fact of high importance may be remarked in the 
cSase of Mr. Hubbard — ^that the disease supervened, 
notwithstanding the free application of caustic 
to the wound within less than 24 years after it 
was inflicted ; whence it appears that each mo- 
ment of delay is fraught with extreme hazard ; 
and that in evety instance the sovereign preven- 
tive, a complete excision of the part, or the most 
perfect destruction by caustic, or the actual cau- 
tery, should be effected as speedily as possible.'' 



The following anecdote is related of Mr, 
Weeks, who formerly kept the Bush Tavern at 
Bt*istol, and who died a few days ago in the 84th 
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year of his age, at his hous^ kt Shirehatnpton, 
near that city. On the late Lord Rodney's arri- 
val in England, after the glorious naval victory 
of the 12th of April, he landed at Bristol, and 
went with his suite to the Bush Tavern, where 
they were entertained in a most sumptuous style. 
The next morning, on his Lordship enquiring for 
his bill, the patriotic landlord replied — ^^ Your 
Lordship forgets you paid it before hand, on the 
12th of April." After the gallant Admiral got. 
into his carriage to be driven to Bath, his Lord- 
ship requested he might be (Conveyed there' as ex- 
peditiously as possible, the person who rode the 
leaders immediately turned round, and taking 
out his watch, (when his Lordship recognised 
Mr. Weeks in the dress of a postilion,) replied — 
*^ As your Lordship said to the Governor of St. 
Eustatia, on the demand of his capitulating — 
^ in an hour,' my Lord, ^ and not a moment 
longer.' " 



"MY DAUGHTER." 

» 
My lovely Girl, a Mother's care 

Prefers for thee this fervent pray 'r, 

Oh ! may'st thou prove as good as fair, 

My Daughter. 

In infancy thine artless smile, 
Emblem of breast devoid of guile, 
Sweeten'd thine anxious Mother's toil, ,. 

My Dai^hter. 
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Id early youth, thy ripening years. 
Awakened all a Parent's fears — 
How oft I've shed foreboding tears. 

My Daughter^ 

# 

And should thy tender bosom move. 

With purest sentiments of l6ye, 

A virtuous Wife, oh may 'st thou prove, 

My Daughter- 

The Mother then may be thy lot. 
This sacred character don^t blot, 
Nor let thy Mother be forgot. 

My Daughter. 

Then hear what will my sorrows drown. 
Will smooth Fate's blackest low'ring frown, 
I brought thee up, now lead me down. 

My Daughter. 

This will all my woes assuage, 

Will blunt Misfortune's keenest rage ; 

I nurs'd thy Youth, now nurse my Age. 

My Daughter. 
T. B. 



Epigram on the P R V ewpressing a wish 

for the continuance of the Fair in Hyde-Park. 

The R-^ — , we have oft^ been told, 
Prefers the Fair when stout and old : 
Now here we've cause to think him wrong. 
For liking any Fair too long. 
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Inscription for Pope^a Villa at Twickenham^ in its pre* 
sent " improvecP* state. 

WRITTEN AFTER A VISIT TO IT. 

Traveller pass careless by ; nor stop in hope, 
Of viewing here He scene belov'd by Pope. 
Years saw preserv'd his mansion and his grot, 
All later worthies sought the sacred spot ; 
And adding still new rev'rence to its shade. 
Time amply recompens'd the spoil it made. 

Whether 'twas Avarice laid these gardens waste. 
Or vulgar Foppery of affected taste. 
Boots not to know.— Depart, content to think. 
Those heartless minds that bade his relics sink. 
May vainly labour till their final day 
To touch the blooming honours of hii; lay. 
With his immortal song shall live their shame, 
Trite as his verse— ^conspicuous as his fame. 
Oft as the great, the wise, the spot shall view. 
For tho' despoil'd, some rev'rence still is due ; 
New scorn shall brand, from lips whence scorn is keen. 
The want of feeling that could change the scene ; 
While friends, if even friends will urge defence, 
IShall only dare to plead a want of sense. 



Epigram to a Lady in a Thunder»Storm. 

Well may'st thou dread in this sad hour 
The lightning's livid flash to feel. 

When to each strong, attractive power. 
You add, fair maid, a heart of steel. 
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An Idea of Love. 

BT A GREEK POET. 

If Love be folly, as the schools would prove, 
The man must lose his wits who falls in love ; 
Deny him Love, you doom the wretch Ui death. 
And then it follows, he must lose his breath. 
Good sooth ! there is a young and dainty maid 
I love, a minstrel she by trade ; 
What then, must I defer to pedant rule. 
And own that Love transforms me to a fool 
Not I j so help me ! by the gods I swear 
The Nymph I love is fairest of the fair ; 
Wise, witty, dearer to her Poef s sight 
Than piles of money on an author's night. 
Must I not love her then ? Let the dull sot 
Who made the law obey it — I wiH n6t ! 

Theophilus. 



ValenttM. 

Sent with a coloured drawing of a Tailor riding 
on his Goose, caparisoned with Cards of Patterns, 
to a young Lady, who said ^V that she would rather 
die, than marry a Tailor !'' 

Not borne like others on the wings of love. 

Do I approach the shrine of all I prize. 
Borne on the pinions of my Goose, I move, 

To brave onc6 mord the lightning of thine eyes. 

Ah! can'st thpu see, unmov'd, a faithful heart,' 

Of which a pattern thus I bold to view 
'Tis fiird with iBlet-holes by Cupid's dart, 

^was pnade for you, dear girl; and only you ! 
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Did'st thou but know of half the love I bear, 
No measure would suffice to tell its length ; 

You know not, dear, how long such love would wear, 
No love could surely equal it in strength. 

Two hearts how often in my dreams I view'd, 
Congenial, fine-drawn, close, without a seam. 

With all the gayest tints of love's imbu'd. 
But still unfading in its brightest beam. 

My humble board how would thy presence cheer i 
What splendour cast upon a Tailor's rout ! ' 

Methinks I hear the world exclaim, Oh Dear ! 
Sure for each other they were jtigt cut out ! 

But shouldst thou fair one prove to be unkind. 

My suit unfitted to thy taste declare. 
Of me may death no remnant leave behind. 

But fell me, cut the thread of life, nor leave me to 
despair. 



FARE THEE WELL! 

BY LORD BYRON. 

Fare thee well ! and^if for ever-^ 
Still for ever, fare thee well — . 

E'en though unfoigiving, never 
'Gainst thee shall my heart rebel. 

Would that breast were bared before thee, 
Where thy head so oft hath lain. 

While that placid sleep canie o'er thee. 
Which thoii ne'er can'st know again ; 
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Would that breast, by thee glanc'd over, 
Everj inmost thought could shew ! 

Then thou would'st at last discover 
'Twas not well to spurn it so. 

Though the world for this commend thee — 

Though it smile upon the blow, 
E'en its praises must oflFend thee. 

Founded on another's woe. 

( 

Though mj many faults defaced me ; 

Could no other arm be found 
Than the one which once embraced me. 

To inflict a curelaasr vrcMind? 

Yet— oh, yet — thyself deceive not-- 
Love may sink by slow decay, 

But by sudden wrench, believe not. 
Hearts can tbtis be torn away. 

Still thine own its life retaineth — 

Still must mine — ^though bleeding — beat. 

And the undying thought which paineth. 
Is — ih^t we no more may meet. — 

These are words of deeper sorrow 
Than the wail above the dead. 

Both shall live — but every morrow 
Wake us from a wtdow'd bed. — 

And when thou would'st solace g:atiier — 
When our child's first accents flow — 

Wilt thou teach her to say—" Father !" 
Though his care she must forego ? 
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When her little hands shall press thee — 

When her lip to thine is prest — 
Think of him whose prayers shall bless thee— 

Think of him thy love had bless'd. — 

Should her lineaments resemble 

Those thou never more may'st see — 

Then thy heart will softly tremble 
With a pulse yet true to me. — 

All my faults— perchance thou knowest — 

All my madness — no'ne can know ; 
All my hopes — where'er thou goest — 

Wjither— yet with thefe thou go — 

Every feeling hath l>eeiri4>«kem 

Pride— -which not a world could bow — 

Bows to thee— by th^ forsaken, 
E'en my soul forsakes me now. — 

But 'tis done — all words are idle — 

Words from me are vainer still ; 
But the thoughts "we cannot bridle 

Force their way without the will — 

Fare thee well ! — thus disunited — 

Tom from every nearer tie — 
Sear'd in heart — and lone — and blighted — 

More than this I scarce can die. 



A Thought on the late Victoriea. 
** The strife of nature, or the throng of war, 
** Shall not retard my long victorious car." 
So said th' Apostate Chief! Vain man! nor knew 
How near the day of retribution drew. 



Digitized by 



Google 



414 TU» PABIiOUB PORTFOLIO ; 

Th' Alniiglity heard, and for a while made gtfll 
The vengeful purpose of his holy will ; 
Our sins o'eriook'd, and us the sinners sent, 
To punish first his worthless Instrument. 



Drinking. An ancient fragment. 
There cups of wine a prudent map may take. 
The first of these for constitution's sake ; 
The second to the girl he loves the best. 
The third and last to lull him to his rest. 
Then home to bed : but, if a fourth he pours. 
That is the cup of folly, and not ours. 
Loud noisy talking on the fifth attends : 
The sixth breeds feuds, »9£2 IkMiag out of friends; 
Seven begets blows and faces stain'd witib gore ; 
Eight, and the watch-patrole breaks ope the dopr ; 
Mad with theninth, anothelr eup goes roupd, 
And the swill'd sot drops senseless on the ground ! 

EUBULUS. 



Thoughts on a Well-Spent Life. 

BY S. ROGERS, ESQ. 

Lighter than air Hope's summer visions fly. 
If but a fleeting cloud obscure the sky : 
If bi^t a beam of sober Reason play, 
Lo ! Fancy's fairy frost-work melts away ! 
But can the wiles of Art, the grasp of Power j 
Snatch thfe rich relics of a well-spent hour ? 
These, ^hto the trembling spirit wings her flight. 
Pour round her path a stream of living light ; 
And gild those pure, and perfect realms of rest, 
Where Virtue triumphs, and her sons are blest ! 
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A tcyal Effusion^ on the Courier attributing the ^fte 
abundant harvest^ and the overthrow of the French 
at Moscow J, to the vigorous exertions of the Prince 
Regent and his Counsellors. 

That the wisdom and skill of our Prince, 

Caused the conflict of ice and of snow, 
That at Moscow so puzzled the French, 

Is a fact that we all of us know ; 
. All you, then, that smart now with cold. 

Let us join in a loyal Address, 
That his Highness would please to behold 

The frosts that his subjects distress ; 
And that, ^ by and with the advifce 

Of his Ministers," — exceitetit«k«ia ^ 
He would graciously order the ice 

And the snow back to Moscow again. 



The Beauty and Butterfly. 

BY LORD BYRON. 

As rising on its purple wing 
The Insect Queen of eastern spring, 
O'er emerald meadows of Kashmeer 
Invites the young pursuer near. 
And leads him on from flpwer to flower 
A weary chase and wasted hour. 
Then leaves him, as it soars on high 
With panting heart and tearful eye ; 
So beauty lures the full-grown child 
With hue as bright, and wing as wild ! 
A chase of idle hopes and fears. 
Begun in folly, closed in tears. 
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1/ won, to eqnjl$ ilk betray'd, 
Woe waits the^iisect and the maid, 
A life of paia, the loss of peace, 
From infbnfs play, and man's caprice. 
The lovely toy so fiercely sought 
Has lost its charm by being caught, 
For every touch that woo'd its stay 
Has brushed its brightest hues awa^^ , 
Till charm and hue, and beautjr gtme^V ^ 
*T}B left to fly or fall alone. - * ' 
• With woundftdVing, or bleeding breast> 
Ah ! where shall either victim rest ? 
Can this with faded pinion soar 
From rose to tulip as before? ^ 
Or B^Aiitj^ bii^iiied in an hour. 
Find joy within her broken bower ? 
No : gayer insects fluttering by 
Now droop the wing o'er those that die, 
And lovelier things have mercy shown 
To every failing but their own. 
And every w(>e a tear can claim 
Except in erriag Sister's shame. 



RhB OF TOL. I. 



W. SHACKBIX, PHnter, 
JohntOD'i-coart, Flaet-itraei, London. 
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